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DARIEL: A ROMANCE OF SURREY 


ciiAm:n r 

A XMJJlTl.NGALJi 

If any man came ta) mo, and saul, “ You are goinfr to tell 
your tale, good bir, ^\lthout knowing how to handle it,” 1 
should look at him lir^t with some surjirisi*, and anger at 
his iuierfereucc, yet m a very few minutes, unless he 
wanted to argue about it, probably ]ii> would have my con- 
fubsioii, and a jiruyer for Ills asbibtuuco. h'or cveiy one 
knows how to do a thing, much better than tlie one who 
does it. 

In spite of all that, 1 will declare in a truthful manner 
unahabhed, whatever I know concerning tlic strange alfuirs 
wliich have befallen mo, and ]}<wliaps if you care Ivi look 
into them, you vvill admit tlial even now, when the world 
supposes itself to Ihj in a slate of proud civilization, there 
are things to he found near its centre of perfection vvhich 
are not quite up to the standard of tlie Lord. 

Towards the middle of tlie month of ]\lay, in a year 
which T never shall forg-d, T liapponcd to he riding home 
from Cruildford in the county of Surre}', alter a long hut 
vain attempt to do a little business for my fatlier. For 
we were not, as we used to ho, people of wealth and large 
estates, and such as the world looks up to; but s;i(lly re¬ 
duced, and crip]deal, and hanlppuslied to make a living. 
And the burden of this task lii]|^ fallen most heavily ui>oii 
me, because I was the only son at home, and my father's 
mind was much too large to bo cramped w’itli petty troubles. 
So that w'licn he had been deprived of nino-lenfhs of his 
property, and could not ^procure any tenants for the zest, it 
1 1 
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liecame i»y duty to work ilio best of the land that still 
Tuiuainudi and itiuku both ends meet, if possible. 

Xo a youiifj; uiaii this was no gmab Imrdship unless he 
were spoiled fur country lite by aiiibitiou, or slutli, or lux^ 
ury; and it .seemed to me at tirst a welcome change, to be 
recalled from Oxferd and h'uui Lincoln's Inn, and set to 
watch the earth anrl sky, instead of ink and pajier. And 
although there were storms and swanii>s of lu^s and disas¬ 
ter. to cross (‘ontiniially, 1 was always ut the point of get¬ 
ting on, if only there came ,]Ui-t a little iiirii of luck. But 
that wiiieh seemed to Uiitle mainly my most cliuien cn- 
• deavours, was that when 1 had done good woik, aiulmade 
giKjd stajjlo — a.s it seemed to me — never a man to whom 
L showed it (at the most rea.Houablc iigure) would stop 
look at it ior a momruit in a reasonable, spirit; b'^causc, 
whatever 1 liad to olh'r was, by strange coineidencc, tho 
very thing my fcllow-cruatuies happened not to want just 
then. 

What liail 1 done, this very day, but carried into tiuild- 
foril inaiket, mom than twelve miles from our hcjiiie., s:iin- 
ples of ns fair, and f.it, and Ihoruuglily solid gram, as ever 
was grown to lx* ground in KiigLind? And w'luit bad the 
dealers wiiil to me '# Tut, tut! A\hat call you that? Ni»t 
so l)ad for iui ainatiuir. Trv again, sir, try again. Sir 
Harold gmw it ehi*apcr.” And they made me. not 

a single nUbr, such as I e«»uld think of twi<‘o; while the 
farmers looled ask.inco, and smileil v**ry kimlly and re- 
speclfully, yet ns if 1 had no bubiness there., and must 
soon discoviT niv s.id inihtake. 

“Nevermind what thi*y think,” 1 exclaimed to mynelf, 
“ or how they laugli at ail I can do. Wait a hit, wait a 
hit, my friends. We are not come to the bottom of tho 
basket yet. Ilokl up, ancient Josejili.” 

Ancient Joseph wms tlie only horse now remaining with 
118, who could get along at all, without a jdougli or waggon 
at his heels or tail. Tdke^is, ho had seen better days; and 
like us he did not dwell ujjtin them. Faithful, generous, 
and coiiscientioiLs, he kept np to his own standard still, and 
insisb»d upon his twelve mile.s an liour, whenever his head 
was honiewanl. It was in tlin|[ pleasant direction now; 
and much as 1 longed for a gciiVle glide of tlie soft May 
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breeze around me, ond a leisurely gaze nfc the love of the 
year, uow telling its talc in the valloyh, that (tld fellow 
(sniffing luB oats leagues away) caied for notliing but <i 
quick stroke towards them. Much as 1 wanted to think 
about the money that 1 ought to liave got, but c<inld n’t, 
this horse between luy legs w'us so full of wliut he meant 
to be tilled with, that i was compelled to attend to his 
mood, uifatead of giving rein to my own, lust hajJy a 
ditch should he our concluMoii. 

Without any heed we scotiied past llie loveliest views in 
England, as people, in a train arc forced to do, till C)M 
Joe’s wind became a gale, more adverse* now tlian favour¬ 
able. Ills four legs, winch had been going like two, l)i- 
gau to go like a figure of tour, and be gave me touiKierslaud 
through the Jlaps. of leather, tliat his heart vva.-^ repi-iitant 
of having its own way. On the rulge of the hills at the 
four crosirroads, I alhAved liim Ihereforc a welcome rest, 
hav'iiig the worst of the i-oad lieforo us, and tin* shadows 
growing deeper. 

Perhaps 1 liad piided myself too much uj)on seldom in¬ 
dulging in whims and fieaks, as ni}' »IdiT t»rotlier Harold 
did, t«» his great th.^advantagi* uml oiir/»vvn ; and now at lh<* 
ago of twenty-tivo, 1 should have known better than to 
begin. Put some strange imi)u}sc (which changed the 
whole course of my life frimi that houn seized me, as I 
stopped to breathe my hurt»e opjio&ito that old ilir/‘ction- 
post. 

" To Cohham and Esher ” was on the. loft arm; the for¬ 
ward one pointed to a village near our home, and that was 
the road I had alway.s taken. l>ut tlio arm tliat would 
hav'e pointed to the right, if it had heen in its dutv', vva.'* 
not there uow% though a double mortiee-b<ile gave token of 
its late existence. AlIuI the lane litwarils the right, of wl'icli 
it should have told us, seemed rather desirou-s of evading 
notice, and certainly had reofiivcd very little for years from 
any road-surveytir. Narrow, tyid overhung, and hiiikiiig 
into sleepy shadows with a fiyuge of old roots and de,«l 
bracken, it affonled a pleaaaiit Hcii.se of p.i.'«f»iiig into 
quietude and loneliness. 

Time was more plentiful than money with me, and wliy 
should I hurry to tell xi»f fatlicr the old tale of failure, so 
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ofton roi)eated, but none tho more welcome — aa an cld 
juko is — by reason of familiarity? 1 knew the chief out¬ 
lines of the conntr)' pretty well, because an old fox had 
been fond of it, whom wo never brought to book, when the 
hounds were kept at Ci'ogato Park. How ho had beaten 
us wo never knew, boyoud having lifty upinioiis alniut it^ 
of which only two wero in favour with the w'lso ones — 
the first that he sank into the bowels of the earth, and the 
other that he vaiiished into the clouds of heaven. And the 
place was lonely enougli for liiin to liavi* taken whiehc^er 
courso he uhoso, leaving nothing but negative evidence. 

Knowing that if I couhl crobs that valley 1 should 
probably strike into a briJlr-laiio which w<mld take me 
homo at leisure, 1 tiinn'd my old hor.se, inuch ng.ainst his 
liking, 'iito this (lark and downhill course, away from tlie 
mam road, 'whiidi according to tlie ivisd*'!!! of our forefathers 
fidlowcd the luckhoiie of tlie ndge. Soon wc began to 
descend steep places broken ivith slippery falls of rock, 
whih* branclif's of thichcd and sapling trees shook hands 
overhead, and shut out the sky. Aly liorsc, who had never 
been down on his kiuv-R, and knew pcrliaps by instinct tlie 
rt*^ult of that attitu-lc in the eyes of men, was hegiTining to 
tremble exceedingly; and in fairnes.s to liim and mysell as 
well, r junijicd oil' anil led him. Ho looked a1 me grate¬ 
fully, and followed ivithout tear, thougli sometimes sliding 
with all fonrfe^et, and throwing back his head for balance. 
And perhaps ho observed, aa soon as J did, that no horse 
had over tried tliat descent, since the rain& of winter 
washed it. 

When I was ready to think myself a fool, and ■wish both 
of us well out of it, the sweetest and clearest note, that 
ever turned tho air into melody and the dull ■world into 
poetry, ciinc through tho arcliing bowers of spring, and 
made tlio ensp leaves tremulous, 'fhen as a bud, with its 
point released, breaks into a fountain of flower, tho silvery 
overture broke into .i niyritVl )H‘t4ils of sensitive song. 

“ What a Btuniiiiig night^iigalo, ** said E, as a matteiKif- 
fact young Briton miglit, wiA never an inkling of idea tlmt 
the ferd meant anything to inn. But he, seemed to be one 
of those tliat love innnkind (as f^e genial robin-redbreast 
does), or at any rate desire to be thought of kindly, and to 
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-finish vroll wliafc is well begun; for he flitted Ixiforo mo 
down the hill, and enlivened the gloom with viuibfe^iiudes 
of love. 

Listening to this little fellow, and trying to witch sjght 
of Inm, 1 was standing with Old J oe’s nose in my hand — 
for he was always friendly — wluui the music tliat should 
lead uiy life, in the purest strain, came through the nir. 
It was not tlie voice of a bird this timo, but a sound that 
niiule my heart beat fast and then held me in rupture ol 
wonder. 

Low of the morning in a moss-nise bud, crystal drops 
beading a frond of fern, lustre of a fuuiitjiu in lull muuu- 
light — nont (*f these seem to me fit to compare with the 
limpid beauty of that voiee. And mure than the sweetest 
sounds can do, that indite of tilings beyond us, and fall 
from a sphere w'hore no man dwells, this voice came liome 
to my heart, and tilled it with a vivid sorroir and a vague 
delight. 

Stunly as t was, and robust, and hardy, arul apt to 
langli at all Ruulnneiital stutf, the force of the lime over¬ 
came me, as if I had never been educated; and as soon as 
L rather felt than knew that I was listmiiiig to some simple 
hymn, I 1ic>camo almost as a little child inhaling his lirst 
ideas of God. The words that fell uimui my ears so softly 
were ns unknown as the tunc itself, voice and verse and 
air combining iiit.o a harmonv of heaven. 

Ought any man to he callpd a snob, for doing a tiling 
that is below himself, on the im]iulbe of the moment, and 
without a halt of thought? It is not for me to argue that. 
hut X hojKi that fair ladies will forgive me, when I confess 
that I stcjiped very gently, avoiding every dry twig and 
stone, across the brown hollow that is generally found at 
the foot of any steep fall of wood. By tliis time the lane 
was gone to grass, and I slipped Old Joe’s bit that he 
xmght have a graze, while 1 went in quest of my Siren. 

On the further brink of the sppmgy trough, a dark fri/zbi 
of alder and close brushwood ^was overhanging a bright 
swift stream, which I recognised as the Pebhlebourne, a 
copious brook, beloved of trout, and as yet little harassed 
by anglers. Through this dark screen 1 peered, and beheld 
a vidon that amazed me# Along a fair meadow that bent 
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towardd the west^ and offered a ahm tree here and there — 
like a walking-stick for evening — the gentle light of day’s 
departure came qidte horizontally. There was, as there 
often is in iiutuie, some deep peace of sadness, which 
rebukes mankind for its petty cares, and perpetual fuss 
about itself. And yet there was somethmg in front of all 
this, to Hct the hf>art of a young man lluttcring. 

Oil the opposite liaiik, and witiiin fair distance for the 
ejes to make out everyllnng, "was a niche of dark wall 
shagged with ivy, and still sujijiorliiig the grey stonework 
of a ruined ehajiebwiiidow, between whose jagged muUions 
llowed the silvery light of the w’est and fell u])ou the face 
of a kiieiding maiden. The i»roiile, as perfect as that of a 
statue, yet with the tender curves of youth, more like the 
softnet-s of a cameo, was outlined as in a frame of light 
against the black curiam of liic ivied wall. Beside the 
kneeling tiguro lay a liead-lire of sonu' strange design, 
roiiKtved perhaps when the liymn was followed hy the 
attitude of prayer. 

'file beauty and rapt-nre of llii^i devotion made me hold 
my breath, and feel as if I were ])rofaniiig it. “ (l»‘t away, 
you low intruder,” saul my better self to mo. But it is all 
very well to tall:. It was out of my power to go aw'ay. 
ITmler tins spidl I stood, until that gentle worsl i}»per arv»Be 
with a hend of her graceful nock, ami gathered her pale 
grey robe around her. It wa^^ not smdi a diess as English 
ladies aeconling to the fashion of ibe moment wear, with 
pumpkin sb*eve8, or with w^ciis ujjon their shoulders, and 
pucker?, and gathers, and frizzles and scollops, in a mangle 
of angles and zig-zags. 'What it was made of is more than 
1 can say; I only knt>w Miat it was beautiful, drawn in at 
the waist with a narrow be-lt, and fnllow’ing rather than 
trying to lead the harmony of the living form. But one 
thing caught my attention cv(>n so, and that W'as the dash 
of a bright red cross on the delicate curve of the bosom. 

It appeared to me tliali tears were sparkling under the 
fringe of large dark eyes,* as the lonely maiden glanced 
around, while preparing foi* departure. Tlicn to my sur- 
pri£se—if mytliing could surprise me further — with a 
rapid movement, she laid bare a gleaming shoulder, and 
set upon it the tip of a long strai^it iiiiger. Her face was 
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partly obscured to me by the beiid of her arm, but 1 
fancied that she smiled, and was opening Iut lips t(^ 
pronounce some words, when suddenly that horse (^Id 
«Joc, who had been doing his best to lessen the burden of 
his maintenance, gave vunt to a snort of aj^proltation, nut 
of the fair sight across the water — for that was hiildeii hy 
bushes from him but at the juiciness of his graze. My 
guilty conscience made mo sUirl., for 1 fully expected to ho 
found out in a thing 1 had never dono before, and 1 felt 
ashamed to look again, till 1 know there was no sus])icion. 
Then a breath of wind turned up a leaf, and who could 
help glancing under it ? - 

1 saw tliat the beautiful and mysterious damsel had 
iiikcn some little alarm at the grunt of tht' greedy quad¬ 
ruped. Krom the fimt of the old elripul-window she was 
taking something wiiite like a crucifix — tiiough 1 could 
not be ceitain aluiiit that, meanwhile sh<‘ had placed on 
her head t1i.it strange aflair which I had seen lying on the 
ground. To me i1 looked like an octagonal hat, with a long 
veil of gauze descending from it, resoiiihliiig nothing that i 
had ever .si‘eii on a lady’s lu‘ad, to the host of my romom- 
hraiiee, although in bright fad they woar siieli strange things, 
and trim them anew so wondruiisly, that no ni.in must he 
positive. Wli:itnver it was, it lookeil very sweot — as the 
ladies themselves ex]»re&s it — but 1 grieved that I could 
see her face no more. 

Shu plac(*d that white ohj''ct very earefully in the folds 
of her dress beneath the veil whieh covered her down to 
the waist; and then to ray groat disafipointmeiit she was 
gone, seeming rather to float «)n the air than to walk with 
a definite stride, as our ladies make their way. But the 
quivering point.s of some pendulous leafage showed that a 
bodily form ha<l passed there. 

I was left ill a ctuifliet of wonder, and doubt, and 
intense desire to know more, mingled with some self- 
reproach— though the worst f»f that came aftcrwanls — 
and a hollow feeling in my heart as if I slioiild never till it 
With myself again. SometMng told me tliat the proper 
course, and the most manly and business-like, was to 
jump on my horse and make him climb the hill anew, 
and take the liigli roa^, and get home at full speed, and 
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never say a word alwut what I had seen, nor even thiik 
aljout it, if it could l )0 lielpetl. 

But I assuro you (and I hope again that allowance will 
be made for me, as n young man not much accustomed to 
the world, and hitherto heedlcsri of feminine charms) that 1 
found it iinposnililo to do the right thing now. Instead of 
a lofty .iinl resolute withdrawal, m 1 went for more of 
that, of which I had taken too iiuieli already. 1 stuck Old 
floes hit inti) the hungry leather of his most voracious 
mouth, and came down on his back w'iih a ])oTLdeious 
av'ing, and ginh'd him with a lianl grip of liih holly, to 
show me some more t»f wliat Im had scared away. Much 
against his liking — for if (>veT a horse was totally destitute 
of romance, here, ho was anil no mistake — with a grunt of 
Tomonstraiicti he plodded into thu pebbly fonl at the bottom 
of the hill. 

But when W'e struck into the silence of the meadow, 
what was 1 tlio w’iser? Lo, the dusk was settling down m 
the most indillercnt maniicr, the sunset ilubh was fading 
into a faint and chill neutrality, tho trees had no shadow, 
and, worst of all, no sign or even memory of any sweet 
[lassage among them. t)nly «»n the left hand some hundred 
yanla away was a black door set in an old grey W'all, which 
curved along leisurely as far as T could see, and offered no 
other ontranee. 

“T am not the sort of fellow to put up with this," I 
exclaimed to myself impatiently, and yet thcie was no way 
to help it just now. And if it came to reason, Avhat business 
had I there? SI ill the whole of this land had been ours 
not more than a ccu*urv ago, and a true l^ntun feels that 
he lias his lights, howcv* r long lie may liavo lost them* 
But it is not in his nature to lose sight of reason, though I 
am not quite so certain how that was with me, as I wan- 
doreil homo slowly along forgotten ways, and know that 
my life was changed thenceforth. 
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THE KAMIIiY 

It is said, and seems worthy of lx;liof — tliougli denied 
quite lately by a great Frenchman — that there are in the 
world no fairer damsels than tliose *)f oiir own dear island. 
Graceful, elegant, straight and goodly, gentle — which is 
the first point of all — yet lively and able to take their 
own part, eager moreover Iji please, and clever to obtain 
what they want by doing so, they have no cause to envy 
their brothers, or feel ungrateful to Providence for making 
them fair. If any of them do that sometimes, when led 
astray every now and then by feminine agitators, for the 
most part they will come back to themselves, if left with¬ 
out contradiction. 

My sister Grace, for instance, was one of the best and 
kindest-bcartod English girls that <*ver blushed. Far in 
front of mo, I confess, in quickness of apprehension, and 
perception of character, and readiness of answer, and 1 
might almost say lu common-sense; though I never quite 
conceded that^ because I had so much need of it. IN ever- 
theless she looked up to mo, as her elder by five years, and 
a man. Therefore, it was my custom always to listen with 
much toleration to her, and often ado}it her views in 
' practice, after shaking my head for the time at them. For 
she always finished her orations with, “Well, brother 
Geoi^, you aro sure to knowvtlie best.” 

Now, if we had none but# Grace to deal with, things 
would have been very differefit. Not that we could have 
retrieved our fortunes — of that there was no possibility; 
still, wo might have carried on in our humble way, and 
l^pt my father, Sir Htrold Cranleigli, comfortable in his 

0 



DARIEL: A EOMANCE OF SUBBJBY 


old age, and even happy among his books and collection 
of minerals, and seals and corns. My mother also might- 
have had all she could wish; for she was in truth a very 
quiet soul, bound up in her children, and fond of little 
else, unless it were county histories, and the fulfilment of 
prophecy. Sometimes she was gneved that we occupied 
now the old cottage in a corner of the Park, which had 
once been the house of our agent; also at having but a 
pony-cart, instead of what she was accustomed to. But 
the gnef was not on lier own account, and simply for our 
sake, as wo knew well; and we kept on tellmg her that 
we liked it better so. 

Fur after all, if one comes to think, those very wealthy 
folk have no true enjoyment, and no keen relish for any¬ 
thing good, in the first place, they can never feel the 
satis&ctiou of having earned, by honest work, their pleas¬ 
ure. It comes to them but as an everyday matter, weari¬ 
some, vapid, insipid, and dull. Many of them have a 
noble spirit, and that makes it all the worse fur them. 
They see and they feel the misery of the poverty around 
them, but all tlipy can do is of no avcail. They are 
cheated and wnmgp*! in their lx;st endeavours, if they 
show diseemment, they arc called niggards, if they are 
profuse, it is oHlcnbition. And if they nre lai^ enough 
not to bo soured by any of these expressions, they begin 
to feel more and more, as time goes on, that the money 
should stop in the family. 

Ecmembering this, we should have regarded with deli¬ 
cate comjiassion that very Avcalthy individual, Mr. Jack- 
son Stnnemaii. This eminent stockbroker claimed not 
only our sympathy for his vast riches, but also some good¬ 
will by the relief alfordcd us in a cumbrous difficulty. 
My &thcr had long been casting about, as matters went 
from bad to worse, and farm after farm was thrown up by 
insolvent tenants, for some one to occupy our old house, 
Grogate Hall, and the Parlfas well, for he could not b^r 
to let them separately, and have the old place cut into 
patches. But there was nomine left among the old fami¬ 
lies of the county, still possessing cash enough to add this 
to the homes already on their hands. There is much fine 
feeling and warmth of heart towafd one another, among 
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those who have nevei had much to do, from one generaticm 
to another, except to encourage the good people who love 
order, by punishing those of ah opposite turn, and to keep 
up the line which lias always been drawn between landed 
estate and commerce; as well as to bo heartily kind to the 
poor — even though they do encroach a little on preserves 
— and above all to be hospitable not to one another only, 
but to people of business who know their position. 

Our family, one of the oldest in Surrey, and of Saxon 
lineage, n‘quiring no mixed Norman blood of outsea cut¬ 
throats to better it, had always kept its proper place, and 
been beloved f(»r its justice, generosity, and modesty. (Jur 
tenants had never made any pretension to own the lands 
they held of us, any more than a man to whom T had lent 
a thousand pounds at interest — supposing that I owned 
such a sum — would set up a claim to my capital. We 
were very kind to them as long as they could pay; and 
throughout their long struggle with the foreign deluge, we 
made every elTort to keep them afloat, reducing their rent 
ta the vanishing |)oint,aud ]>luiiging with tlicm into poverty. 
But what can lie done, when the l^at land in England will 
not pay for working, and is liurdcned as heavily as ever? 

“ Cub your coat according to your cloth, ” is a very fine 
old precept; and wo went on doing sri, as Heaven only 
knows. But wlien there is no cloth loft at all, and the 
climate is not good enough to supply fig-leaves, where¬ 
withal shall a man be cloilied ^ And for a woman, how 
much worse — though they sometimes exaggerate theii 
trials. My sister Grace was as lovely a maiden ns ever was 
bom of Saxon race, which at its best is the fairest of all. To 
my mind she was far more, beautiful than lier sister Elfrida, 
the eldest of us, now the. wife of Lord Fitzragoii, who had 
children of her own, and very seldom came to see us, being 
taken up %vith lier own world. And one of the things 
that grieved me most was to see my favourite sister <lresscd 
in some common hlue serge^ with a bniwn leather bolt 
round her waist, and thick shoes on her delicate feet, like 
a boy elected by Twickeflham parish to the Blue-coat 
School. For a boy it is all very well, and may lead to the 
highest honours of the realm; but with a maiden of gentle 
bi^d it is not so enc^iaging. 
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Notwithntanding this, I say that you might put a kdy of . 
any rank you please, and of any wealth to back it up, by 
the side of my sister Grace; and 1 know to which of them 
ynuT eyes would turn. The Lord may see iit, for some 

S ood purpose, to sot one of His children high and to pluck 
own another; but He never undoes what He did at the 
firsts and ITis goodness remains in tlie trouble. Many'* 
girls lowered from tlicir proper lino of life, and obliged to 
do things that soenicd hard for them, would have turned 
sour, and tossed their heads, or at the very least would 
have tukou unkindly to what they were foi'ced to do. And 
if anybody blamed them fur it, the chances are that it 
would Ix! some one who would have dune tlie very same. 
But to st'ft our Grace now, you would have tliuught that 
she hod been born a small yeoman’s daughter, or appren¬ 
ticed quite young to a dairyman. What T mean is — unless 
you looked at her twice, and to fail of doing that would bo 
quite sufliciont proof that you care not fur the most 
interesting thing in all human nature — except perhaps a 
loving mother — to wit, a gentle, truthful, lively, sweet, 
and alfcetionate young inaiil. 

It is not in a man to be so good, and luckily it is not 
expected of him. Certainly 1 did speak strongly some¬ 
times, and hud fault witli the luck, and the world, and the 
law, and above all witli the Government, which every 
Englishman has a right to do. At such times my sister 
would scarcely say a word,— which alone is enough to 
prove her sulf-command,— but draw down her golden hair 
between her lingers, and look at me softly from her deep 
blue eyes, and clearly lie trying to think as 1 thought. 
When any one whose opinmn is at all worth ]ia\'ing does 
that sort of thing, almost any man is pleased with the 
silence he has created; and his temper improves, as he * 
approves of himself. And so T always felt with Grace, 
that she might bo right, because I was right; and it helped 
me more than any one* might think, to know that my words 
made a stronger impression om another mind than they left ] 
upon my own, • 

Happy beyond all chance of fortune would be the man , 
who could win such a heart, and be looked at with even 
deeper love than a sister has for a brother, and feel himself 
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lifted more nigh to heaven than he had any power, or 
perhaps even any desire of his own to go. But no man so 
gifted had appeared as yet^ neither did wo want lam to 
turn up, for the very good reason that Grace Oruuleigh 
was the heart and soul of oiir little household, just os 1, 
George, was the hand and head, for all practical purposes, 
*^ough much against my liking. 

Because my elder brother Harold, heir to the title and 
the dwindled heritage, was the proper person to come 
forward, and tako the lead of our forlorn liopc, and stand 
up bravely in the gap, and encourage the elders when thus 
stricken down and impoverished. But as I liave liinted 
before, wo had a trouble almost ah bad as mortgages, loss 
of invested money, and even tlic ruinous price of com, 
and that was a Genius in the family, without any cash to 
support liim. Truly m almost every family the seeds of 
genius may bo found, but most of thorn are nipped in early 
days, or start in some harmless direction. But Harold’s 
was not to be cured like this, for it started in every 
direction, with a force that loft nothing to be desiroc^ 
except the completion of something. There was no con¬ 
ceit in this brother of mine, neither any defect of enoigy. 
No matter what he took up, not only was he full of it for 
tlie time, but perfectly certain that nothing of equal 
grandeur bad dawned upon the human race till now. Time 
would fail mo to begin the list of liis manifold inventions, 
for every ono was greater than the one before it, and in 
justice to him I should have to go througli all. . While 
there were diihculties in the way, his perseverance was 
boundless. But the moment he liad vanr|uishcd them, 
and proved that there was little more to do, as sure as eggs 
are eggs he would stop short, exclaim, Oh, any fool can 
do that!” and turn his great powers to something even 
greater. 

We all admired him, as no one could help doing, for he 
yrw a wonderfully taking felloor, gentle, handsome, gener¬ 
ous, and upright, a lover of Shakespeare, a very fine 
soholor, as tender to aniinals»as if he knew their thoughts, 
and in every ivay a gentleman, though not fond of society. 
'B^ the worst of it was that we had to pay for him; and 
this was uncommonlydhard to do, under our present 

13 



DABIBL: A ROMAiyCE OF SURREY 

ciunstances. For inventors must have the very best 
material, os well as tlic finest tools for their work, and 
some one of skill to hold things in their place, and to bear 
the whole blame when the job miscarries. We were 
grieved, when instead of the untold gold which was to 
have set us staggering, a basketful of bills was all that 
came, with headings tliut sent us to the Oyclopmdia, and 
footings that sjiclled the workhouse. 

“ Wtiat is all tin's about letting the old house?” Harold 
had asked ini', without indignation, but still with some 
sadiie^is at our want <>f faith, the very last time I had seen 
him. “ You have so very little foresight, George! You 
forget altogether how easy it is to let a man in; hut to got 
him out again, there's the ruh; and how often the land¬ 
lord is forcoil to take the roof oif!” 

“ The rub has been to get him in, this tinio,” I answered 
in my dry submissive way, for 1 never tried to reason 
with such a clover fellow. “ The doors are scarcely large 
enough for a man of such substanre. And as fur the roof, 
it was taking itself oif, after three years without any 
repairs, and no one to ask whore the leaks were. I think 
it is a wonderful piece of luck that Mr. Jackson Stonemau, 
a man of cxtraonliiiary wealth, has taken such a fancy to , 
the poor old place. Jt was (trace who sliowi'd him round, 
for there was no one else to do it. And she says that 
although he may not bo quite accustomed —— ” 

“Oh, I don't wish to hear any more about him, I 
detest tlio idea of letting our old house, and the Park, and 
the stables, 1 suppose he wants them all. And just when 
J am at the very point of «^-curing a patent, which must re¬ 
store us to our proper position in the county; for the moddl 
is as good as tinishod. No lease, no lease, my dear George. 
If you let liini in, have a binding agreement to get him 
out at any time, with three months’ notice. And when 
you speak of roofing, have you quite forgotten that T have 
discovered a material whie,k must supersede all our bar¬ 
barous plans for keeping the jiuu and the rain out ? ’* 

“Ob, yeSf 1 remember. Yon mean to let them in,” 1 
replied, without any attempt at sarcasm, but having a 
vague recollection of something. 

“Undoubtedly 1 do, to a certaii extent; and then to 
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utilise them. Every great idea must be in accordance 
vith nature, instead of repelling her. Kow the sun and 
the rain — hut just give me that sheet of paper, and in 
two minutes you will see it all. It is the most simple and 
beautiful idea. All I fear is that sumo one else may hit 
upon it. But, George, I can trust you, because you are so 
dow.” 

With pencil and compass he was sure to be liappy fur 
an hour or more and come beaming to dinner^ so 1 left 
him, and went to toll my father tliat his eldest son, whoso 
consent he required, hod given it to that most necessary 
step, the letting of Crogate Hall and Park to some eligible 
tenant. Not only was a very great burden removed, —for 
we could not bi*.ar to sec the old place lajiso into ruin, — but 
also a welcome lulditioii was made to our very scanty 
income. For tlio groat stockbroker paid a handsome rent 
witliout any demur, and lK‘gan for his own sake to put 
everything into good order. Once more the windows 
shone with light instead of being grimed with dust and fog; 
and the Park was mown, and the deer rcpliiccd, and the 
broad expanse of lawn was gay with cricket colours and 
the pretty w^ays of women. 

But we in our comer kept ourselves at a distance from 
such enjoyment. Not through any false pride, or jealousy 
of a condition which had once been ours; but simply 
because, as my father said, and my mother agreed with 
him warmly, it had never been the habit of our family to 
receive entertainment which it could not reium. (bir 
home-made bread was (for relish and for nurture) worth fifl}' 
of their snowy Vienna stuff, and a pint of the ale which 
X browed myself was better than a dozen of their dry 
champagne, or a vintage of their Chateau this and that. 
But they would never think so; and if Englishmen cIk«osc 
to run down their own blessings, as they do their merits, 
let the fashion prevail, while the few who can judge for 
themselves hold fast their conioctions. 
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TOM KUISICKER 

Mb. JACKisoN’ Sto: 7KMAX was—so far as I could make 
him out, without ha\iiiy had six woi-dh with him — a veiy 
clover Oity-inaii, yet kuepmg two aides to his life, as ho 
could well ailurd to do. At an early age he laid come into 
the chief control of a long-established lirm, one of those 
that veutuTo little, but keep on rolling fixim age to age tlie 
ball of accumulatmg gold. Tliis glol)c of all human 
delight w.iri not at all likely to slip between such legs as 
his; though the wicked metal will do that sometimes, and 
roll away down the great lull of despair. Ho attended 
very strictly to the mam chance of all humanity, the object 
for which we were born and die. That of course ruled his 
existence; but the people who met him outside the covert^ 
or rode with him when the scent was hot, declared that he 
was a most excellent fallow, ready at an answer, intelligent 
of hoiuids, skilful of hand and full of pluck, nei^er 
showing olf nor shirking work, and as courteous to a farmer 
as to the Lord-Lieutenant. 

This was high praise for a man of his posdtion. And 
we found before long thai every one confirmed it. He 
took a large farm off our hands which had long been beggin|f 
anybody to take it; and though his solicitor was keen 
enough to grind down the rent to the lowest figure, and 
insist upon many new conditions, we could not blame hie 
principal for that, and wore well aware that landlord^; 
nowadays must bo grateful t<>,»iriy who will patronise l^etn* 
In fact, we had no other grievance against him, except 
that he was rich and we were poor; and I am sure that we 
were not so narrow-minded as to f^l any grudge on that 



TOM ERBIOICEB 

' • # • 

■ » » 

necottni Hy mother especially—as behoved one of the 
most charitable of women — found many good excuses fur 
8 practice of his, whicli some might liave taken as a proof 
of want of taste. Our cottage was beside the direct road 
from tho Hall to the nearest railway station, fur no line 
had cut up our neighbourhood as yet. Every morning, at 
least except on Saturday and Sunday, when wo were sitting 
down to breakfast, a rattle of wheels’ and clank of silver 
harness would explam itself into Mr. Jackson Stoncman, 
sitting bolt-upright with a cigar in hin mouth, and flourish¬ 
ing a long tandem-whip, while a couple uf glittering 
chestnuts whirled him along the smooth road, and a groom 
in white buckskins and to}>-boots accordingly sat behind, 
and folded his arms in contempt of tho world. Grace like 
a child, though she was dignity itsedf when any stranger 
looked at her, used to run to the window and exclaim," Uh, 
what loves of horses! How everything shines, and how 
well ho drives!” 

" Who could n't drive a team of circus horses 1” was tho 
first thing I said, but she took no notice. And tho next 
morning, when tlie thing came jingling by, and she stopped 
my.sugar to stare at it—“Perhaps you long to be upon 
that spare cushion, ” 1 remarked; for what man can put up 
with his sister’s nonsense? And after that, slio never 
knew when the brilUant tandem passed, which made mo 
feel a little ashamed of myself. 

However, 1 will not blame the great stockbroker — 
“ Stocks-and-Stones” was the name I gave him, without 
meaning harm, but the nickname spread, and gave him some 
trifling annoyance, I fear—what right has ony man to 
blame another for a little bit of thoughtlessness, redressed 
at' first perception ? Somebody told Stoneman, or perbajis 
he found it out, for nothing escaped him, that I was dis- 
,plaascd at his flashing by like that, not on my own ac- 
count^ as scarcely need said; and the next week he 
took another road to the station,* half a mile longer and 
much worse for his horses. And so we lost sight of his, 
.haudsomo turn-out, to which We were getting accustomed 
aud began to set our time-piece by it. 

All these things are small; hut what is truly gr^t, un- 
.less it be oonceiiLed with love, or valour, freedom, piety, or 
' ■ sk. ‘ 17 
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self-denial, and desire to benefit tho world at large 1 And 
' yet, as a rule, we care most abont those who dwell little upon 
such big matters, but carry on pleasantly, and suit us, and 
amuse us, and seem to be rather below than above us, in 
mind, and ambition, and standard of life. Tom Erricker 
knows tliat he is of that class, and I am welcome to say 
what I like of him, without any danger to our friendship. 
And if 1 describe him exactly ns ho is, ho will take the 
better part as a cumplimetit, and tell me that the rest is 
of my imiiginatiou. 

As he Cimic to and fro from his chambers in the Temple, 
my friend Tom was a very bright young fedlow, indolent 
yet restless, perpetnally in love, though his loves were of 
brief continuity, light of heart, impulsive, very eager to 
oblige, and gifted w'llh a very high opinion of himself, and 
a profound scorn of ererything that he could not uiideiv 
stiind. He was generous, Ixild, and adventurous, a keen 
judge of character according to his own idea, yet a thor- 
ungh liero-wor&}iip[)cr, very fond of addressing himself in 
tho mirror, and trying to give an impartial account of his 
own appearance and qualities. 

“ Well, Tom, my boy, ” T heard him say one day, for 
he was confidential to others, as well as to himself, about 
himself, “ you arc not looking quite tho thing this morn¬ 
ing. A few cigars less, Tom, w'ould suit you better. 
And little crow’s-feet already coming I What business 
have they tlicre at five-and-twenty ? It can’t he reading too 
hard, or you would have got through, last time. Never 
mind, Tom, you are not a had-looking fellow, though you 
must n’t suppose you are handsome. There is not enough 
of yon; that *s the great fault, — not enough of yon to look 
digni6ed.” 

In all this he was perfectly correct, though he might 
have supposed himself handsome without any very great 
partiality; for his eyes wore of a rich and lively brown,' 
such as many a maideft might have envied. And his 
features quite regular enough, and short, and full of geniid 
vivacity. He was right 'enough also in the observation,* 
that there was not enough of him to enforce the impres¬ 
sion which such wisdom as his should create; for althongh ' 
not by any means a dwarf, he**was of less than average. 
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fitatui^ while esceeUingly active and very well built. 
i3ut he never said a truer thing in the purest <ii all self- 
commune, tlian that Ins crow’s-feet, if any there weie, 
could not liave owed tlieir origin to excess of mental lahinir. 
Such is the sort of man one likes, because ho cun ne\ er 
put one riglit, when a plague of accuracy cuineh on. 

Kow what was my inducement, who shall sayl And 
file reasons come too late, to make much ditrcrence, when a 
man lias done a very foolish thing. It uiuy have been 
j«irtly because i liaJ never kept any secret back from Tom, 
after my long time at sclipol and college with him, and I 
' did not like, to do so now; and it may have been also tliut 1 
felt uueiisy about my own behaviour, and longed for some 
encouragement. Be that as it will, when Tom Krrieker 
came down, as he never failed to do at least once every 
month, to spend Satunlay and Sunday with us, no sooner 
had 1 got him in my little den at the back of our cottage 
where the harness was kept, than I bundled old Croakei’, 
our only stableman, away to his dinner, and with proper 
introductions poured forth to my friend the whole narrative 
of that strange affair which 1 had wi^essed as above, but 
spoken of as yet to no one. 

My friend’s interjections and frequent questions need not 
be set down, fur he was of the many who can never hear a 
story without interruption. But wlien I hud assured him 
for the fiftieth time that there was nothing morn to tell. 
Ids face, which had been a fine study of amazement, became 
equally full of oracular wisdom. 

" Leave it to me, ” he said; “ leave it to me, George. I 
will soon get to the bottom of it. I never speak rashly. 
Yoij. know what I am. There is something very deeji 
behind all this. You, who live so near, and are only 
acquainted with country way.s, must not mrti'e in the 
matter. I shall find tlie key to it. You can do notliing. 
I get about among people so much; and I know nearly all 
'that goes on in Soho. You have never done a wiser thing 
' than to keep this dark and consult me about it. And a 
'^Wonderfully lovely girl, you say I ” 

** Dark let it be if you please, ” I answered; though 1 had 
•never even thought abo^t that before, for T do detest oU 
mystery. “Eiricker, I told you this in confidence. It 
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looks as if 1 vras wrong in doing even that^ when you 
begin talking in. that bort of way. Is it likely that 1 would 
lot you take it up ? If 1 cannot myself, as a gentleman, 
pry into a thing 1 was not meant to see, do you suppose I 
would let a young fellow” — Tom was my junior Iqr about 
throe months — “a young fellow like you meddle with it ? ” 

“Now don't he in a liuif, George;” he spoke with a 
Bmda, os if X were making a fuss al^ut nothing. I have 
far more important tilings than this to think of. It was 
only for your sake that 1 said a word. But 1 always try 
to be straiglitforward. Why did I go down in the last 
exam. ? They asked me to describe a contingent remainder; 
and 1 said it was a remainder that was contingent. Could 
anything he more correct tlian that? And yet the infernal 
old Q. C. said that T must pursue my studios. And now, 
if I don't get through next time, the glorious tinman will 
cut short my allowance. But, thank God, I have got a 
maiden aunt.” 

The glorious tinman was Tom’s worthy father, the head 
of a groat plating tirtu at Shcflluld. Being jierpetually 
involved in law-suits oouccriiing trade-marks and patents^ 
and finding silver and gold enough for a month’s heavy 
plating sink intt) the long robe, this gentleman had said to 
his wife, " Why not keep it in the family ? ” And she had 
replied, “ Oh, Iiow clever our Tom is! None of those 
councillors understand the trade.” Therefore was Tom at 
the Temple now. 

When mv friend once began upon his own affiiirs, and 
the ignorance of his examiners, lie was ready to go on for 
ever; and so I cut him short with the question which had 
chiefly induced me to unburden my mind to him. 

“The point is this, my dear hoy. Ought I to fed 
ashamed, do you feel ashamed of me, for acting the spy 
Upon a young lady who had no idea 1 was looking at h»1 
Speak plainly, I won't be offended.” 

“ If I ever get through, I am sure to he a judge, ” Tom 
Ezrickar replied, with a glance of deprecation at his rather 
“ loud” suit of red-and-white plaid " Dittoes; ” " my aunt 
Gertrude has said so fifty times; and 1 feel the making of 
it ill me, though it takes a long time in development. Anid 
I sum up the merits thus, George Gianleigh. You had no 
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right to begin; but when you bad begun, 1 am bloved if I 
cun see how you could help going on. And 1 should like 
to go on a lot foither with it.” 

5fy mind (which was larger then than now, for notliing 
loses more by wear and tear) was relieved, much more than 
it would bo now by even some valid pronouncement. 

“ Tom Erricker, you are a brick, ” 1 said; “ and I don’t 
mind showing you tlic place. There is plenty of time 
before dinner yet. Only you must give me your word of 
' honour— not a ^yliable about it to any one.” 

“Hands up. That’s what we siiy in our corps,” — 
for ho was a member oi the “Bevirs Own,” and a very 
zealous one, for such a lazy fellow, — “ but I could not 
walk so fur without a gun.” 

This ditilculty did not last long; for 1 ran tu the door, 
and asked my sister to lend her pony Amabel to niy fiic'iid 
Tom for an hour or two. Grace was the most obliging 
girl tbnt was ever too good to be married, and altliough 
she felt sumo kind disdain, as it feemed to me sometmies, 
for Tom, her pony W'as heartily at Ins service, if he would 
promise not to w'hip her. Tom came out of our littlo holo, 
when tliis stipulation reached his oars, and he put on his 
hat for the pleasure and glory of inking it oif again tu my 
sister. Among his many tendernesses, the sweetest and 
biggest of all jierhaps avus one with our Grace at the end 
of it. Bui he know, as wc know such things by insliiict, 
that she noA'er would come in to share it; and though he 
fetclied many a sigli, they were shallow, because hope had 
never been beneath them. 

Off we set in the summer afternoon, for the month was 
come to Juno already, with everything going on aa if wo 
were nothing. Because 1 have not said much about it, — 
as behoves an average young Englishman, — if anybody 
roads this, he may think that nothing to dwell upon had 
come homo to me, by reason of what I had seen tliat day 
when the millers made light eff my samples. But this J 
can declare, and would have done so long ago cxcejit for 
some PfMise that it was my affair alone, the whole world 
■ bad been quite a different thing to me, ever since 1 set 
eves upon — well, there is hut one to any man worth any* 
thing; and does he evet got her? 
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Tom Erricker was the last fellow in the world to whom 
one could offer any line gush of feeling; because he was 
sadly sentimental sometimes, when his veins of thought 
were varicose, and when something nasty had happened to 
himself; but wlicn his spirits were up, you would think 
there liad never been a tear shed in the world, except by 
some brat who knew not liow to cut his teeth, lie was 
now in great cxalhilion at liaving fetched me, as he thought, 
to his level; for I hud always regarded his light flirtations 
.with a ]'>leasant turn of humour, and he could not see the 
diffcrcnuo between himself and me. So T rode Old Joseph, 
who was a good tall horse; and he on little Amabel looked 
up at me, with no mure reverence than Sancho Panza 
showed to the immortal knight^ who ever failed to elevate 
him. 

“ Give me an open country, not your slash and scratch- 
pins." There was iiolliiiig Tom loved more than talking 
as if ho had followed hounds from his infancy, instead of 
growing up under a dish-cover; but romancing on such 
subjects would not go down with me, 

“ Surely you might liave brought us by a better road 
than this, George. 1 have had my bad times, 1 don^t mind 
them in a hurst, but I'm blessed if 1 like being scratched 
to pieces, with nothing whatever to show for it.” 

“ 'I’o talk aliont, you mean, Tom. Well, here we get 
out into as pretty a bit of firland as can be found even in 
Surrey; and that may challenge all England to equal it. 
Rut [ never go in for the picturesque.” 

" To be sure, not. The ladies do it ever so much better. 
To own the land, or at any rate the shooting, is the chief 
thing for ii.-t to care about. And the shooting is worth 
twice as much as the crops, in the present condition of the 
market. Never mind, George, I won't talk about that) 
for 1 know it is a very sore subject. Po you mean to say 
that all this belonged to you, not more than fifty years agoP* 

" Out of the frying-pan Into the fire, as regains the sub¬ 
ject, ” 1 answered with a smile, for I knew that he never 
meant to vex me. " But 1 am sorry that we cannot give 
you leave even to poke about here with your gun, andpot 
blackbirds and magpies. There go two magpies I xod ' 
don’t often get so near them.” • 
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** Two for a wedding — don’t they say ? A good omen 
for you, George. But where the deuce docs your nymph 
haiig outt good hit of mine I A nymph means a 

bride, does n’t she, in Greek V* 

"Shut up!" I said, for this talk was very paltry, and 
perhaps Tom Erricker’s appearance was not quite up to the 
mark of a romantic moment. My chief desire was to gaze 
across the valley, down the further side of which, about a 
mile away, 1 could trace pretty cleaily by its fringe of 
bushes the windings of the brook which 1 had crossed 
' tliat day on my return from Guildford. It soumed to be 
ages ago, whereas it was only four weeks; but 1 had 
thought about it enough to make a vezy broad space of 
time. And hero was Tom chaffing, and eager to make 
fun, with his red plaid trousers forced up to liis knees by 
his jerking about in the saddle, and his loftiest air of 
acquaintance with the world, and his largest smiles of 
superiority to women. For the moment 1 longed to 
deposit him in an ant-hill. 

“ Well, what can I see 1 Or what am I to look for V* 
lie spoke as if lie had i>aid me for a view and I was bound 
to make it worth the money. Whereas, though I did ask 
his opinion at a distance, it was tlie last thing I should 
think of now; and in p^n truth, what business had lie 
here at all, and spying about through a shilling eyeglass 1 
But it was not for me to take things as he did. Lot him 
long to enter into tliem. 

“ All right, ” I said. “ We will come another day. This 
may or it may not be the place. Look at your poor legs. 
They are fat enough; hut what a sight for a lady! What 
a fool you were, not to take my straps! ” 

"Bless the fellow! Well, you are hard hit, or you 
would not carry on in this stylo.” Tom turned his eye¬ 
glass upon me in a manner wliich might have provoked 
me, if I liad been capable of thinking twice about him 
liow. " In a blue study, George 7 Everything looks blue, 

' even the mist in the valley. Has she got blue eyes 7 Ah! 
there is nothing like them. ” 

"Blue eyes have no depth. What do you know about 
eyes7 " I spoke with some warmth, as was natural. And- 
then, just to show hidk how calmly I took his chiMiab 
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and shallow obaeTvatioii, I proceeded as if he had iievoc' 
spoken. 

“ You see that long mass of block ivy to tlic riglil, cat¬ 
ting a sort of jog, or perhaps it is a great curve out oi the 
flat steep line of the meadow % ” 

" Yes, to b« sure 1 do. Nothing could be plainer. A 
jag which is a curve at tho same time; and a flat meadow; 
whicli is also sleep! ” 

Never mind the meadow. You are not so stupid that 
you can't see the wall, and tho ivy on it. Now, Tom Eiv 
ticker, what do you suppobo that to be 1 ” 

“ How can I tell, alnitit two miles away ? Let us go on, 
and make it out, old chap.” 

"Nut ancjthcr step. I am not at all sui’u tliat I ought 
to have brought you so far as this. However, you can 
hold your tongue, I know; and you are upon your honour 
about all tliis. Well, ihut is the vvall of an old monastery, 
more than hve hundred years old, 1 believe, and connected 
with that ancKuit chajiol on the hills. Naturally, it is all 
in ruins now, und there lias been an attempt to set a mill 
up in its place.” 

“ The best thing to bo done with it., ” Tom replied, for 
his nature was not reverent. “ liut a mill should have 
paid, if it hud any w'ater. Free trade has not bad time to 
destroy the ]>ouiideTS yot, although it 1ms killed the pro¬ 
ducers. lint I don’t want to hear about monks and mills. 
Tho lovely nuns are more to my taste.” 

" What nuns could there he in a monaslery, Tom f You 
arc even more ahruail than usual. But though 1 have not 
. been near tho place, since the time I told you of, and we 
have nothing t(> do with that valley now, I have put a. 
few quiet quoationa here and there, and I find that the Old 
place has been sold to a foreign gentleman, whose name* 
OUT fine fellows cannot pronounce.” 

“ Oho! That liccomes very interesting. He. *s papa of 
the beautiful nym]>h, no noubt. But you never mean to, 
say thot you loft off thero ? ” 

” Certainly I do. How could I go prying ? What ESng-' 
Hshman would ever think of meddling with his neighbours t 
And a foreigner, too, who has come here for quiet-” . 

" Bother I ” replied Tom. “ If they have lovely daugh-, 
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tore, eveiybody bos a right to iind out all about them. 
I'U bet you a bat it ia some wicked old coiiepiratot^ a 
Nihilist pcrhap:*, or at Icabt au Ajiarcbist^ takmg advan¬ 
tage of our stupid hospitality, to hatch some fiendish plot, 
and blow up some foreign monarch, with whom wo pretend^ 
to be in strict friendship. Why, only a few mouths' 
ago- 

" No more of that. I hoped to have found a littlo com¬ 
mon-sense in you. As if it were possible that that-— 
that perfect-” 

“ Angel I ” cried Tom, “ You can*t get beyond that. 
And 1 am blessed if 1 ever could have believed tliat a 
sensible, slow-going bloke like you, Oeurge-” 

I took liold of his bridle, and turned Amabel homeward, 
and gave lier sncli a sharp little Hu k hcbiud that my friend 
had as much ns he could do to keep in the saddle, lor the > 
best part of the way back to our cottage. For we never 
grud^d oats to our hoisos. 
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X(> man who haR to contend with the world, and sup- 
])oit tho^ lie loves against it, cares twopence about being 
taken for a fool by the people he has to contend with. 
Their opinion to this effect frequently is of some service 
to him, and very seldom hurts him, unless he wants to 
got into tlieiT employment, or to borrow money from them. 
And in the latter point it even helps him, when he has 
good security to give. 

There is a certain worm, whose name 1 know not, being 
all abroad in natural history, whose habit it is to come 
out of the ground and give himself an airing late at night. 
And then if yon moisten him from above, in September 
or October, so grateful is he — or, if you deny him that 
lofty feeling, so sensitive — that he glitters like any 
glow-worm. 

With no less amplitude, perhaps, a man who has 
deep emotions, such as shy ambition, or literary yoam- 
ings, or passionate humanity, or true love of a woman, 
sometimes lets himself out at night, when small things 
are lost to cho eyes, and the larger objects begin to assert 
tiiemselves. For ^ter all, what are the toys of the dagr* > 
for which we sweat, and fight, and crawl, and rack onf ' 
poor brains till they cry foj the revolver — even if we get 
such gauds, what are they, to make up for the gentle ■ 
delight we have lost, of tlie days when we loved all the 
worli^ and the moments when some one tried to do the 
like to us 1 

Now nothing of tliis kind comes in here, for voxily 1 
had been oheat^ too often to rush Ihto the embrace of the 
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uniTerse. But for tlie life of me, I cannot tell how to 
explain the behaviour of a man, keener by a thousand¬ 
fold, and harder than in my worst moments 1 could lon^ 
to be, except by such principles, or (if they are not tltat) 
such want of principle, such backsliding, such loosening 
of texture, and relapse into nature, as wo feel oven in 
ourselves sometimes, and are more ashamed of them in 
voice than heart. However, lot every one judge for 
himself. 

It must have been close upon St. Swithin’s Pay, for 
people were watcliing the weather os they do, to koejt up 
the fine old legend, when after a long turn among the hay, 
which was very late tliat year, 1 sat in my little den after 
dark, considering my pipe, or perhaps allowing it to con¬ 
sider for me, because 1 was tired with a hard day’s work, 
and fit for nothing but putting iny legs up. While we 
were so busy with the only thing worth grow'ing now in 
England, b^ause it grows itself, the wisest plan was to 
dine, or at least to feed, among it, and be content. And 
to feed upon it is what the true Briton must come to, 
whenever a great war arises. The man who has shut his 
eyes, must also sliut his mouth, as tlio proverb hath it. 

While I was nodding at every puff, and full of the 
sleepy scent of hay, the sound of a ste]), and the daiken* 
ing of my open doorway, aroused me. “ Come in, Bob, ” 
I said, “anything the matter 1” For some of our neks 
had been carried rather green, and we were still obliged 
to watch them. 

“ Excuse me for taking you thus by surprise. If you 
can spare me a few minutes, Mr. Craideigh, you will do a 
great favour. It is Jackson Stoneman. ” 

Having seen this rich gentleman chiefiy at a distance, 
and not cared much to look at him, I wondered at his 
coming in upon me thus, and was rather inclined to 
tesent it. But the thought of my father and mother, and 
of the great help that his tenadPey was to them, compelled 
sno to drop such little points, and receive him with all 
civility. My snuggery was but a very little place, form¬ 
ing a part of the harness-room, and resigned (whenever 
the door was shut) to a very modest share of daylight 
coming through leaded diamonds, which were oeitainlj 

27 



DASiESL; A BOMANCK OF SCTBESY 

4 

4 

not brilliants. So I lit mj candle^ still having a pair, 
and offered him^ my ona armcliair, an ancient Win^or, 
with a cushion in tlio bottom, more cosy than most ol the 
easy-chairs made now to be gazed at rather than sat 
upon. Ho thanked roe, but took his seat upon an oaken 
bench, and looked at me steadily, as if to search my 
humour. Being of an equable and by no means rapid 
temper, I returned las gaze with interest, and left him 
to begin. 

** First of all, 1 must have this settled, ** — his voice was 
very clear and rather pleasant, though he showed some, 
signs of nervousness, “ it must be understood that whether ' 
1 am right or wrong in coming to you like this, you will 
not 1)0 annoyed, and turn against me. ” 

“ Very well, ** I said, for the promise was a light one. 
What harm could 1 do to a roan of his wealth 9 And if a 
man offends me, 1 let him alone, until it is cowardice to 
do AO. 

" You attach much importance, T think, Mr. Granleigh, 
to questions of birth, and position in the county, and 
ancient family, and so on 9 ” 

** 1 am not at all aware that I do so. The fact is, that I 
am too busy now to dwell much upon such tilings. ^ And 
their period seems to he over. ** 

1 knew that T was talking stuff, and that bitterness made 
me do it. One glance from bis swift eyes showed me that 
he thought nrmo the more of me for taking such a tone, 
although for the moment it was genuine. 

“If you make little of such matters, 1 do not,*’ said 
Stoneman; “ neither will any one of common-sense, for 
many genoratums yet to c'>me. At least if those who are 
bom to such advantage have the wisdom not to oveido It. 
But'l want to put a few plain questions to you; and from, 
what X have heard and seen of you, I am sure that you ^ 
will answer them plainly, when you know that they are 
not impertinent. And 1 Vivo you my word that they 
are not tliat.” 

“ Anything you please, to the best of my knowledge, of 
anything a stranger has a right to know.” 

“I am not a stranger altogether; though I have no 
privilege of friendshi]>. When l^tell you what X liavo 
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come about^ you may thiok tliat J should have gone to 
your father first. But 1 thought it better to givo you the 
; chance of saving him from auiioyaiice. lu almost every 
• way, you act as the manager now for tho family. Am I 
right in believing that f ** 

“ Yes, as rega^s all local business. My brother, Harold, 
would be the proper man, but ho is seldom here, and lie is 
not fond of business — business of a small kind, 1 moan of 
course.” 

My visitor smiled, as if he doubted that ever there could 
be any but small bubineas here ; and remembering what we 
must have been once, regarded him rather sternly. Ho 
was tall, and strongly built^ and straight, and plainly 
' dressed, as a man should be, leaving beauty to tho beauti- 
fuL Not that ho was an unsightly fellow, hut very good- 
looking iu a certain way. His forehead was large and 
aquare, and gave the idea of strength and steadfastness, 
and his eyes, perhaps too deeply set, but full of vigour and 
decision. His complexion was dark for an Englishman’s, 
and his close-cropped hair os black ns jut, and so was his 
short moustache, the only growth allowed upon his face. A 
good dear couiitenonco u]ion the whole, without any sign 
of weakness in it, neither of more hardness than a man of 
the world requires, to hold his own and enlaigo it. 

He saw that I was ** taking stock ” of him, — as his own 
phrase might have bc*>n perhaps, — and he waited the 
result with coufidence. Tiien ho put me to some little 
confusion. 

“Well, Mr. Cranleigli, I hope that some of your 
prejudices are not confirmed. 1 know that my position 
hero is not very likely to produce goodwill, especially with 
young men of high spirit. But I will not go into that 
.. question now, beyond asking you this as a favour. Have 
' 1 done anything, since I occupied the Hall, that a 
I' stranger should not have done among — among tho zeal 
owners 1 ” 

“ Not that I know of. 1 may say more than that X 
may say that you have shown us in every way very kind 
-consideration.” 

** Thank you. I have tried to do so in everything round 
here. But now as td taking the hounds, 1 have given no 
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promise, until I knew your opinion. Would it annoy Sir ' 
Harold, or any of your family Y ” 

"Not in the k'a»t; especially after you have been so 
kind as to ask us. They have long left nur hands, as you 
know. My grandfather kept them on, lung after he could 
afford it; but my father never cared for them, and gave it 
up as soon as possible. A.s for my brother, he would have 
nothing to ih> witii them, if he were made of money. And 
my liking matters of course neither way. ” 

“That secMiis hard when you do all the work. You 
mean, 1 suppose, that you would like to keep them under 
different circumstances.” 

If I were head of the family, and could afford it hand¬ 
somely. As it is, J would not, even if 1 could afford it. 

1 should seem to bti putting myself too forward. ” 

“Exactly so. And shall not I appear to lie putting 
myself too forward, if I bring them Kick to tlio edd place, 
just because J can afford it? Your candid opmion about 
that.” 

“ Then I think not. No one could take it amiss but 
ourselves, and wo arc not so small as that.” 

“Not even the ladies? Sometimes ladies do not see 
things quite as we do. They might take it into their 
heads—1 mean, they miglit think, not unreasonahly, that 
I was of the u]>start onler.” 

" There is very little f(*ar of that, ” 1 said*; " in our family 
the ladies are never diMcult to deal with. They have' 
alway.*! lieen consulted, and therefore they are shy about 
forming tlicir opinions. It is not as if they had no weighty 
as among the less solid Norman mcc. They know that 
what they say is something, and that mokes them like to 
hear our opinions first.” 

“ That state of things is most interesting, as well as 
rather unusual.” Mr. Stoneman spoke with a smile,of 
calm inquiry, entirely free from irony, and evidently 
wished me to go on. But f did not see how it concerned 
a stranger; so I left him to his own affairs 

“He seems a very decent sort of fellow. But if he^ 
has come to pump me, ” thought I, “ he will find that the 
water has gone from the sucker.” And he saw that he 
could not pursue that subject. * 
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** I liaye lately received a requisition, or whatever is the 
proper name for it, from several of the people about here, 
whose acquaiiiliance 1 made last season, that 1 should take 
over the old Grugatc hounds, as Lord Wiedeland ha^ re¬ 
signed them. It was signed by yourself and your lm>thcr 
Harold. That made me think more about it. It seems 
rather a1>surd for a busy man like me, who could ii(*vcr 1 m 
out moro than twice a-week, and very seldom as much as 
that. And I am not such a fool as to caro two raps about 
random popuhinty; hut 1 want to do what I ought to do; 
and I will, whenever I know it.” 

“ Then I think that you ought to do this, ” T answered, 
seeing that he w'as in earnest. “ kTou ride very well, you 
enjoy it thoroughly, and you know quite enough about 
it to keep things in good order, 'i'here is not a man in 
the neighbourhood who dares take any liberties with you. 
Joe Stevens, of course, will come over with the pack. Ho 
is a host ill himself. The kennels are as good as they 
ever %vcre. And perliaps the hounds will recognise their 
duty to their ancestors, who lived so happily in the old 
place.” 

“ Ah, there you toucli mo up; although I am sure that 
you never meant it. And that brings me to my second 
point. If I undertake this aifair, upon the distinct con¬ 
ditions which I shall make, will you join me, and be in 
effect the real master, although my name is used 9 You arc 
here always, I am generally away. Everybody knows an<l 
values you. 1 am a mere interloper. If you would only 
help me thus, everything would go beautifully. ” 

Kot being very quick of thought, which is upon the 
whole a benefit, while on the other hand I am uncom¬ 
monly fond of hunting, I was not far from saying yes, 
when luckily my pipe went out. With that I arose to get 
. another, and as I stood by the mantelpiece a clearer waft 
' of mind came to me, and showed me the many objections. 

" Your offer is wonderfully bind and tempting, and shows 
more confidence in me than I have earned.” I spoke with 
some emotion, because I felt that last point strongly, having 
'idiown no friendship towards tliis man. "But I cannot 
accept it, Mr. Stoneman. I will do all I can to make 
things easy, and to hglp you to the utmost of my power. 



'l>AmXL: 'A ItOMANCE OF STTSKET 

I I » fc , 

I \ 

But my first duty is to my father and mother. And I could. 
' not do this without neglecting that.*’ 

"You are light. I was wrong in proposing it. My 
stable, of course, would have been at your service. But 
the inroads upon your time, and the many derangements > 
well, never mind, so long as you are not angry with me for 
proposing it. But if you will come out witli us now and 
tiien-” 

" Certainly 1 will, upon our Old Joseph. He ran away 
with me not very long ago. Some of your young cracks 
would find him not so very far behind; for he is wonder¬ 
fully knowing.” 

" GkDod for you, 1 know how that tells up; though I am 
not a 'Parson Jack/ who laid £5 that lie would bo in at 
the death upon his old donkey, and won it. Very well, 
all that is settled — not exactly as I should wish, but as 
much as we ever get thiugs. But the next thing 1 shall 
never get. And it is the only tiling in life 1 care for.” 

" 1 should have thought that a man like you, resolute, 
very clear-headed, and -wealthy, might make sure of every¬ 
thing that in reason he required. With life and health, 1 ^ 
mean, of course, and the will of the Lord not against' 
him,” 

" We never know what is the will of the Lord, until we 
console ourselves with it. Not that 1 am a scoficr or o-ven 
a sceptic, Mr. Oranleigh. And in some of the greatest 
moments of my life — but 1 will not bother you with 
them. Only I may say that I look upon this as the 
yciy greatest of them all. I don't want ,to make a fool 
of myself — but — perhaps the Lord has done it for 
me. ” 

He tried to make a little smile of this, and looked as if 
he wanted me to help him out. But 1 could only istfire, 
and wonder whether any man ever bom is at all times 
right in his head. For if anybody could be expected to. 
know what he is about at all times, 1 should have thought 
that man would be Jackson Stoneman of the Stock Kx-.' 
change. So I waited, as my manner is, for liim to make 
good sense of this. 

Then he got up from his bench and set his face (which 
had been quivering) as firm as th^ Funds, and looked 
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down at me — for I was in my Windsor chair again — and 
his eyes seemed to flash defiance at m(‘| although his voice 
was tender. 

“ George Cranleigh, yoa may think what you like. I 
care not a rap what anybody thinks. I love your .sister 
Grace, as no man ever loved a woman, or ever will.” 

My amazement was so great and sudden that T looked at 
him without a word. For a moment J wu.s beaten out of 
time by this strong man's inti<iisity. 

** I ]^ow all the stuff that you will say, ” he went on with 
scanty politeness. “ That 1 have nut seen her 11101*0 than 
half-^ozen times. That'I have no right to lift my eyes 
to her. That even a mint of money can never make up 
for the want of birth. Tintt I am not lung hut an upstart. 
That 1 may bo a rogue for all 3 'nu know. That she is a 
million times too good, and pure, and beautiful for such a 
fellow. Go on, go on, 1 would rather have it over.” 

" But I have not begun yet, and you give me no time,” 
I answered very steadily, having now recovered myself, 
and objecting to liavo my argnmculs forestalled. "You 
seem to forget yourself, ISlr. jStoneman. There is no 
necessity for excitement. That a mftii of the w'orld like 


"That is the very point. That's what makes my 
chance so bad. There is nothing of romanco or sweet 
sentiment about me. I don’t know anything about hearts 
and darts. 1 have no pocdical ideas. 1 could not fling 
myself ofl* a rock -^if lliero was one. 1 don’t know how 
to ccmeli a lanco. I am pretty sure, thougli I have never 
trirul, that I could n’t do a sonnet^ at any price. And if T 
did, and it leaked out, it would be the ruin of my business.” 

** You can buy a sweet sonnet for fivo sliilhugs, as good 
as they make them nowadays, but a little cominon*scxisc is 
better than a thousand sonnets; and of that, when you arf> 
at all yonrself, you must have a v§ry large supply. Now 
Silrdown, and let us talk this out. At first it came to me 
its a very great surprise. It was about the last thing that 
y could have expected. But 1 think you were wise in 
i^mtng first to me.” 

Wnmi 1 look back upon tiiis interview, it often aston- 
fidnes mo that 1 should hflve been able so quietly to take 
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the upper hand with a man not only my elder and o{ 
tenfold experience in the world, but also before me in 
natural gifts, and everything tluit one could think of, 
except Willy htrengtli and the accident of birth. Never- 
tliidesB I ditl at once, after that weak confession of his, 
take a decided lead upon him. Why 1 Because he was 
plunged into lovo — a quicksand out of which no man 
attempts to imll another, being well aware what lie would 
get for his pains, and rather inclined to make sport of him, 
wlicnuM'.r it may he done, without harm to oneself. 

"Well,” 1 said, after waiting to see whether he would 
make another start; but even his vigour w'as unequal to 
that, and ho felt that ho had truspasbcd over the British 
hounds of self-control — " well, lot us look at this affair like 
men, and as if there wore no wvmian in it.” lie lifted his 
hand, hy way of protest, as if 1 wore Ijogging tlie question; 
hut seeing liow judicious niy view w'as, and desiring 
perhaps to conciliate me, ho pulled out a large eigar and 
did his host to light it. " You may take it,” L proceeded, 
with much magnainnuty and some contumpt, little presag¬ 
ing my own condition in loss than a month from that very 
day, “ that I look at these subjects semsibly. T liave every 
reason so far to like you, because you liave Leliaved very 
W'ell to u«t. You behaved very liaiid-iomoly and justly,- 
long before — well, long before you could possibly have 
taken this strange turn.” 

“ What a w'ay to put it I But let everything lie straight. 
I should never have taken the Hall unless—I mean if 


anybody else had been there to show me — to show me 
w'hat a nice place it was.” 

“I see. Well, nev< r mind how it began. But I will 
be 08 straight as you are. It is difficult for me to do that, 
without saying some things to offend you.” 

" Say what you please, Mr. Cranleigh. Say what you', 
will, 1 shall not forget whose brother you are, and wai' 
you mean to do your duty to her.” 

“ To the best of my power. In the first place, then, dot 
you know what the character of our Grace isV She 
gentle, and shy, and affectionate, and unselffsh as a girl. 
alone can be. On the other hand, she is proud, and hi^ 
spirited, and as obstinate as the Very deviL Of numeyim^. 
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nerer thinka twice^ except for the sake of those around 
her. She has the very loftiest ideals, which she cherishes, 

■ hut never speaks of them. Can a money-maker realise 
thorn f ” 

This 1 ought never to have said; for it pained him very 
• hittorly. He made no answer; but the expression of his 
face showed that ( had hit his own misgivings. 

" Hot that 1 would make too great a point of tliat, ” I pro¬ 
ceeded more politely; “ for a woman is not like a man alto¬ 
gether, however consistent she may he. And Grace IS only 
a girl after all, so tiiat no one must lie too certain. She 
forms her own opinions to some extent, and nothing will 
work lier out of them. She takes likes and dislikes at fir>t 
sight, and she declares they are always justified-” 

“You don't happen to know, 1 suppose— I mean you 
have not formed any idea-” 

“What bhc thouglit of you, Mr. Stoueman? No. I 
was rather surprised tliut she never said a word that day 
she was sent for to give you the keys. I'lic utmost £ 
could get out of her was, *Oh, yes, he was very polite, 
very polite, 1 assure you.' And so it is still; as if your 
entire nature was politeness, and you consisted of good 
manners.” 

“ Manners maketh man.” IVIy visitor spoke for the first 
time lightly, and the smile ou ins face, was no small im¬ 
provement. “liut you will think that J cannot claim 
them, if I delay any longer to thank yon. Yon have taken 
what 1 had to toll you much lietier than I could have 
expected; and for that I am very grateful. But I want 
to know this. 1 have heanl a good deal of the importance 
attached by the Granlcighs to their very old lineage-— 
Saxon, I l^lieve. But my family has no such claims. 
We can bgast no more than this — for three, nr four gen¬ 
erations at the most, we liave liecn well educated and well 
off. All business men, no lords of the land, no knights 
with co.it'i of mad, and legs crossed upon a slab Now 
.does that make you look down upon me from the licight 
of SalishuTV steeple f ” 

Without any knowledge of his wealth, such os most of 
ns Jcxik up to, it would have been hard for any one to look 
down upon the man before me. And sooth to say, there 
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are plenty of men in his position, ami of far lower birth 

Hum Ins, who would have considered themselves at the 

top, and me at the bottom of the tower. But before I'' 

could answer, a sudden ilush came over his face, and he 

rose in haste — for I had made him sit down again — and 

he seemed to bo trying very hard to look os if lie were not 

where ho was. Perhaps his conscioiice told him that he' 

was caught in the attempt to steal a march. 

But my sister Crraco (wliu had just come in with her 
usual light step, tu tempt me to have at least a glass of 
beer heioru dcspisiiig everything), by some extraordinary 
gift of sight—•though there never have been straighter 
eyes — (1 race never saw that great stockbroker, who wanted 
her not to look at him. 

“ George, this is too Ixid of you again," she began with 
a smile, almost too sweet for home-consumption only. 
“Work, work, all day, double, double, toil and trouble; 
and scarcely a morsel of nouriMbment! ” 

'*Not 11 bit to eat, is whut you generally say, and ever 
so much better English. ” 1 spoke m tliat way, because 1 

really do dii-iiko all affectation, and 1 was sure that she 
had ei>picd the stockbroker. 

“Never mind how 1 express it,” said Grace, and I 
thought that rather inde)>endent of her, and i1 confirmad 
my conviction that she knew of some one too ready to 
make too much of her. “ If you unrlerstazid it, that is 
enough. I>iit do come, darling George, you make us so 
sadly anxious about you. What should vtq do, if you’ 
fell ill ? And your poor dear eyes that were so blue — 
the Ifivulicst blue — oh, such a blue-” 

She knew that her own were tenfohl bluer, and mine no 
more than cigar-osli to them. Now a man can put up with 
a lot of humbug from a sister who is good to him; hut he 
must be allowed to break out sometimes, or she herself 
will soon make nought of him. And all this unusual gush 
&om draco, because T had misseil my supper beer. When, 
she offered to kiss my x>oor lonely brow, it annoyed me, 
os 1 thought of being superseded. 

“ My dear child, ” 1 said, waving my hand towards the 
comer where Stonoman looked envious, “ the light is very 
dim; but I really should have ^-bought that you must*^ 
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hav^ seen Mr. Stoneman there. Mr. Stoneman, allow me 
to apologise for my sister’s apparent rudeness. I fear tliat' 
she over>tries her eyes sometimes.” 

The stockbroker favoured mo with a glance, as if he 
longed to ovcr>try my eyes too; and thou he came forward 
and offered his liand to my discomfited sister, with the 
lowest bow I ever did behold. All this was a delight to 
mo; but neither of them for the moment seemed to bo 
enjoying it. 

“ Oh, I beg your pardon, Mr. Stoneman, ” said our 
Grace, recovering herself with a curtsey, as profound as 
his bow, and a thousand times more graceful. " Jwually T 
must take to spcctaclos. But I hope, as you liave heard 
my little lecture, you will join mo in persuading my dear 
brother to take a little more care of himself. He works 
all day long; and then at night he sits all by himself and 
thinks — as I tiiought he was doing when 1 came so in 
the dork.” 

After a few more words she loft us, departing with a 
dignity wliich showed how wrong 1 must have been in 
suspecting her of levity. 

"She is — she is-” Mr. Stoneman stopped, for he 

could not find anything grand enough. "Oh, I wish I 
might only call you Geurtfe.** 

“ Witli all my heart, ” I replied quite humbly, perceiv¬ 
ing a touch of bathos, wliich in human affairs is almost 
aure to mean a return to common-sense. " All over 
the farm they call mo George, at any rate behind my 
back.” 

" Then, my dear George, I will leave you now. I have 
had a ni^/st delightful visit; and T wish to go and think 
al)out it. Jhit do not suppose for a moment that 1 shall 
ohorish any foolish hopes. I know what 1 am, and what 
ahe is. DM you see how she walked from the table f 
'And luy cigar was smoking on it.” 

" ShMl 1 toll you what to do, my friend ? ** I answered 
;'-ntli0r pctti'>hly; " you are famous for strong decision, as 
wall as quick sagacity. Exert a little of them now, and 
:put away tliit* weakness.” 

" It is not my weakness. It is my strength." 

Before 1 could speakeigain, he was gone. And vetiLy, 
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when 1 went out of doors, and saw the stars in their difi< 
tani gaze, and fdi the deep loneliness of night, it struck 
me that perhaps this man was wise — to set his heart upon 
a constant love, some warmth and truth not far to seek, 
and one at least who would never fail to feel liis thoughts 
and endear his deeds. 
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TK'KNOR’j^ mew 

Some men thera aro wliom it is a pleasure to oliserve at 
their daily work. How they swing their shouldors, and 
sway tlicir arms, and strain the strong cordage of tlio bulky 
thigh, casting weight as well as inuscin into the light they 
aro waging! And this pleasure should be made the most 
of, because it is growing very rare. I have heard my 
grandfather say, that when he was a boy, one man could 
do, ay and would insist on doing, mure work in a ilay, 
than is now to be got out of three hy looking hard at 
them three men of the very same stock and Ivreed, per¬ 
haps even tliat grandfather’s own grandchildren. And 
the cause which he. always assigned fur this, though not 
a bad scholar himself, and evon ca])able of some Latin, 
was the wild cram and pressure of pugnacious education. 
** TliO more a jug gurgles, the less It pours," was his sim¬ 
ple explanation. 

Tliere is much to be said on the other side, especially os 
the things put into their heads arc quick enough to go out 
again, and tiie Muses as yet have not turned the villugc-hoy 
into a Granymode; but tlic only man, on our little farm, who 
ever worked with might and main had never been at sclirtol 
at all, and his name was Robe4 Slemmick. To this man 
nothing came amiss, if only there was enough of il> He 
was not particularly strong, nor large of fraiia*, nor well 
put together; hut rather of a clumsy bui!d and gait^ 
walking always with a stoop, as if he were dri\ing a fuU 
wheel-^rrow, and swinging both arms nt full speed with 
his legs. But sot hiiA at a job that seemed almost too 
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. heavy for him, and ho never would speak, nor even 
grunt, liur throw down his tool and flap his arms, bull 
tear away at it, without looking right or left, till you 
saw with surprise that this middle-sized man had moved, 
a bigger bulk in the course of a day than a couxde of hulk-' 
ing iiavvi(‘s. 

But one fault he had, and a very sad fault, which had 
lost liiin many a goiid place ere now, and would probably 
hiing him to the workhouse — he was what is ^led by 
those wlio understand sucli matters a “ black buster.” At 
tlifi ncIU*p'^t ii]iproacli I coiihl make to this subject, sidling 
very carefully — for the British wt»rkman would be con¬ 
fidential rather to a glinst than to his own employer-— 
it bepiii.s that there are two kinds of “busters.” Tlie 
white one, who only leaves work for a spree of a day or 
two, moaning to .lollify, and to come back in a chastened • 
vein, aft>^r treating all his friends, and then going upon 
trust, and the black, who is of a stronger mind. This 
man knows better than to waste his casii upon clinking 
glasses with a bubble at the top. lie is a pattern for 
weeks and months together, pours every shilling oU- 
a Satunlay night into the hands of his excellent wife — 
for it is his luck to have a good one—sits in a corner 
with his (pilot pipo at home, and smiles the smile of 
memory when the little ones ajipcal to his wisdom. And 
so he gof's on, without much regret for adventure, or even 
for beer, beyond the half-pint to which his wife coerces 
him. 

Everybody says, " What a steady fellow Boh is! He is . 
tit for a Guild, if ho would only go to Clmrch.” He ties; 
the Canary creeper up, n.id he sees to his cabbages, upon 
a Sunday morning. And the next-door lady sliakcs her 
head over the four-feet palings, with her hnsbaml upstairs • 
roaring out for a fresher, after a tumble-down night of it. 
** Oh, if my Tom was liki^your Mr. Eobert I ” But Mrs* 
Bob also shakes her head. “ Oh, yes, he is wonderful good 
yws# now,** 

Then comes the sudden break down, and breakaway. 
Without a word to any one, or whisper to his family, off. 
sets Mr. Eobert, on a Monday morning generally, after 
doing two good hours’ work, befdre breakfast. Perhapa.> 
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M Kaa been toncbed on the rirtuona road home, bj a fine 
Hmell of beer at the corner, where the potl)oy was wasl^iing 
the pewters, and setting them in the sun for un airing; 
perhaps it was a flower that set him oif, a bcarlot Gera¬ 
nium, who can tell 1 Under some wild impulse ho bolls 
^and makes away; he is in tlic next parish, l)efore his 
poor wife has given up keeping the toa-pot warm; and 
by the time she has knocked at the tool-house door, in 
the forlorn hope that he may be ill, he is rousing the 
dust of the adjoining county, still going straight ahead, 
as if the Devil were after him. And that lust authority 
alone can hdl liow Bob lives, what ho thinks of, where 
his legs and arms are, whence his bi'cr flows down to 
him, for a month, or even hulf-a-ycar, or nobody knows 
how long it is. 

This Kobert Slcmmick liad been in our employment 
ever since last Candlemas, and had only broken out once 
as 3 'et, in the manner above described. Excepting only 
that httle flaw, his character was excellent, and a more 
liard-wurking, obliging, intelligent man never came on 
any premises. When I took him back after his gscop 
pade, I tfd<l him very plainly tljat.it would not bo done 
again; and he promised to stick to Ins work, and did so. 
But not a woid to me, or anybmly else, as to why he 
-went away, or wliithcr, or what ho had been doing, or 
how ho got his living. Knowing how peculiar the be&t 
men are — otherwise could they 1^ good at all 7 — I tried 
not to intrude upon the romance of his Beerhavon, but 
showed myself rather cold to him, though I longed to 
know about it. 

“ klaster jarge,” said this man one day, when ho was 
-treading a hayrick, and I was in the waggon with the 
•fork below; and it must according to the times have been 
'the very day after Jackson Stoncman came to me, " Master 
'Jaige, what would 'e give to know summnt as I could 
teU • 

Ho had had a little beer, as was needful for the hay; 
'and I looked at him very seriously; reminding him thus, 
without harshness, of my opinion of his tendencies. But 
he did not see it in that light. 

“ You shape the rick, ” I said. “ I don’t want to hear 
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nothing.” For you must use doublo negations if you 'wish > 
them tu undoTstaud you. We were finishing a little rick 
of very choice short staple, with a lot of clover in it, and 
Old Joe in the shafts was likely to think of it many a 
winter night. At sucli a juncture, it wdl not do to en¬ 
courage even a silent man. 

Hob went cleverly round and round, dealing an armful 
here and there, for a very Biiiall round rick is the hardest 
of all fur scientific building, and then he came back to tbo 
brink close to me, till I thought ho was going to slide 
down upon niy knees. 

“What would give, Master Jarge,” he whispered, 
making a tube of his brown, bristly hand, “to licar all 
about the most bootifullest maiden as ever come out of 
the hoav'uis ? ” 

Aliliougb 1 felt n tingle in my licart at this, I answered 
him very firmly. " Get on with your work. Don t talk 
rubbish to me.” 

“ You Imj the steadiest of the steady. Every fool knows ^ 
that. Hut 1 reckon. Master Jarge liatli his turn to como^ 
same as every young man the Lonl hath made with a pair 
of eyes, C>h! our Aliss Grace, she be hootiful enough. 
But this one over yonner — G Lord! O Lord!” 

He waved hm liaiid townnls the valley in tlie distance, 
who'se outline was visible from where we stood. And dig¬ 
nified as I tried to be, lie saw my glance go wandering. 

“ Why, you knows all about it, blaster J'argc! Y’ou he 
clapping your eyes upon the very place! Wliy, ne'er a 
man in England hafh (^ver seed the like. And who could 
a'thought it, a'sfaudiiig outside ! ” 

“Nonsense!” 1 said. “Why, you must have been 

dreaming. Who knows what comes over you some- ' 
times f” 

This reference to his “busting” weakness was not in ' 
good taste, when the crime had been forgiven, and the sub¬ 
ject 'Wfts known to he hateful to him. But this 'was the 
sure way to let his tongue loose; and when a reserved man 
once breaks forth, he is like a teetotaller going on the 
spree. 

“ 1 could show 'e the place now just. Master Jarge; the ' 
place cau't run away I reckon. .^1 over ivy-leaves the ' 
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same as a church-tower. You can’t deny o{ they, when 
you sees them, can ’o? And tlm bootifiil young gal—> 
why, you Ve seed her, Master Jarge! By the twiukio of 
your eyes, 1 could swear to it. ” 

** Robert Slemmick, you are off your head, ” I answered 
with a viwy steadfast gaze at him, for his keen little eyes 
were ready to play " I spy ” with mine. " I insist upon 
knowing where you have been, and what you have, done, 
and what people you have met. If they know that you 
were in Sir Harold Cranleigh’s service, you may have done 
us great <Uscredit. ” 

With some indignation ho told hi.s tile, and finished it 
before the other men came back; fur bis tongue ^yar as 
brisk as bis arms and legs, which had rare gifts of locomo¬ 
tion. But 1 muht fill 111 what ho left out, for it would be 
neither just nor wise to expect liim to infunii against 
himself. 

Tt seems that ho was walking very fast, discliarging him¬ 
self from domestic bunds, and rebi>on.nbdity, and temper¬ 
ance, whc'U ho came to a black door in a big Avail; and 
rapid as lie Avas, tliis brought him up. lli.s tliouglit.s, if 
any, Avere always far in advance of him at such nioinents, 
and perhaps his main object was to overtake thorn. Tins 
he could not explain, and had never thought about it, but 
at any rate that door should not stop lum. It Avas locked, 
or bolted, and Avithoiit a bell, but he worked .all liis mem¬ 
bers together against it^ as he alone of mankind could do, 
and what could withstand such progressive power f The 
door fleAV o][icn, and in rushed iSlcmmick, like the Londun 
County Council. 

But there are powers that pay no heed to the noblest 
psychical impulse. Tavo dogs of extraordinary bulk and 
stature had him prostrate between them in an instant, and 
stood OA'cr him, grinding enormous jaAvs. Dazed as he 
was, cold terror kept his restless members quiet, and per¬ 
haps he felt — though he did not so confess it — that con- 
jilgal laAV Avas vindicated. " I Avere in too terrible a funk 
to think, ” Avas his statement of the position. 

But the tAvo dogs appeared to enjoy the situation, and 
being of prime sagacity were discussing his character be¬ 
tween them. If he had been a mere " white buster,” that 
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is to Bay a common tramp, they would have stopped his 
tramp for ever. Jiut they saw that he was a respectable 
man, a sound home-liver in his proper state of mind; and 
although they would not hear of his getting up, they de¬ 
liberated what they ought to do with him. Slemmick in 
the meanwhile was watching their great eyes, and their 
tails ilourished high with triumphant duty, and worst of 
all their tremendous white fangs, quivering if lie even 
dared to sliudder. 

“ Abashed 1 wore to tlio last degree, he told me, and 1 
could well believe it; “ my last thought was to my poor 
wife Sully.” A good partner, to whom his lirst thoughts 
should liavo been. But while he was thus truly penitent 
I hope, u clear sound as of a silver whistle came to his 
ears, and the dogs stood u]), and took tlio crush of their 
paws from his breast, and one of them sat by him, in 
strict vigilance still, while the other bounded off for 
instnictions. 

Thou, acconling to Slemmick, there appeared to him 
the most beautiful vision ho had ever seen. “ Straight 
from heaven. Don’t tell me. Master Jarge, for never will 
£ hear a word agin it. Straight from heaven, with the 
big hound a’jumping at her side, and him looking like an 
angel now. If you was to see her, youM just go mad, 
and never care to look at any other maid no more.” 

“ What was slie like, Bob ? ” It had not been my 
intention to put any question of this kind, but Slemmick 
was in such a statu of excitement, that I had a right to 
know the reason. 

**Don’t ’e ask me, sir; for good, don’t ’o ask me. 
There never v as no words in any Dixunary, and if therfa 
was, I couldn’t lay to them. There then, you go and 
judge for yourself, Master Jarge." 

“But she enu’t be there all by herself, my friend. 
Surely you must have seen some one else. And vbat 
language did she speak inf” 

” Blowed if I can teU ’c, sir. All 1 know is, 't were a 
multure of a flute and a blackbird, and the play-’em-oulrof- 
Ohurch pipes of the horgan. Not that she were singing, 
only to &e ear, my meaning is; and never mind the 
words no more than folk does in a hdkithem. Lor, to hear 
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poor Sally’s voice, after oomiDgliome from that — oven in 
the wisest frame of mind, with all the wagits iu her lap! ” 

“But you did not come home, Bob Slemmick, for 1 
know not how long. Did you spend the whole of your 
' time in that enchanted valley ? ” 

“Ah, a chant it were, by gum! A cliant as J could 
listen to — why, Master Jarge, I ’ll take ’o there; for two 
skips of a Ilea I would. Won’t *e? Very well. Best 
not, 1 reckon. Never look at no English maids no more.” 

This was nearly all tliat 1 could get from Bob, without 
putting hundreds of questions, for instead of straight 
answers, ho went oil' into ravings about tins most ravisliing 
young lady, vrho must have contrived to make out what 
no wanted, for after having saved him from tlie dogs, she 
, led him directly to the lower door, and 8]>ed him on his 
way with half-a-crowu. But that, as he assured me, was 
> of 110 account in his estimate of her qualities. “ You ask 
, Earmer Ticknor, sir, if you think 1 be a'lying. Farmer 
Ticknor hath seed lier, more at his comfort tlian ever 1 
'jdid; and Ticknor come hotter than 1 do. ‘Hold your 
blessed jaw ’ — he say, when I goctli to ask about lier, 
knowing as he were neighbourly — .* What call for you, 
Bob Slemmick 1 ’ he snith, * to come running like a dog 
on end down here ? 1 *11 give you a chaigc of hhot, ’ he 
saith, * if I catch you in the little lane again. ’T is the 
Boyal Family, and no mistake, that kuoweth all about 
this here. And don’t you make no j>alavpr of it, to come 
Hstealing'of my mushrooms.’ As if we had n’t better as wo 
• kicks up every day 1 ” 

Now all this talk of Bob’s, although it may have told 
upon my mind a little, was not enough to set me running 
'otraiglit away from my home and friends, at a very busy 
time of year, as t^lemmick was so fond of doing. But 
\ betwixt the green and yellow, os our people call the times 
>'0f hay and com, it seemed to me that 1 might as well 
*j,faavc a talk with that Farmer Ti^nor, who was known to 
.'be a man of great authority alx>ut the %veather and the 
[ ciope, and had hold land under us as long as he could 
*>fafford to do so. Ho was rather crusty now, as a man is 
‘'apt to bo when he lives upon a crust for tho benefit of 
- feigners, and receives kis exchange in coloured tallow. 
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It was two or thrco years'since I had seen him now; foi 
" Ticknor’s Mew/’ as he called his plocOj was out of the 
general course of traiiic, and as lonely among the woods 
as a dead forn-froiid. I found him at home on a tine 
summer evening, and he pul up my horse, and received 
me very kindly, for he was not a bad sort of man, though 
rough. And if any pleasure yet renuduod in Farmer’s 
lane to workhouse, tin's man ma<lo the most of it by look¬ 
ing at the sky, as if it still could helji him against the 
imbecility of the earth. 

Yes, J have been a fine liand at it,” he said, after 
sending for a jug of ale, and two liell-Tiimmers, “there 
never was *i cloud, Imt 1 know the meaning of 'im, though 
without they long names they lias now. ilc&sie, my dear, 
fetch Tirkiwr^s marks. Don’t care much to do it now — 
nought to lose or gain of it Not much odds to this land of 
England now, what weather God Almighty please to send. 
And 'when they shamed the Lnnl out- of caring to mind the 
harvest, the Govcriinieni goeth for to hirriiatc Him more, 
with a iloilice to toll us what sort of hat to put upon our 
heads, vrlieii us can’t pay tor none. Hut I ’ll bet my 
Sunday beaver against bis band of gold. What say to 
that, Mr. Craiileigh? I stuck ’un nu the barn-door every 
inarnin’ as long as thoru was anything to care for in the 
Whitfields. It covorcth a whole year, don’t it, Bessie? 
Cross stands for wrong, and straight lino for right.’* 

Tirknor's markSf as he calloil his calendar, certainly 
seemed to hit the mark more often than the men of science 
did. On a great blackboard were pasted in parallel 
columns tlio “ Daily forecastb ” and Farmer Ticknor’s pre¬ 
dictions entered at noon of each preceding day. His' 
])Tott.y diugbtor Bessie, the editor, no doubt, of his 
oracles, displayed them with no little pride. 

If you will ho pleased to observe, Mr. Cranleigh ** — 
Bessie ha«l been at a Ixianling-school — “ my father’s pre* 
dictions are in manuscript nt course,” — and much better 
than ho could write, thought I“ while tlie authorised 
forecasts are in typo. Now the crosses on the maiiuserlpt 
are not quite five per cent; while those upon the printing* 
exceed seventy-five. If there were any impartiality in 
politics, don't you think, Mr. Ci^nleigh, they would give- 
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father the appointment ? And he 'n'ould ho glad to do it in 
these had times, for lohs than half tlio luoiu-y. Though we 
most not hlamu the genllemou who have to dfi it all through 
the window.” 

“You never hear mo boast,” interrupted the farmer; 
“there never was that gift in our family. l>ut I Ml go 
Imil to give tliat ^leatyurd man, or whatever they calls 
Mm, five pips out of ten — all this reckoning hy scents 
hath cojiic after my time — and give *un twelve Imurs 
longer with iiib arrows and liis dots, au<l then t Ml name 
the day agin him, for the host joint in his yard. Hut 
bless your heart and mine too, blaster Jarge, what odils 
for the weather now? Why, oven the hay, they tell jUO 
now, is to come in little blocks from fumigii parts. Make 
a ton of it they say they con hy hyderaulic something come 
out not a moisei bigger than the parish-Hihle. Wtdl, 
well! Well, well!” 

Knowing that if ho once began ujion “'Froo Trade,” 
there wouUl be many changes of weatlier before he stopped, 
1 brought him back to the other subject, ami contrived to 
lend him as far as the margin of the wood, where the 
clouds hy which ho made his divinations could be con¬ 
templated more completely; hut ho told me a groat deal 
about their meanings, although ho knew nothing of their 
names; all of which I forget, though 1 tried to uttf*.nd. 

It was luit for any knowledge of eloiids, or weatlier, or 
politics, or even harvest-prospects, that I was come to 
see this Prophet Tickiior in the woods. My mothorM 
favourite subject was tlie “ Pulfilraent of Prophecy; ” hut 
what I cared for now, and tliought myself hound to follow 
out, was the vision (seen by others as well as myself) of 
a foreign young maiden — if it must be so — uneriunlled 
Ty any of Engli.sh birth. The prevalence of loose com¬ 
mercial ideas, and the prostitution of Britannia (so highly 
respected while she locked her <^wn gate), had given mo a 
turn against things foreign, tliough none but my enemies 
'could call me narrow-minded. And hero 1 was open to 
jronvictioii, as usual, with a strong prepossesKion against 
my country, or, at any rate, against her girls, however 
lovely. 

“ I suppose you doziH happen to know, ” I said to that 
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excellent Ticknor,while etill aiiionf; hiri clouds," whethci 
anybody lives in that old place, wlierc tliuru seems to bo 
such a lot of black stuff? \Yiiat is it? Ivy it looki> 
like. And old walls behind it, or something very old. 
1 think 1 huvo heard of some old Monastery there; and it 
was part of our property long and long ago. Oh, Farmei 
Ticknor, how everything does change I ” 

The farmer afforded me a glance of some suspicion. 
Narrow tradc-iulercsts liad got the better of him. “ You 
bo gone into the retail line,'" lie said. " To think of the 
Cranleiglis coming down to that. But you don’t sell 
milk by the quart now, do 

Though L did not sco how it could bear upon the sub¬ 
ject,! HShurud him tliat most of our milk went to London < 
under contract with a great man, whose name I mentioned; 
and the rest wo kept for making butter. 

“ Well, then, I docs a good little stroke of businesE 
there. Though not much profit out of that, of course. 
They takes in a gallon-can every luoruiug. And they 
asked the boy whether I didn’t keeji no goats.” 

Goats! Why then they must be foreigners,” I said, 
"No English people care about goat’s milk. At least, 
unless their doctor orders it.” 

“ They ha’n’t got no doctor, and don’t wont nom?, A 
rare strong lot according to all I hear. Toorks T call 
thorn, and I put it on the bill, ‘’roork Esquire, debtoi 
to John Ticknor.’ Having raised no objection, why i1 
stands they must bo Toorks.” 

"But people can’t live on milk alone, Mr. Ticknor, 
And they must have some other name besides Turkic. 
Even if they are Turks, which I scarcely can believe.” 

" Well, you knows more about them than I do, air. 
1 never form an opinion, so long as they pays me good 
English money. But they never has no butc^r’s meat, iiox 
no boor; and that proves ^hat they bain’t English folk. B 
you want to know more about Uiem, Mr. Gronleigh, tlie one 
as can teach you is my dog Grab, Grab feeleth great 
curiosity about them, because of the big dogs infaidu tiie 
old wall. He hath drashed every other dog in the parishj 
and it goeth veiy hard with him to liavo no chance to draah 
they. Never mind, old boy, your'time will oome.” 
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An atrocious bull-ilog o£ the iiorcost fighting typo, "who 
hud followed \\^> from llie farmhouse, 'w:u) iiu/^liiig into 
his master’s grey whiskers. Kuw 1 love nearly all dogs, 
and, as a rule, they are very good to me; hut that surly 
fellow, who is supposed to ho the ty^M) of uiir national 
charactor, docs not appear to mo, hy any means, 
adorable. Very faithful he may bo, and consistent, and 
straightforward, and devoted to his duly. l»ut why 
should ho hold it a part of his duty to kill every gentle 
and accitmplishcd dog he meets, unless the other dips hi^ 
tail, the caiiiiio ensign, to him? And of all ilie bull-dogs 
1 have ever seen, this Grub was the least uriiaiio and pol¬ 
ished. A white boast with three grisly patchos destroy¬ 
ing ull candour of even blood-thirstiness, rod eyes leering 
with treacherous ill-will, hideous nostrils, like ulcois cut 
off, and enormous jowds sagging from the stark white 
fangs. He saw that I disliked liim, and a hearty desire 
to feel his tusks mo('t in my throat was displayed iu the 
lift of Ills lips, and the gleam of his eyes. 

“ Woiinerful lug hounds thoy furriiiers has, according 
to what my milk-boy says,’* the farmer continued, with a 
plaintive airj “but they never lota them free of the big 
wall hardly, to let Grab sec what they be made of. But 
come back to house, and have a bit of supper with us, 
before you go home, Mr. Crauloigh. ’T is u roughlsh 
ride even in summer-time.*’ 

“ Thank 3 'ou; not a bit to eat; but perhaps before I go, 
another gl.i^s oJF your very fine home-brewed. But I sei: 
a tree down in the valley there, that I should like to know 
more about. I *11 follow you back to the bouse in a few 
minutes. But how long did you say that those strangers 
have been here? It seems such an odd thing that nobody 
appears to know anything about them.” 

“Well, a goodisli long while they must have been 
there now. And they don't sc^ to make no secret of it. 
Bakes their own bread, if they have any; never has any 
caniage-folk to see them, never comes out with a gun to 

nrA a tiAwk. liowa 'Tiri niifjilmr fmv*nr. 

nor any boy to call out ‘ papper * at tlie door. My boy 
Charlie is uncommon proud, because he have got into 
their * Good-morning.’* They says it like Christians, so 
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fur as he can judge, and naturally he < ticketh uj> for thorn. ‘ 
You can ask him, Muster Jargo, if you think lit. Noth-' 
ing clandestical about Tickiior’slVIcj'vv. But none of thom- 
Inspectors to pump into our milk, and swear as we did it. 
That why I keej» }ou, fJi'uh.'" 

Fanner 'rickiior made olF with this little grumble, lifting 
his hnt to me, until 1 should return. I'or he did not look 
down upon the “Gentry of the land,” for being out at 
elbows. After tliinking for n miiiuto of all that I had 
heard, which was not very much to dwell upon, 1 twirh'd 
my riding-erop (which I had brought from halat, and been 
glad to have when I watched Grah'a teeth), and set off 
with a light foot* to oxjdoru that lonely valley. 

r vrah now on tlie opposite side from that by which I had 
entered it to the tune oi the nightingale, and at iirst 1 could 
Bcarccdy inako out my bearings. For tliongh I hod seen it 
afar with Tom Erricker, something prevented me from let¬ 
ting him come near it. Tom was an excellent fellow in bis 
way; but of reverence an<l lofty regard for women no de¬ 
cent Englihliman could have much less. Decent I say, 
Iwcausc if such sentiments are cast ly, and scotred at— 
as fools think it clever to do — the only thing left is 
indeoeiicy. 

This valley was not like many places, that aie, tempting 
only at .i distance. The deeper I found myself in it, the 
more T was tilled with its gentleness and beauty. It has 
never been in my lino at all to, bo able to convey what 
comes across me, — when I see things that look as if they 
called upon us tt) lx grateful for tlio pleasure they exintrit 
ute to our minds. Certain people can do this, as some can. 
make fine nfter-<liuner speeches, while others are more 
fitted to rejoice inside. And if X were to fail in depicting 
a landscape, such as any Surrey man may sec by w'alking 
a few miles, how would you care to follow mo into the 
grandest scenery the Ma^r of flie earth has made any¬ 
where, unless it be in llis own temple of the heavens? 

Enough that it was n very lovely valley, winding 
wherever it ought to wind, and timliered just where it 
sliould be, with the music of a bright brook to make it 
lively, and the distance of the hills to keep it sheltered 
from the world. And towards tho upper end where first, 
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the stream came ^yimpl^ng into it, that ancient wall, which 
liad baffled luc, enclosed a large piece of land us well as 
tsomo length uf watercourse, but gave no other token of its 
purpose. This was wliat I cared most about, for stupid 
and unreasonable us it must appear, a bliarp spur had bcM'u 
chipped to my imagiuation by the vague talk of Slemmiclc 
and Ticknor. And not only tliat, but to some extent, the 
aeal and the ardour of Jackson Btoueman, and his down- 
riglit policy, had set me thinking that poor as I was, while 
he was rolling in money, the right of my manhood was the 
same as his — to pursue by all honest means the one fair 
image which a gracious* power had disclosed to me. Tlierc- 
furc, after looking at the tree to soothe my conscience, 1 
followed tho course of that wandering M'all, by no m(*ans 
ill a sneaking manner, but sbouring myself fairly in tho 
open meadows, and w'alking as one wdio takes exercise for 
health. 

The wall was on my left hand, all the way from tlie 
truck (ill Mr'hich the sleep road ended after crossing the 
brook) and although I would rather sink into a hog than 
seek to ho spying impertinently, nothing could have come 
upon that wall, and no one could have peeped over it 
without my taking it in at a side-llick. But I only had 
sense of one thing moving throughout all my circuit, and 
that was but little to comfort me. Just os I was slipping 
by the ujiper door (wliich Slemmick had burst open), and 
taking long strides — for if some one had opened it and 
asked what I wanted there, how could I, as a gentleman, 
tell the whole truth ? — suddenly there appeared within a 
square embrasure, and above the parapet among the 11 % 
the most magnificent head I ever saw. Mighty eyes, full 
of deep intelligence, regarded me, noble ears (such as no 
man is blest with) quivered with dignified inquiry, while 
a majestic pair of nostrils, as black as night, took sensi¬ 
tive quest of the wind, whethq^ any of the wickedness of 
man were in it. 

ICnowing that I only intended for the best, though 
doubtful if that would stand me in much stead, supposhiff 
t^t this glorious dog took another view of it, 1 addressed 
him from below with words of praise, which he evidently 
put aside with some ^ntempt. Ho was considering me 
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impartially and at leisure; ami if 1 lind moved lie would 
have bounded down upon me. Luckily i Jm'I tiif veIl^e 
to stand stock-btill, and afford him o\< ry facilily fur situily 
of my character. At the snim' luiu; 1 .it him, not 

comliativcly, but a*! if I felt rimil.ir int<ui> I in him, which 
1 had excellent reason for duiiiL'. 'I'-i iii} pii-nt n-licf his 
eyes assumnd a kind expresoi'Ci; !•> t!i<' idi'ito.iiit w.ivin^ 
of his ears I could tell that his tail was wagging, and he 
showed a bright dimple beneath his black whiskers, and 
smiletl with nio humour which is far beyond our ken. 
Whereupon 1 nodded to him, and made off. 

When 1 came to think of him, in that coarser frame of 
mind in which wo explain everything so meanly, it oc¬ 
curred to me that those noble nostril';, curving like the 
shell of Amphitrite, were scarcely moved so much perhaps 
by the iiifluoiice of my goodness, as by the fragrance of 
iny sister’s spaniel, Lady Silky^ who had iioslled in my 
hairy jacket, wliilo I was casting up neenunts tliat day. 
However, he his motive large or small, he bad formed a 
friendly opinion of mo, and when T disappeared among the 
trees, a low whine followed me as if the place had grown 
more lonely. 

Upon tlie whole I had made some progress towards the 
solution of this strange affair. Within tho.se walls thero< 
must he living a settlement of foreigners, an ostahlishment 
of some 8170, to judge by the quantity of milk they used. 
Some of them could speak English, hut they di<l not seem 
to associate with any of their neighbours, and probably 
procured from Loudon the main part of what they needed. 
To Farmer Tieknor, as to most of the rustics round about 
us, all who were not of Ihilish birth were cither 'I'urk** or 
Frenchmen. T«) my mind these were neither; and tlio 
possession of those noble dogs — a breed entirely new to 
nie .—.showed that they were not dwelling here to conceal 
their identity, or to rctrepch from poverty. For there 
were at lf>ast. two dogs, perhaps more, worth a hund^'d 
guineas each to any London dealer at the lowest comjiuta- 
tion, and not by any means qualified to live on >>001117 
rations. Another ]^K>iut I had ascertained — that the old 
^Fill, out of use for many years, was now at work again. 
This had been built^ no one knows how long ago, among 



TTCKXOtt'S MKW 


tbo monaplic niina upon iIh* ucvor-failin» rdililGbouTno. 
jViid wliilv I was couiitinjf tha iiiomciiti Jur that );i^;autic 
dug tu .-'jinii;' down iiii me, 1 Itfurd \cry clfsirly tlu. pJuhh 
of tlio wheel, and the liuuiii uiid murmur of the wurka 
iuside. 

A*) a IN eliauet- of pinking up siiinolliiiig more, \\h»u I 
waa getting uii my h>in>e, I sui>l ueru"^ iiit m.uu t<) ine 
fair ‘i'ie.kni>r. thub '* highly-cultuivd” inaideii, —“ A 

litlto hinl liiu Li'hl inu, tiemgh L would not listen to li.m, 
that a young lady almost as pretty as Miss Tiekuur livui» in 
a valley not a hundred miles from here.” Bessie raised 
her jet-black eyes, and' blushed, and simpered, and whis¬ 
pered, so that her father could not hear it: — 

“ Oh, 1 ’d give anything to know I It is such a roman-, 
tic mystery! Culture does put such a cruel curb upon 
' curiosity. But it docs not take much to surpass vie, Mr. 
Cranleigh.*' 

“ We arc not all quite blind in this world, Miss Ticknor; 
though aoiue may try to contradiuL their looking-glass.” 
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WHENEyKR my brolljor HanJil doigned to visit us from 
London, \VL' had not iiiucli lims to do aiiyiliiiig morn than 
try to understand his last idea. H lie liad only In'cn I'ond 
of society, or philosophy, or even ladies, we could have 
got on with him ever s«» mueli hotter, for he really never 
meant aii}' harm at all. Pily fur the pressure lie was 
putting on his brain saddened to some extent the pride 
which he iiisjnrcd, *nid when he came down to aniioimce 
his last cM/v/iVi, the lirst thing my mother did was to make 
him show his tongue. IMy luolhor did think mighty 
things of this the iirst-horii child she had; and him a 
son — endowed beyond all siater-hahies with everything. 
Nevertheless she did her utmost to be fair to all of ns; and 
sometimes when her eyes went round us, at Chrustraos- 
time, or birthdays, any stranger would have thought that 
wo all were gifted equally. 

1 am hap)}y to say that this was not the case. Never 
has it liecn my gift to invent anything whatever; not even 
a single incident in Uii' tale which I am telling you. 
Everything is exactly as it hai>pened; and according to 
some great authorities, we too are exactly as we happened. 

Hut my brother f farold can never have happened. He 
must have been desigiicd^with a detinito purpose, and a 
spirit to vrork Ids way throughout, altliough it turned to 
3'roteus. Ho had been through every craze and fad, — I 
beg Ids pardon,—Liberation of the Age, Enlightenment^ 
Amclioiatioii of Humanity, &c. &c., and now in indigna¬ 
tion at the Pump Court drains, he was gone upon what he 
called Hyghne* • 
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“What the devil do you mean, by thib Mossed Hi’giene?** 
Though by no ineaiiH strong at pooiry, I tnrnoil «mL this 
very neat uouplet one day, tvith the iiidignation that makes 
viT&es, when 1 saw that lie had a big trunk in Ihi- pai*.-.ige, 
'which certain of ns still called the hall. 

“George, will jwi iiover have any large ideas?'* ho 
replied witii tMjual nideiiosh, such as brothers alwiiy,-. umi. 
“ This time, even you will find it hard to ho inililfcreiit to 
my new discovery. The atdour of truth has triumjiln il.’* 
“Go aluaJ,’* 1 said, for he had had his dinner, tiiough 
that made vltv little diHereiicc to him, his ardour id truth 
heiiig toast and water noi/. “ Ihit if you won’t have a 
pipe, Iwill. Is the smell auli-hygieiiie? ” 

“ Uiidoulitcdly it is. About tliat llierc* cannot be two 
sane opinions. l*utf away, but bo well assured that at 
every pull you arc inhaling, and at every expiration 
sproadiiig — 

‘ All light. Tell us something new, and yon are never 
far to sei’k in that— remiyroyal, fenugreek, ruta nigra, 
tin-taeks hydris(‘d, hyoscyamus, colocasia, gei> 2 >ordon car¬ 
bonised — what is the next panacea ? *' 

“ Tahacum Nicotiaimm.” Notliiiig pleased niy brother 
more than the charge of inconsistency and self-contradic¬ 
tion. Shoeing that lie lay in wait for this, L would not let 
him have it, but answerwl with indifference — 

“ That is right, old fellow. I am glad that you liave 
come to a sensible view of Tobacco. Any very choice 
cigars in your trunk, old chap 9 Hut I should fear that 
you had invented them.” 

No one could hcl]> liking Harold at flr.st sight. He was 
simply the most amiable fellow ever seen. Amiable 
chiefly in a passive way, although he was ready for any 
kind action, when the claims of discovery permitted. And 
now as we wore strolhiig in the park, and the fine Surrey 
air had brightened his handsome^ace with more “ hygiene ” 
than he ever would produce, T was not surprised at tlie 
amount of money ho extracted even from our groans. 

" Would you like to know what is in my trunk ? ” ho 
asked with that simple smile, which was at once the effect 
and the cause of his magnetism. “ I have done it for tha 
sake of the family flrsi) and then of the neighbourhood. 
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and then of tlio county. I sliall ofier the adTauiage? to 
Surrey firtii. A.s uii old County family, tliat Ls our duty. 
Tiicre is somo low typhoid in the valleys still. Kuu and 
fetch my trmdc, George. It is heavy for me, but notliing 
for your great shouhlers. firing it to the Ixjwer here; I ^ 
don't wuiit to open it in the liouse, because, bccauao — 
well, \tiu ’ll soon know why, when you follow my course 
of reawUiiiig.’* 

I brought him his trunk, ainl lie put it on a table, where 
people had b'a in the puik sometimeh, to watch a game, of 
eiicket from a slieltered ]>laco. “Conic Quito elo.ie,” be 
Paul very kindly, throwing o])(*ii the trunk, and then mak> 
ing for the door, while I raslily stooped o\er Ins pri»perty. 
Ill another minute 1 wiih lying down, actually sneezed (df 
my legs, ninl unable to «)pen my eye.s from some spasmodic 
ufieotion or .itlliction. 

“That's right,” said Harold, in a tone of satisfactinn; 

“ ilou’t Iw uneiis}', my dear brother. l<\ir ut leant u fort* 
night you aie imiimne fiom the biggest etitei]>rises of the 
most active Local Jloaiil. Vou may sit upon tlie manholes 
of tiiubest sanitated town, you may sleep in Hit* House of 
< lominoiis; you ma^" pay a medical fee, and siiri ivc it. It 
hi iiiy own di&Cf)\ ery. See. tho-e boxes ? ” 

“ TS^ot yet. l»ut 1 shall as soon as my eyes get right! ** 

1 was able now to leave off sneezing, almos^l for a second. 
And wbt ‘11 1 had chewed a bit of h*af he gave me, there 
seemiMl to be sunietliiiig great in this new idea. 

“You nn* concluding with your usual slur” — my 
brother beg-an again, as soon as 1 was tit to receive reason 
instead of s;iu]»atliy — “that this is nothing more than an 
ndaptatiop tif Lundt/ Irish hhtrJcffuard^ or Wehh 

J-Inrp. t'lCOTge, you are in’ong, ns usual. You need not 
bo cajmble of speeeli for that. Y'oiir gifts of error can ex* 
press themselves in silence.” 

“Cowardly reasouer,” I lM‘g.*in, but tlie movement of' 
larynx, or uhatever it miglit be, threw me out of " ratioci¬ 
nation.” Ho bad me at his imwey, and he. kept me so. 
To ntttinpt to w peal what be said would convict me of 
emnkine.se equal to his own, and woiho — because he could 
do it, nnd [ cannot. But tlie point he insi&teil oh mM«,t of 
all, and which after my experienced could not but concede, 
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was that no known preparation of snuff without his special 
chemistry could have acln'eved tliis excelhmcf. 

, ** PtoToxylon, eiiphorbiuin, and annthin' irritant unknown 
as yet to Oliomibts, have brought tliis to the ]>ower lUM-d- 
ful. Hut this is not a merely speculativo tiling. You 
feel a true interest in it now, George.” 

“As men praise mustard, witli tears in their cycf. Hut 
let mo never hear of it, think of it, most of all nitver snudl 
the like again. My nose uill bo red, and my eyes sore for 
a fortnight.” 

IlaroM tuckcil my arm under his, w'illi a very affection¬ 
ate manner of Ins own, which he knew that f never could 
resist. “ Four pockets always in your waislcoal,” he oli- 
served, “and a llap over every one to keep it dry. Now 
I very seldom ask a favour, »lo 1, George, of you 1 Here 
are tlii’co hundred little boxes here, as Wf-ll us the bulk of 
my prejiarution. Tlio boxes are perfectly (lir-tigld, made 
from luy own donigii, very little larger and not much 
tliickoi than an old crown-piece. Von touch a spring liere, 
and the box thes open. Without that you never Wiuild 
know that it was there, i'romise mi> that voii will ulu.iVn 

» ft 

carry this, and open it whenev(*r-you come t.o a jilaee 
where the Tjocal Hoards have got the roads uii. One of 
my best friends, and I liavo not many, has loht his only 
little girl, —such a darling, she used to sit U])nn my knee 
and promise to marry me the moment slie was hig cimngh, 
—hut now she. has gone to a liettcr woihl, through the 
new parisli niilliorilios. Diphtlieria in the worst form, 
my dear Ixiy! ” 

His eyes lillf‘dwith bvir^, f<)r he was very tender-hearted, 
and in the waimtli of the moment, I proniiw^d to carry llit't 
little box of his, as a safeguard against sanitation. 

“My dear (leorge, you will never regret it. You will 
find it most useful, I can assure you.” He spoke with 
some graiitude, for ho knew hoij much L liateil all sin*h 
ehcmistiy. Little did I think how true his wordh wmihl 
^ prove. 

“ Why, there goes that extraordinary follow Stoneinan ! ” 
'.I exclaimed suddenly, to change the subject. “What a 
’ first-rate horse he always rides I I»ut there is somc'thiiig 
t ought to tell you about that great Stockbroker. 1 have 
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not told the Oovornor yet, because I was not meant 
to do so, and luusi not, without the man's consent. 
Rut you ought to know it, and he would not object to 
that.” 

“What has lie discovered? I have often thought that 
men, wliti full into the thick of hnniiiuity, ought to get their 
minds into an exlivinely active stiiiu, like mariners strain' 
ing their eyes to discover — ” 

“ Tin* (iidd (loaat. There is nothing else they care for. 
Rut tlien* 1 uni wronging Jackson Stonemun. lie is a 
*iiun of the world, if tliere ever was one, and yet he is 
taken above the Avoild, by love.” 

“ liovc of wlint?” asked luy brother, who was somo- 
tinich hard upon people who dcspi.sed all the things he 
cared for. “Love of gold? Love of rank? Love of 
dainty feeding? Love t)f his o\vii fat self perhaps? ” 

“lie is not fat. lie is scarcely niund enough. lie is 
one of the most active men in the kingdom. There are 
very few things that he cannot do. And now he is deeply 
and jieruiaiiently in love — ” 

"With filthy lucre. If there is anything I hate, it is 
the scorn of Inunanily that goes with tliat.” Harold, in 
a lofty mood, began to strap up the trunk that was to 
save mankind. 

“If 111 thy lucre means our Grace,” I said with much 
cmjihabi.s, for it was good to floor him, “ you hav'c hit the 
maik. Rut our Grace has not a farthing.” 1 very nearly 
added — “ thanks to you.” l»ut it would have been cruel, 
and loo far lu^yond the truth. 

“ Ridiculous! ” he answered, trying not to look surprised, 
though 1 know that T had got him there. “Why, his 
grandfather kept a shoc>shop.” 

“ That is a vile bit of lying gossip. Rut even if it 
were so, tho love of humanity bbould not stop short of 
their slioes. 1 am afraiv^ you are a snob, Harold, with all 
your vast ideas." 

“X am a little inclined to that opinion myself,” he, 
answered very cordially. “ But come, this is very strange 
news about Grace, lias she any idea of the honour done 
her ? ” 

“ Not the smalleBt* So far as i know at least And I 
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think it is bclirr that she sliouM not know. t7usi at 
present, I mean, until he has had tinn*.” 

“But surely, Gcurge, you would imt encoura*;** sueh a 
thing. Butting .aside the man's oceupation, whifh may hr 
very lionourahle if lie is so himself, what do we know of 
his ch.iraeter, f\ce|it that luj give.s hims<‘lf airs, and i.^ 
rather osteiitatioiia'/ ” 

“ Ho gi\es himself no airs. What you call oslpiilalimi 
is simply liis geiiemsitj'. A’^oii forget that m right of hi-, 
wealth he stainls in tlio pkiec we have lost Ihiough onr 
poverty. That makes it a delicate posjtitm for him, espe¬ 
cially in his hohavidur to us. And do what ho will, we 
should scarcely do our iluly to ourselve.*!, uiilo.'..'? we made 
tlie worst of it ” 

“How long have you turned (\\iiic1 Why, you put 
that rather neatly, J did not think it was in ^on, George.” 
It should be evpUined that my brother Hari»ld could never 
he brought to si*o that it wa.s possible for me to ilo any¬ 
thing even fairly w’ell, unle-ss it were in manuiil lalvuir, or 
spoTting, or something else that lu* ile.<Hpise<l. And t]\is 
was all r got for my .idmiRttion of his powers! 

“ Never mind about me,” 1 re])lietl, “ 1 am not a Cynic, 
and f never .shall he one. Ami when I spoke thus, I ha«l 
not tho lea&t intention <if ineluding my father, who is 
above all such stuff. But mother, and you aial I, and 
no doubt Grace herself, although she thinks so well of 
everybody, —it would bj against all human n.iture for us 
to take a kind or even caiidnl view of our surce.ssor's 
doings. And as for his station in life, as you might call 
it, you must live entirely out of tho w'tirld, even in the 
heart of London, nut to know that ho is [>l.iced far abo>e 
us now. Everywhere, except among the old-fahhiom*d 
pooplo who call theinaelvos the County families, a man c)f 
his wealth would be thought much more of, than we slu>iild 
have a chance of being. What^ood could we do to aiiy- 
. body now ? you must learn to look up to him, Harold my 
boy.” 

“Very wcdl. I’ll study him, whonever f get tho 
chance. I can’t look up to any man fur hi*? hick alone; 
though I may for the way he employs it. But ho must 
not suppose that his money will buy Grace. If ever there 
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WAR a girl who tried to think for herself and sometime^ 
Biicccndod, pTol)ahly it Is our Grace. She cannot do |auch. 
What woman has ever yet maile any real discovery, 
although they are so inquisitive ? But slic has a right to 
her own ojtinioiu” 

“ At any rate as to the disposal of herself." Here I was 
on strong ground; tliough I never could argue with Hamid 
upon seieiitilic questions. Jhit T knew my dear Grace 
inudi hotter than lie did, and she always said that she 
liked me host, whenever 1 put that question to her; not 
only to make up fur mother'b> jirefeiciiccs in the wrong di- 
Tcrtioii, but aho because slie coidd understand me,—which 
dill not rc*quire much inlcdligenci*, — lujt to mention tliat J 
Avas much bigger and stronger than Harold, though noth¬ 
ing like so good-looking, as anybody crnild see with half 
on vyv. 

“ Leave it so," said Harold ; for he liked sometimes to 
assert himself, ns lie had the right to do, when he cast 
away scientific wi*aknesses. “ Let such tilings take their 
course, old fellow. If Grace taked a piking to him, that 
will prove that lie is worthy of it. For she is iiiicommoidy 
hnnl to ])]easc. And she never seems to care about under¬ 
standing me; perhaps because she knows it would he hope¬ 
less. 1 want to go on to Godaiming to-morrow'. There 
will ho a meotiiig of Sanitary Engineers — Iho largest 
minds of the period. I sjicak (»f tliem with deference; 
though as vet 1 am unable to make out what the dickens 
thiy are up to. Can you get me tlie one-horse trap from 
Thf> Bell \* ” 

“Most likely. T 'll ill go and see about it hy-and-hy. 
Old Jacob will always oblige me if lie can. But you won't 
take away your sneezing trunk 1 You owe it to your na¬ 
tive parish first. ” 

“ My native parish must abide its time. In country 
places there is seldom outbreak of virulent diseases, 
until they set up a Local lloani. I shall leave a score A . 
Hygioptarmic boxes in your charge. The rest are meant' 
for places where the authorities stir up the dregs of infoc-^ 
tion, and set them in slow circulation. And the first thing* 
a Local Board always does is that.” 

1 dui not contradict him, for thcR subject was beyond me. 
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' And fond as T was of him, and always mnch enlargcnl by 
his visits, and the stirring up of my dull ideait tu> liap- 
. polled that I did not want him now, when so many things 
had to ho considered, in wliich none of Ins diseoverii'b 
would help me. In fact it seemed to me that h«,- thought 
much mure of liis hygienic boxes, than of bis and my dear 
sister. 

When ho was gone in the old rattle-trap from The Bellt 
with his trunk beneath his feet, xny mother seemed in- 
cHiied at first to think that no one had made enough of 
him. 

"All for the benefit'of others!*’ she exclaimed, after 
searchiug the distance for one last view of him, if, haply, 
the sun might come nut for the pur 2 »os» of showing his 
’ hat above some envious hedge; “ l>oes that pijor hoy ever 
think of himself % What makes it the more remarkable 
is tliat this age is becoming so belflsh, so wedded to all 
the smallnr ])rinciplo3 of action, so incapable of taking a 
large view of anything. I>ut Harold, my Harold”—no 
words of the requisite goodness and greaine'^s occurred to 
my dear mother, and so she resorted to her liatulkcrcliief. 
" It seems as if we always must be* parted. It is for the 
good of mankind, no doubt; hut it does seem haul, though 
no one except myself seems so to regard it. It was 
five o’clock yesterday before he came. It is not yet 
half-^xist ten, and to think of the rapidly-incrcasing 
distance — 

“ 1 defy him to get more than live miles an hour out 
that old screw,” I said. “Not even with one of his 
, Hygioptarmic boxes tied beneath the old chap’s tail. 

] Wby, you can hoar his old scufile still, mother.” 

She listened intently, as if for a holy voice; while 
/.Grace looked at me with a pleasant mixture of reproach 
and sympathy. For who did all the real work ? Who 
kept the relics of the property ^gctlicr ? Who relieved 
;the little household of nearly all its trouble? W'Jio went 
■ to market to buy things without money, and (wliieh is 
.even harder still) to sell them when nobody wvinted them? 
•Who toiled like a horse, and much longer than a horse 
— however, I never caretl to speak up for myself. As a 
general rule, I would rather not he praised. And as for 
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Tieing tliiuikml, it is ])kMsaut in its way, but a^tt to liiirt 
tho lee.litigs nt a very iianli'sb man; iiiiJ, of collide, be 
kiiowti that il will not. i.iht. After sucli <i .speecli from my 
di‘ar motlier, im oik* could liavt' blamod me very spvfTtdy, 
if I hnil {>iit my liislnug-iod logetlicr and mfiisnd to do 
another .stnAu of work lliat day. 



CHAPTER VII 

KVBAy 

That evening we stuck to our work, like IJritons, and 
got all tlie ricks comlicd down so well, and tftpped up 
ready for iliatchiug, that the weather was wdcoiuo to do 
wliat it pleased, short of a very heavy gale of wind. Not 
a niowing-iiiuchiiie, nor a patent haymaker, had been into 
our meadows, nor any otlier of those costly iiupluments, 
which farmers arc ordered by their critics to employ, 
when tiicy can barely pay fur scythe and rake. All w^l^ 
the w'ork of man and horse, if maids may be counted 
among the men — for, in tiuih, tll^y had turned out by 
the duseiijfrom cottage, and farm, and 11 le great boust' 
itself, to help the poor gentleman who liad boon rich, and 
had shown himself no prouder then than now. 

For about three weeks, whib* the com began to kern, 
and Nature wove the fringe before she spread the yellow 
banner, a man of the farm, though still wanted near at 
hand, might take a little change and look alnnit him more 
at leisure, and ask liow his neighbours were getting on, or 
even indulge in some distractions of his own. Now, in 
summer, a fellow of a quiet turn, who has no time to keep 
up his cricket, and has never hoard of golf, —• as was then 
the case with most of us, — and takes no delight in green 
'tea-parties, neither runs after moths sud butterflies, how¬ 
ever attractive such society may be, this man iinds a river- 
bank, or, better still, a fair brook-side, the source of the 
' aweetest voices to him. Here he may find such jilea&ure 
as the indulgence of Nature has vouchsafed to thase who 
‘«ie her children still, and love to wander whore she offers 
leisure, health, and ]arge*delighte. So gracious is she in 
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doing this, and so ploasod at pleasing that she stays 
with us all the time, ami hreatiies her l)rauty all nruund 
us, wliili' wc forget all pains and ]>assions, and administer 
the like ruhef to iish. 

Worms, however, were outside my taste. To sue a sad 
creature go wriggling m tlie air, and then, cursing the day 
of its liirtli, descend upon the wet storm of tlic waters, 
and there go tossing nii and down, without any percejition 
of soeiiery — this (which is now heroine a very soientilic 
ami deloMte art in delusion of trout) to me is a thing 
below our iluty to <iur kiu. A lish is a felhov that imglit 
to he caught, if a man lias suilicienl skill for it. ]>ut not 
with any ciuelty on either side; tliougli tlie Lonl knows 
that they torment us more, wlieii they wtui’t lute on any 
conditions, than some Utile (inno3mnco we may cause them 
— when we do pull them (uil — can lulanre. 

Coitain of the soiiiulness of these \iews, if, indeed, they 
had ever ficciirred to me, hut despairing to ciuiviiice 
1113' sister of Iheiii, —for wonnui have so little logic, — 

J fetched out a ver}^ ancient il3^-bouk, with most of the 
liaekles devoined 113* moth-griilw, and eveiy harh as rusty 
as old enmil3^ .sliould grow. Harold never fished; he had 
no palienee for it; and as for en]oyiug nature, his only 
eujiiymc'iil was to improve it. Tom Krrieker, who waa 
laz.v eiuuigli to saunter all day hy a river, wdiile ho talked 
as if examiners were seal [ting him. not an atom did ho 
know of any sort of fishing, except sitting in a luiiit, and* 
pulling roach 111, like a pod of seedy^ beans ujjon a long 
hcan^tiek. Therefore was every thing in niv hook gone 
lusty, ami grim}', and inaggotv, and loojied into tangles 
of 3'cllov/ gut,-—that very hitok which had been the most 
congenial love of Imyliood. If I liad only taken half as 
well to ITomer, Virgil, Horace, I might have been a 
Felhnv of All Souls now (llene natus, bene voatitiis) and 
brought my sister Grace to turn the heads of Hoads of 
Houses, in the grand old avenue, where tlie Dons behold 
the joys that have slipped away from them. 

But perhaps I should never have been half os happy. 
To battle with the world, instead of liattening in luxury,, 
is the joy of life, while there is any pluck and pifh;.^’ 
And I almost felt, as a man apt to feel, when in liis 
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fall hamesF, and fond of it, that to step outside of it, oven 
for a few lioui’b, was a hit of self-iiululjjenee luuvoitiiy of 
myself. However, T patched up a cast ot two tiios, whicih 
was quite enough, and more than enough, for a litdo 
strt'am like the I’cbblubourne, wherein 1 had resolved to 
wot my lino. 

This was a swift briglit stream, as yet ungriddletl by 
any raihvay works, and unblocked by any notice-boards 
lacnaciiig frigbtfnl penalties. For although the tinn* was 
wcll-nigli coiuc when tlio sporting rights over Kiiglhsli 
laud should exceed the rental in v'aluc, the wary trout 
was not ,V(‘t ma<le of gold and ruhic's; and in many places 
any om*, w’llh permis^ion of the farmers, was welcome to 
wander hy the lKi})l>liiig brook, and atid to its muhie, if 
the skill wore in him, the silvery tinkle of the Uviping 
fish. And though all this valley was hut little known to 
me, a call at a lonely farm-house on the hill, a mile or 
two further on lliaii Tieknor’s Mow, made me free ol the 
water and them that dwelled therein. 

Now why sliould I go 1 o this Pehldeljourne, rather than 
to Rom«* other Surrey stream, tislifiil, pioturosijiie, and bet¬ 
ter known t<i anglers? I'artly J'believe tbrougb what 
Kobert Sleininick said, ami Farmer Ticknor after him, and 
partly Ihroiigli rny own meDioxie.s. Thon* can be no })ry- 
ing air, or pushing appearance about a genlh* fisherman, 
who show s him.si‘lf intent upon the abstract beauties of a 
rivulet, or the concrete excellence of the fish it holils. Mv 
mother liked nothing better than a dish of trout, my father 
(though oldiged to Ijc very careful about the bones) consid¬ 
ered that fish much superior to salmon, ever since salmon 
bad lioon propagated into such amazing rarity. So f 
buckled on a '^sket, which would hold some txOlb., took 
.an unlimited supply of victuals, and set forth to clear the 
Pebblebourne of trout. 

My mother had no supper exw*pt toasted cheoso that 
nighty although I returned pretty early; neither did my 
father find occasion to descant upon tlio inferiority of salmon. 
And the same thing happened when I went again. I could 
see great abundance of those very ]>leasing fish, and they 
saw on equal abundance of me. They w'ould come and 
look at my fly, with an afiipect of gratifying approval, as at 
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a laudable spccimpn of clevt^r plagiarism, and then ofT with' 
them into the sparkles and wrinkles of the frisky shallows, 
witli a quick do]) of tail, and yours truly till next time. 
And yet 1 kept out of sight and cast uji-strcam, and made 
less mark than a drop of rain on tlic silver of the stream. 

I was half inclined to drop any third attempt, having 
daintily treated some meadows of brook, without any token 
of )ish to o'lrry home, or of liumau presence to stow aw'ay 
in heart, although 1 had jiersisted to the very door, irhich 
had swallowed that fair vision, in the, twilight of the May. 
Her liltle shniie and lioly place X never had profaned, feel¬ 
ing that a stranger had no business tiicrc; neitht'r could I 
bring myself to hang about in ambush, and lurk for the 
hour of her evening prayer and hymn. Ifut my dear 
mother seemed to lose her hue faith in my skill, fur ladies 
are certain to jiulge by the event, moreover to accept a 
Ixjatmg liglitly was entindy against my rules. So I set 
forth once again, saying to myself — “ the third time is 
lucky. Lei us have one more trial.” 

On that third evening of my hihnur against stream, 1 
was staiiibng on the bank, where the bridle-track came 
through, and jiacking up my rod, after better luck with 
fibh, for 1 had found a hy wdiich ])uzzlcd them, and had 
taken a good dozen — when who slK)uld come up gambol¬ 
ling romid my heels, and asking, as it seemed to mo, for a 
good word, or a pat, but that magniticeiit and very noble 
dog who had reviewed, and so kindly approved of me, from 
the liattleraenta near the upper door? “ What is your 
name, my stately friend? ” I said to him, not 'without some 
misgivings that he might resent this overture. But he 
threw up liis tail like a shoof of golden wheat, and made 
the deep valley ring, and tho heights resound, with a voice 
of vast rejoicing, and a shout of glorious freedom. 

But was it this triumph that provoked the fates! 
While the echoes still were edd>dng in tho dimples of the. 
hilla, a white form arose on the crest of the slope soma 
fifty yards behind us. A vast broad head, with ears 
prickled up like hums of an owl, and sullen eyes under' 
patches of shade, regarded us; wliile great teeth glimmered, 
under bulging jowH and squat red nostrils were quivering' 
with disdain. It was Grahf * Fanner Ticknor*s savf^,' 
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‘bull-dog; and hoping tliat he would he Reared, ns most 
dogs are, when they have no hubiuess, by tlio cast of a 
stonoi I threw a pebble at him, which struck tlio ground 
under his burly chest. He noticed it no more than he 
. would lieed a grasshopper, but began to draw upon us, us 
a pointer draws on game, witli his wiry form rigid, and 
his hackles like a tooth-brush, and every roll of muscle 
like an oak burr-knot. 

I drew the last loops of my line through the rings, and 
wound up the rc.el in all haste, and detaching the butt of 
my rod stiKid ready, for it looked as if he meant to ily at 
me. But no, lie inarche'd straight up to my noble friend, 
with blazing eyes iixed on him, and saluted him with a 
snarl of fiendish malice. Cfiearly my d<jg, as J l»eg.in to 
consider him, had no experience of such low life. He 
was a gentleman by birth and social habits, not a coarMi 
prize-fighter; so he stood looking down with some surpribc 
at this under-bred animal, yet gluneing pleasiintly as if he 
would accept a challenge to a bout of g.iiulxils, as my lord 
will play cricket with a pot-boy. Nay, ho even went so 
far as to wag liis courtly tail, and draw his tujicr fore-legs, 
which shone* like sable, a little beneath the arch of liis 
body, to be ready for a bound, if this other chap meant 
play. Grah spiod the mc'axi chance, and leapeil straight 
at his throat, but missed it at first, or only plunged liis 
hot fangs into a soft rich bed of curls. My dog was 
amazed, and scarcely took it in. earnest yet. His attitude 
was that of our truly peaceful nation — “1 don't want to 
fight, but, by Jingo, if I must, it won’t be long before tins 
little bully bites the dust.” 

“ At him, Gniht at him, boy! Show 'un what you be 
made of! Tiji ’un a taste of British oak. Give ’un a 
bellyful. By the Lord in Heaven, would you though ? ” 

1 stretched my rod in front of Ticknor, as he appeared 
from behind a ridge, dancing on,his hcairy heels at the 
.nctmesa of the combat, and then rushing at the dog, my 
friend, with a loaded crab-stick, because he bad got the 
boll-dog down and was throwing his great weight upon 
him. He had tossed him up two or three times as if in 
play, for he seemed even now not to enter into the deadii* 
ness of the enemy. • 
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“ Fair play, farmer! ” T said etcnily. “ It was youi 
beast tliat began it. Let liiin have a lesson. 1 hope the 
foreign dog 'will kill liini.” 

No fair-minded jicrwiii could help perceiving tlio chivalry 
of the one, and bestiality of the other; while the comhai 
grew furious for life ur death, with tossing and whirlings^ 
and wliackiTigs of ribo, and roars of deep rage on the part 
of my fiieiid, while the iitlier scarcely pulled or panted, 
but fought his light steadily from the ground, and in 
deadly silence. 

“ Furriner can’t hurt ’un much,” said the farmer, as 1 
vamly strove to get hetvvceu them; ** made of iron and 
guttajierk our (irnb is. 1 ’ve been a’biding for this, for 
two iiionths. 1 sent \> fair warning, Master George, by 
that lellow Slemmick, that you might not lose it. Fair 
play, yon says; and I i>ay the very same. Halloa! oui 
Urah hath got his hold at last. Won't be long in this 
world for your furriner now. Well done, our Grab/ 
Needn’t tell 'un to hold last.” 

To my dismay, I saw that it w'as even so. My noble 
foreign friend was still alMjvu the other, hut his great frame 
was piiiting and liis hind-legs twitching, and long sobs of 
exhaubtion fetching up his golden Hanks. Tiie bleuth foe, 
tho nmrdcrcr, had him hy his gasping throat, and was suck* 
ing out his breath with bloody fangs decp-hiiried. 

** Ijot 'un kill ’nn Let ’un kill 'nn ! ” shouted Farmer 
Tieknor. “ Serve ’un right for showing check to an hon¬ 
est Englibh ilog — ” 

l»ut I bent Tieknor liaekwards, with n push upon his 
breast, and then with both hands 1 tugged at hin brutal 
boast. As well might I have stnven, though 1 .im not 
made of kid gloves, ti> pull an onk in its prime from the 
rooi-iiold. The hanler 1 tugged tho deeper went tlio bull¬ 
dog’s teeth, the faster fell the gouts of red into his bl.uing 
eyes, and the feebler grew the gasps of his exhaustttd vi&i 
iim. Then I picked up my ashen butt and broke it on 
tho bOiGkbono of the tyrant, hut he never even yielded for 
the rebate of a snarl. Death was clobing over those mag¬ 
nificent brown eyes, as they turned to me faintly thoir last 
appeal. 

A sudden thought struck me. M stood up for a moment) 
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/although 1 could scarcely keep my legs, and \vhippuig out 
of my waibtcoat my brother’s ])atent box, I timclicd the 
spring and poured the whole uouteiits into tiiu bloiuly iuik< 
trile of that tenacious beast. Aha, w'hat a chungr! lUs 
grim set visage puckered back to his very ears, as if he 
were scalped by liglitumg; the flukes of his teeth fell away 
from their grip, as an anchor sags out of a qlnck^and, he 
quivered all over, and rolled on his buck, and his gnarlrd 
legs fell in on the drum of his chest, while he tii<‘d to 
.scrub his squat nose in an agony of blisters. Then he 
roiled oil his panting side, and sneezed till I thought he 
would have turned all Ins body inside out. 

As for me, 1 set both hands upon my hi[)s, thougli con¬ 
scious of some pain in doing so, and laughed until the 
tears ran down my cheeks. My f*njoymeiit was iMM’ijnnng 
actual anguish when the pensive Ticknor htoojuiig over his 
poor jiet inhaled enough of the Miperiluoiis snuil' to i-eiid 
iiini dancing and splutteiuig across tlie meadow, %'ainly 
endeavouring Ix'iwceu his biiecises to make an interval for 
a heartfelt damn, 

But suddenly this hiillbonery pceived a tragic inm. 
From the door in the ivied v all cniite forth a gliding ligure 
well kiiowu to mo, but not in its present asjK'tt. The 
calm glory of the eyes was changed to grief aud terror, the 
damask of the cheeks was blurred with tears, the sweet 
lip>« quivered with distress and indignation. 

“All, Kuban^ Kvbmi^ Baretza, Dula, Kuban This, 
or siniictbing like this, wa.s her iiieluiicholy cry, us bhe sank 
on lu r knees without a glauce at us, and covered that pul- 
pifnting golden form witli a shower of daik trusses, ivaving 
with like a will(»w in the breeze. 

“zVh, A'w&un, Kuban I** and then some soft w<jrds 
uttered into his ear, as if to sjiocd Ins dig]it. 

I ran to the brook and tilled my hat with iviiter, for T 
did not believe that this great dsg could l*e tlead. When 
1 came back the young lady w'as sitting w'ilh tJie iinnssive 
Lead )iolples.s on her lap, and stroking the soft dotted 
cheeks, and ixiurmuniig, as if to touch the coiiHcieiice of 
Farmer Ticknor, “Ah, cruel, cruel! How men are 
cruel! ” 

“Allow me one monfbnt,” I said, for she scorned not 
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even to know Ibat I was near. “ Be kind enough to leave 
tlie dog to mo. I muy bo able yet to save his life. Do 
you understand Eiiglii^b, IVIademoiselle ? ” 

“ His life, it is g(jno V ” Another sob stopped her voice, 
as she put her little luiiid, where she thought bis heart 
must bo. “ i es, sir, I understand English lt)o well. ” 

“ Then if you will bo quick, we may save bis life yet. I 
am used to dogs; this noble fellow is not dead; though he 
will be very soon, mile&s we help him. There is a wound 
here t1i.it T cannot bind np with anything I liavc about me. 
Bring bandages and anything long and sofh Also bring 
wool, anil a pot of grease, and a spoiigo Avith hot water, and 
a bowl or two. 1 Avill nut let him die, till you come 
back 1 " 

"Jf that could bo trusted for, when would I come 
back 1 ” She glanced at me, having no time to Jo more, 
Avitb a soft thrill of light, such as hope was Ix'rn in; and 
before I could answer it s^ho was gone, leaving mo unable 
to follow with iiiy eyes; for it was the turnmg-point of 
Kuhan^s life. — if that were the. name of this liigh-souled 
dog. The throttling Avas gone, and the barbed strangula- 
tiou, and devil’s oaa'd tug at his windpipe, but the free 
puAver of breath was not restored, and the lieart Avas 
scarcely stirring. Lifting his eyelids, I saw also that there 
Avas concussion of the brain to deal with; hut the danger 
of all Avas tlie exhaustion. 

T^uckilv in the breast-pocket of my coat was a little 
silver flask until u cup at the bottom, Tom Erricker's pres¬ 
ent OR my last birthday. I had filled it with whiskey, 
though 1 seldom took spirits in those young days, but 
carried this dram in car.o of accidents, when &hing. In¬ 
stead of dashing cold water out of my on the poor dog’s 
face, as I had meant to do, —which must in such a case 
have been his last sensation, — 1 poured a little whifdcey 
into the siIa'gt cup, and ii^cd it wi^ the residue of Avater 
that was leaking quickly from my guaranteed felt. Then 
1 held up the poor helpless head, and let the contents of 
the cuj) trickle gently over the black roots of the tongue. 
Down it Avont^ and a short gurgle followed, and then a 
twitch of the eyelids, and a long soft gasp. The great 
heart gave a throb, and the browif eyes looked at me, and 
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a faint snort camo from tho flabby nostriU, and I ebouted 
aloud, “ Kubati is saved.” 

There was nobody to hear me, except tho dog liimself, 
and he was too weak to know what 1 meant. Tiekimr was 
gone, with that beast at ins heels, for at the end of the 
meadow 1 saw Grab, the British champion, slouching 
along, like a vanquished cur, with his ropy slomach vent¬ 
ing heavy sneezes; and to the credit of his wisilom, 1 may 
add that even a lamb in that valley ever after was sacred 
from a glance of his hloodthir&ty goggles. 

With his long form laid hetwocn my legs, while I sat 
down on tho sod and liursed him, my wounded dog liegan 
uioi*e and more to recover Ins acquaintance with the world, 
and to wonder what marvel had befallen him. lie even 
pat out his tongue, and tried to give mo a lick, and his 
grand tail made one or two beats upon the ground; hut I 
hold up my hand, for ho had several frightful woimdh, and 
he laid down his ears with a grateful littk* whine. Kor 
the main ]M)iiit was to keep him quite still now, until llie 
dangerous holes could bo sfoppcil from bleeding 

So intent w.as 1 upon doing tins, that before I was at all 
aware of it, three or four people Were aromul mo. !>ut I 
hod eyes for only one, the lovely mistress of the injur(»il 
dog; while she for her part had no thought whatever of 
anything, or any one, except that blessed Knhnn. That 
was right enough of course, and what else could be ex¬ 
pected? Still 1 must admit that this great- fellow rose 
even higher in my estimation, when he showed that he 
knew well enough where to find the proper course of treat¬ 
ment, and was not to bo misled even by the warmest 
loyalty into faith in feminine therapeutics. 

" He has turned his eyes away from me. Ob, Kithnnif 
Kuban! But I care not what you do, beloved one, if 
only you preserve your life. Do you think that he can do 
that, sir, with all these cruel damages 1” 

Now that she was more herself, I thought that I had 
never heard any music like her voice, nor read any poetry 
to be compared to the brilliant depths of her expressive 
©yes. And the sweetness of her voice wa.s made doubly 
charming by the harsh and high tones of her attendant^ 
^ho were jabbering ib somo foreign tongue, probably 
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longing to intcrfeie, and take the case out uf inv maiLigc- 
meiit. 

“If they ■would not make such a hoim-,” 1 khiI, “it 
would be nil the better for patient. Can you persuade 
them to stand out ui luy light, ami let the fresh air ilow in 
uxion us? Oh, thank you, that is a great deal better. 
There! I tlihik now if we let him rest a minute, and 
then cany him home, ho will lie all right. 11ow clever 
you mii.‘>1 he, to bring the right things so well!” 

For Ihit. bit of i)raibR I was rewarded with u smile more 
lovely than 1 should have thought possilile, since the fair 
cheeks of Eve took the fatal lute, and human eyes im- 
hiliecl SaUin. I>ut she was truthful, as Eve was false. 

“TVitlioiii SStcpaii I could have done nothing. 
Stc{)an, come forth, and receive the praise yours. You 
must now take KuIudi in your arms, and follow this gentle¬ 
man into the fort. IJndci'htand you? Helms very little 
English yet. He cun do t vei-ythiiig GXce])t learn. Stepan 
is too strong for that. Hut he has nut tlie experience tliat 
1 have. Never!heh Sh, he is very good. 1 am praising thee, 
oh, Stepan. Lose nut the opportunity of tlianking me.” 

Stepan, a huge fellow, ilressod very wonderfully ac¬ 
cording t-o my present ideas, stood forth in silence, and hold 
u]) his arms, to show that they weie ready for aii,\ thing. 
But 1 «iw that a hard Icutlier bandoleer, or something of 
that kind, witli a frill of leather cases, hung hefore Lis 
great chest, and lieneatli the red cross which .ill of them 
weie wearing. “ Stepan is strong a.s the ox,” said the lady. 

That he might ho, and he, looked it too. “Can ho pull 
olF that great leather frill ?” I asked, seeing that it would 
scrub tho poor dog .sadly, as well as catch and jerk Ids 
bandages. 

“ He cannot remove it. That is part of Stepan. ” His 
young mistress smiled at him, as she said this. 

“Then put him up lier%” I said, holding out my anns, 
though not sure that I could manage il, for tho dog must 
weigh some twelve stone at least, and one of my arms had 
been injured, Stepan lifted him with the greatest ease; 
hut not so did 1 carry him, for ho must be kept in ono 
position, .and most of his weight came on my bad arm. 
So diillcult was my task indeed, thdit 1 saw nothing of tho 
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plnci* tli(‘y ]i»l me tliron;;!!, Imt feared tljat 1 should drop 
down at i-visn r-nipili s|mI — wliu-li would him* meant tlio 
dualh >>i' t\>tfnni. Ami liuwn I mu»«t ]ia\o come, I 
am quite sure of that, if 1 had not heunZ tin; bofl sweet 
voice beluiid me — “ It is too much for the kind gentle* 
man. I pray you, bir, to liandle him to the great Stiqniii.” 

When I was all but couipelled to give in, by the failure 
of the weak arm, and the fear of dropping my patient 
fatally, a man of iiiagiiificont appeal auce blood lieforo me, 
and saw my bad plight at a glance. 

“ l^nniiit me, ” he Siiid, in a deep ricli tone, yet as gentle 
as a woman’s voice. “This is ov<.r-trying your good will. 
I see what it is. I have only jubt Inward. I ivili bear Inm 
very gently. Take Ovla away.” 

For another dog was jumping alsiut me now, most anx¬ 
ious to know what on earth had befallen tbal poor Kuhttti, 
and displaying, as 1 thoiigiit, even more cuiioMi}’ tlian 
sympathy. J5ut wlieii the weight was lak«*ii from me, 
and my companions went on, L turned aside with ]jainB 
and aches, which came upon me all the wor.se. 

“ 1 have done all I can. T am wanted no more j the 
somor I get homo tbo better.” 

Tin liking thus I made my way towards the black door 
of our oiitranco, now standing wide open in the distance; 
and L felt low at heart through tlie failure of my strength, 
an 1 after .such a huist of excitement. 

“ £ am not ivanted here. £ have no right licrc. What 
li.i'.e I to do with these strange ]>oop1e? ” I said to myself, 
ii 1 £ sat for a moment to recover my breath, on a beneli 
ii«Mr the d«)or. “ I have quite enough to do at home, and 
niy arm is very sore. They evidently wibli to live m 
H* net seclusion, and as far as coiiccnis me, m» tlu'y ma 3 ^ 
If they wanted me, they would bend after me. A dog is 
Uioni to them than a Christian perhaiis. dVliai on earth 
.do they wear those crosses for W* 

I would not even look around, to sec 'w'lijit sort of a 
pLice it was; but slipped through the door, and picked up 
niy shattered rod and half-filled creel, and set off, as the 
dusk was deepening, on the long walk to my father’s cottage* 
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TJIBOUGU TIJE OUllN 

AcroBiiTKG to Famw'r Biindilow (who was now our Iasi 
old ioiiaiii, btriving to pscdpc from the wreck of plough, 
by paddling with hpado and trowel), the Loudon seabon 
begins with turnip-topa, aud ends with cabbage-grubs. 
Hut tins year it must have lasted well into the time of 
tuniip-bottoina, otherwise how could my sister, Lady 
Fitzragon, have lieen in London ^ Not that we knew ‘ 
very much ulnuit the iiioveiueiits of lior ladyship, for she 
found oiii cottage beyond the reach of her fat and glitter¬ 
ing horses; only that she must have been now in town, 
beeaiirie our Grace was with her. And this was a lucky 
thing for me.; for if Grace had been at home, she must 
have known all about my wounded arm, and a nice fuss 
she would have made of it. But my mother, though 
equally kind and good, was not very quick of perception; 
and being out of doors nearly all the day now, ainl keeping 
my own hours, I found it easy enough to avoid all notice 
and escajie all questions. For the people at the cottage 
very seldom came to my special den, the harness-room; 
and I kept my own little larder in what had once been a 
kennel close at hand, and my own little bed up a ilat- 
riinged ladder, and so troubled none but a sweetly deaf 
old dame. And this arrsyigemeiit grew aud prospered, 
whenever there was no Grace to break through it. 

However, there is no luck for some people. One night, 
when I felt sure that all the cottage was asleep, I had 
taken ofl* the bandages, and was pumping very happily on 
my loft forearm, w'hore the flesh had been tom, when 
there in the stableyard before me, conspicuous in the moon* * 
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light, with a blazing satin waistcoat, stood the only man 
who could do justice to it. For this gallant follow had a 
style of his own, which added new brilliance tu the most 
brilliant apparel. 

« VVhy, Tom,” 1 cried, “where on earth do you come 
from? 1 can't shake hands, or 1 shall spoil some of your 
charms. Why, you must have been dining with the 
governor. New togs again! What a coxcomb it is! 

“ Never would I have sported these, and indeed 1 would 
never have come down at all, if I had known Grace was 
out of the way.” 

He was allowed to'call her Grace lo mo. 

“ How slow it ih without her! But I say, old uhap, 
what a frightful arm you ’vo got! Pitchfork again, I 
suppose ” — for I had received a scratch before — " only 
ten times as bad. Why, you mustn’t neglect this. 
You ’ll have it olf at the elbow, if you do. VVhy, oven 
by this light— By Jove, what a whacking arm you’ve 
got! Why, it is twice the size of mine. I could never 
have believed it. Let me pull oil' my coat, and show 
you.” 

“ But you cannot want one * the size of mine ” — I 
answered with a laugh, for it was thoroughly like Tom to 
fetch everything into his own person; “ you could never 
put it into a waistcoat like that. ” 

“ George, you are an ass,” was his very rude reply, and 
it seemed to ring into me far beyond his meaning. “ My 
dear fellow, you will be, in your own parish, what nobo-ly 
has seen anywhere, —a dead jackass, — if you go on like 
this. There is a black stripe down your arm; the same 
as you SCO on a ‘ mild-cured'haddy ’ when lie shines by 
moonlight. What docs that mean f Putrefaction.” 

“Rot!” I replied, meaning his own 'words. “I’ll 
pump on you, waistcoat and all, my dear Tom, if you go 
on with this sort of rubbish.” And yet 1 had some idea 
that he might bo right. But the worst — as I need not 
tell any s&ong young fellow — of the absurdities our 
worthy doctors try to screw into us now — tJiat a man 
must not draw the breath the Lord breathed into him, for 
feat of myiio-mycelia-micio-Bomothiiigs, neither dare to 
put his fork into thoegrand haunch of mutton which hia 
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Maker ordered him to arise and eat — of all such infan¬ 
tile stuff the harm is this, tliat it makes a healthy man 
deride the bettor sense that is in them. 

“ Como to my hole, and have a amoko,” I said to my 
dear friend. “ And mind you, not a ivord about this 
scratch to my good people. To-morrow w« shall cut our 
first iiedd of wheat. Tluuigli it wonH pay for cutting and 
binding, Tom, tho sight is as glorious as ever. liat a 
pity for our ih-ycendants, if we over have any, to got no 
cliancc of ever seeing tlio noblest sight of Old England 1 
CoiQC to this gate, and take a look, in a few more years, 
there will bu no such sight. " 

“rootry n^ all very lino in its way/' replied Tom, who 
bad alxint as much as 1 possc.;s, although ho could make a 
hook and eye of rhyme bomfdimes. “ lJut tlic muon will 
go on all tho same, I sujipose, and she dues luoht of our 
poetry.” 

ISho was doing plenty of it now, in silence, such as any 
man may feel, but none can make anotlicr feel, "We 
waited a minute or two by the gat<», till a wliite cloud 
veiled tho quiveiiiig disc, and then all tlic lustie tiowed 
softly to our eyes, like a sea of silver playing smoothly on 
a shore of gobl. 

“After all, love is rot,” said Tom, carried away by 
larger beauty, after some snub of the day hi'foro. “I 
should like to see any girl who could compare witli that. 

' And a man must 1)0 a laufi! wlio could look at this, and 
then trouble liis head about their stupid little tricks. 
Look at the Lreadtli of this, look at the depth of it I 
Why, it lifts one; it makes one feel larger, George; that 
is the way to take things. ” 

“Especially when some one has been making you feel 
small.” T answered at a venture, for I understood my 
friend; and this abstract worship of beauty was not so 
satisfactory tn me now. “But come into my place, and 
tell me all about it, my dcllr Tom. You were so myste¬ 
rious the otlier day, that 1 knew you were after some other 
wild goose.” 

“ I am happy, most happy,” Tom went on to say, after 
pouring forth the sorrows of his last love-tale, through 
many a blue eye and bright curl of ^moke; “ I feel that 1 
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oannot he thankful enough at the ainoniit of side that girl 
^ puts uu. And the beauty of it is, that she has nH gut a 
rap, and her liusbaud would have to he]]> to kiu'p her 
mother. How lucky fur me bhe never can huvt‘ heaid of 
the glorious Tinman, or iny oofy maideii-aunt; M'uuldu’t 
she have jum]>cd at mo, if she had ? A fellow eiin't Ihj 
too careful, tTOorge, when you come to think. Hut you ’ll 
never make a fool of yourself. Not a hit of romance about 
you, Fanner Jarge; and a fellow of your 81/.0 and family 
has a right to go 111 for ten thou.^eind a-year. How aliout 
those gipsies in the valley, though ? You muht n’t go 011 
with that, even if you could, my friend. Great swells, i 
daresay, but no tin.” 

What business of yours ? \Vhat do you know alxiut 
them ? I ’ll thank you to hold your tongue upon subjects 
that are aliove j'ou. ” 

“ Ha, ba! Ho, ho! Tinmen must look up to tinkers, 
must they ? How dare I call them tinkers ? Well, it: is 
just like this. These jieople are gipsies, all gipsies are 
tinkers, tbereioro these ]>eople arc tinkers. Hut tloii’l.get 
in a wax, Ch'orgo. I was only chatling. It may be Cleo¬ 
patra liersfilf, for all J know, come, to look after her ni'^dlo 
— would not look at it, while her own, will look at noth¬ 
ing else, whcMi lost. Oh, I know what women arc.” 

“ jVnil 1 know what idiots are,” I answered with a suiie- 
rior smile; not being quite such a fool, I tnist, as t(t ])re- 
tend to that knowledge wliicli even tlio liiglicst genius 
denies to man. “ And an i<liot you are to-night, T»>m.” 

“Well, 1 may bo a little upset,” said be, striking his 
glorious waistcoat, and then stroking it to remove Die 
mark. “ I confess I did like that girl. And she likt-d 
me; I am sure of that. Why, bless her little heart, she 
cried, my boy 1 However, it was not to l>o. And wlien 
1 told her that 1 must look higher (meaning only u]) to 
heaven) for gradual consolation, wliat a wax she did got 
in! Never mind. Let it pasj# There are lots rif pretty 
girls about. And no man can be called mercenary, for I 
am blest if any of them have got a bit of tin. 1 tliank the 
Lord*, every night of my life, that my old aunt never was 
a lieautj. And that makes her think all the more of me. 
Sir, your most obedient! ” 
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Behind my chair was an old looking-glass, which Groce 
had insisted upon hungiug there, to make the place look 
rather smart; and Tom, who had not seen himself for 
some hours, stood up before it in the weak candle-light, 
and proceeded in his usual manner. “ Tom, my friend, 
you don’t look so much amiss. If your heart is broken, 
there *s cnungJi of it loft to do a little breaking on its own 
account. Don’t bo cast down, my boy. You may not be 
a beauty, though beautiful girls think better of you than 
your modesty allows you t«) proclaim. "But one thing you 
may Siiy, Tom; whoever lias the luck to get you, will find 
you a model husband.” 

'riiis I thought likely enough; if only he should got a 
wife "With plenty of sense and love to guide him. But 
what was the opinion of a tall, hard man who stood in 
tlie doorway with a long gim on his arm, criticising 
Erricker’s sweet self-commune with a puzzled and yet a 
very woll-contentcd gaze ? 

“Mr Stoiieman! ” I exclaimed, giving Tom a little 
fmsh, for he stood with liis bock to bim, in happy inno¬ 
cence of critics. “ We did not expect this pleasure so late 
at night. This is an old friend of mine — Mr. Krricker. 
Allow me to introduce you, Tom, to Mr. Jackson Stone- 
man.” My old friend turned round, without a symptom 
of embarrassment, and biwed almost ns gracefully os he 
had been sabiaming to himself. 

“ I have heard of 3Mr. Erricker, and have great pleas¬ 
ure iu making his acquaintance,” our new visitor replied, 
and I saw that the ]ileasure was genuine, and know why; 
to wit, that lie was thinking in his heart, “ That little fop 
to make up to Grace Crtinlcigh! ” For no doubt he had 
hoard of Tom’s frequent visits, and the inference drawn 
by neighbours. “ Bui I must beg pardonhe continued, 
“ for daring to look in at such a time. It was only this, 
I have^bcen down to the pond at the bottom of the long 
shrubbery, to look for some shoveller ducks 1 heard of, and 
see that no poachers are after them. I don’t want to ^oot 
them, though I brought my gun; and going back, I hap¬ 
pened to sec your light up here.” 

" Sit down, Mr. Stoneman,” said Tom, as if he were the 
master of the place. “ 1 have of|en wished to see you, 
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and I will tell you why. 1 am a bit of a h])ortsman, when 
1 csm get the chance. Hut this fellow, Ciaiikigli, ib bo 
bard at work alwayt* that he never will come anywhere to 
allow ]uo wliero to go/^ 

“And ho hua not many ])Iaues to take yon to now.” I 
spoke 'williout thinkiutr', ponuisbinn from tliiri 

new landowner wua about the laat thing 1 W'uuld do. 
And I ivas vexed with my fiieud for Ijih effrontery. 

“ Of courae. I should mwer dream," jproceeded Tom, for 
he had boine reabou in him aftiw all, “ hi ask le.ive to shout 
on any laud of yours, or whore you have taken tlie shoot¬ 
ing rights. lUit there is a little warroii with a lot of 
rahhits, on Ilaiidilow’s farm, where. Sir llaruld gives me 
leave. J>ut I must go a mile round to gid at it, unless 1 
may croB.s the park with iny gun. May i do so, v,itliout 
firing, of course V 

“ To be sure. As often as you like. Any friend of 
Mr. Cranleigh may do much more than that. And £ am 
come to ask a favour, too. I have three, fellous dtping 
next to nothing. They have 3 UPt finished bundling a hit 
of fuize. Capital fellows with a hook, J helicvu; and so 
I don’t want to turn them olf. I hear you intend to begin 
reaping to-morrow. Can you find a job for them, just 
for a few days ? ” 

This was a veiy pretty w'ay to put it. I knew that lie 
had plenty of work for the men, but wanted to help ub 
with our harvest labour, having heard, no doubt, that we 
were short of Ijaiids. 1 thanked him warmly, for tliehc 
men wouIpI be of the greahist service to us. And then lie 
turned upon me severely, as if my health were under his 
fiuperiutemience, and 1 was trying to elude it, by keejiing 
my arm from liis notice. 

“ You are doing a very stupid thing. Yon have a shrpek- 
, ing wound in your left arm, caused liy tlie tooth or tlic 
claws of a dog; and instead of li*ving it treated prdjierly, 
all you do is to pump upon it.” 

“ Halloa I ” cried Tom Errickor, “ a dog. I would n’t 
have that for a thousand pounds. George, h»w could 
you play mo such a trick? You told me it was a 
pitchfork.” 

** 1 told you nothing df the kind. I simply said noth- 
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ing whatever about it. Tt can coiiccrn nobody but myself. 
Aiui £ will tiiaiik hLr. Stoiioman, and you, too, to attend 
to your own biiMineass.” 

“ it may be no business of mine, perhaps,” the stock¬ 
broker answenul seveiely; “ but it is tho undoubted busi¬ 
ness of any intiinato friend of yours, and most of all tliat 
of your family. Such behaviour of yours is not true 
inanliiioss, a^? 1 daresay you supiiosu, but foolhardy reck¬ 
lessness, ami want of consideratiufi for your friends. And 
what does tliat como to but scliishuoss, undoi one of its 
many disguisfs ? ” 

Tom chini'-d m to the same cfTect, even going so far as 
to a^k i.ie what my father and mother could do without 
me, even if they survived the trial of seeing me smothered 
under a feather-bed. Rut when both my frienJs had 
killed mu of rabies to their entire satisfaction, £ showed 
them lu very few words how little they knew about what 
they wore talking of. For £ hail done for myself all tliat 
could bo done, as well as any doctor could have managed 
it, and now tliorc w.is nothing for it but cold water, and 
an easy mind, and trust in Providence. 

As soon as Tom Erricker heard of Providence, ho began 
to yawn, as if he were in church; so £ begged him to go 
to iK'd, for which he was quite reiidy, while 1 had a little 
talk with our tenant. 

"How did you hear of this affair?” I asked, hoping 
for some light upon other matters; “ none of our people 
know it. They make such a fuss about a dog-bite, that 
I was obliged to keep it close. I will beg you to do tho 
same, if you wish to ohlipe mo.” 

“ There is nothing I wish for more than that.” Stone- 
man drew his chair over as he spoke, and offered me one 
of his grand cigars; and I was not alxive accepting it, 
with my knowledge of his feelings. "£ have your per¬ 
mission to rail you Gearfp. I will do so, now that your 
bright young friend is gone. When I think of the re¬ 
ports that reached me — but I will say no more. A fine 
young fellow, no doubt, or he would not be a friend of 
yours.” The vision of Tom Erricker at the mirror 
brought a smile to his firm lips; but for my sake he sup¬ 
pressed it. "Now 1 want to «talk to you seriously, 
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Geoi^e. And you will not take it os a liberty, knowing 
my very wui‘m regard for — for you.’’ 

“ You may say wliat 3 'ou like. I sliall take it kiudly. 
I am Wtill a ware that you know a iiiousaud times ua mueh 
of tho world as 1 do.” 

“ And a very' poor knowledge it is,” he Te[»lied, gazing 
at a cloud of his own Miioko. “ When the question is of 
deeper matters^ the wisdom of the world is a broken nn^d. 
And yet 1 want to bring it into play just now. In the 
case of anotiicr, that is so iiiucli eubier ^ just as any fool 
call puss judgment on tlie labour he has novel tried with 
his own hand. Excuse me, (Teorge,it I speak amiss, 1 do 
it out of guoil-will, as some of them do nut, but to show 
their own superiority. To cut the matter short — 1 know 
all about— no, nut all, but a lot about your new fnends 
down 111 the valley,” 

“ They can scarcely he called my friends, if I require to 
be informed about them.” Wy mind had been full of 
them, 'illliougli it was clear that they cared nut to hear 
any more of me. 

“ You are surprised, pcihaps, at my knowledge of what 
occurred the other day. That was by ilie purest acciilent. 
for 1 iim not the sort of man to play the spy. Y'ou know 
that, I hope. Very well, I took the liberty tlicn of 
inquiring for my own sake, and that of tho neiglibourhood, 
who these mysterious settlers were, and 1 know where to 
go for my information. Like most things, when you gi^t 
nearer to them, there is no real mystery at all. The only 
wonder is that they can have been then* so long, without 
attnacting notice. If the country had been hunted, as it 
used to be, when people could afford to keep up the pa<*k, 
they would never have been left so quiet. The parson 
of the parish, as a general rule, routs up every nowcoinor 
for church purposes, no matter what his creed may he; 
and I know that they seldom give much start oven hj 
the tax-collectors. But the parson of that parish is a 
very old man, and has no one to look after him, and 
the country is very thinly peopled. Well, they seem 
to have bought the place for an old song, so tbat no- 
|x)dy can interfere with them. And they soon put it 
into better order—” • 
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" But who are tlipy ? And wliat arc they doing there ? 
And how long do thoy mean to stop ? 

“ Don’t he in a liiiiTy, my good friend. There is 
plenty of time for ani>thcr oigar. I’lix-s you prefer ? 
Very well, fill again. Howev<*r, for fear of being knocked 
on the head, 1 will resume my jiaiahlo. l^otliing can he 
(hnie without paying for it. That is the golden rule in 
England, and everywliere else upon this planet. And 
whereviT money passes, it can he followed up. The 
btrangc thing is that these people seem to care very little 
about concealment, though they are not sociable. What 
their native language is, we (lo not know, though they 
seem to he great linguists. French, (xcrman, Russian, 
Arabic, and I don't know what else, and some of them 
very good in our beloved longue, the hardest to learn of 
all the lot. They ore of Eastern race, that appears quite 
certain, though neither Jews, Turks, nor Armenians. 
But what they are here for seems pretty plain — forgery I ” 

“Ridiculous!” I exclaimed, though without showing 
any wrath. “ They are people of high rank, 1 am sure 
of that. Political exiles, refugees, Anarchists, or oven 
Nihilists — though I cannot think that. But as for 
forgers — ” 

“It scarcely sounds nice: and yet I have little doubt 
about it, and the x>olico havo tome to tliat conclusion, 
and are keeping a sharp eye upon them. For what other 
pur]jose can they want a mill ? And a mill which they 
have set up themselves, to suit themselves. The old 
water-wheel they had, and the cogs and all that, left from 
the old corn-grinding time; hut they have refitted it for 
quite a difierent purpose, and done almost all of it with 
weir own hands. What for ? Plain os a pikestaif—to 
make their own paper, and get stamping power, and turn 
out forged notes, foreign of cour.se, Russian rouhh, the 
simplest of all.” ^ 

He had made up his mind. Ho was sure of this solu¬ 
tion. He had no doubt whatever. Ah, hut ho had nevi'r 
seen the majestic man who met me, much less that beau¬ 
tiful nymph of the shrine! 

“ Stoneman, all this sounds very fine.” T met his smile 
of confidence, and as it seemed toine of heartless triumph, 
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with a gnzo of faith iu humanity—which Romo people 
might call romance. " But there is not a word ot truth 
in it. What inference does a policeman diawl The 
worst he can imagine — grist for his own mill. They 
make the world a black chai)tor, to suit their own book. 
But I have no motive. What motive could 1 liavu, to 
make out lliat people are Ijctter than they seem ? 1 hdl 

you, and you may take my word for it, that this little 
colony, of wJiatcver race it may be, has no evil purpose 
in coming among us. 1 might oven go furtlier and say 
that 1 .am sure of their having an excellent object, a noble 
object, some great <liscovery, perhaps surpassing all :uy 
brother's, and something tliat will bo of service to entire 
humanity.” 

" Money, to w’it. You know what the last great forger 
who was hanged, Ik? loro we loft off that wise plan, what he 
said when exhorted to repentance, * You make money for 
yourself, sir, 1 make it for the good of the public.* No 
doubt they take tliat view of the case.” 

“ Very well, you take a lesson from tliem, and improve 
the morals of lh(‘ Stock Exchange.” 

The stockbroker smiled very pleasantly, as one who 
was thoroughIj' at home with that old joke; tlieu he took 
up Ills gun, and marched off for iho Hall, leaving me to 
make the best of tilings. 

Feeling liow small are the minds of mankind, even 
the best of them, when they listen to the police, and 
. knowing that I could not sleep as yet, T went once more 
to the gate at tho top of the yard, and gazed over Ibo 
whi*at which was to lie low on the morrow. Although 
T had jii'«t received jiroof of frieiulsliip, from two very 
nice fellnws bettor thiui myself, which should Imve encour¬ 
aged me lo think the best, satlncss came into my heart, 
and a sombre view of life depressed me. There an* two 
things only that can save a iiAn from deep dejection 
occasionally. One of them is to have no thought what¬ 
ever, except for affairs of the moment; and tin* otJier and 
surer is lo believe with unchangeable conviction that all is 
ordered by a Higher J'ower, benevolent ever, and ever 
watchful for those who commit tlicmselvcs to it. That 
atom of humanity, whidi is myself, has never been able 
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to sink to the d<‘ptii of tlio one condition, or soar to the 
lieiglit of the oLliur. ISo tho.ru must Ik‘ truqiient u])s and 
downs with ordinary mortals, gleams of light, and Uirs of 
bliade; and hap2>y is the Jiiaix who can keep tliu latter from 
doopeaiiig ns his ste]>.'> go on. Ihit wlio am 1 to muralibe? 

JCiioiigh that any tollow worth his suit must lie grieved 
and lowc'i'cd, when bu^picioiis arise, concerning those of 
whom he has formeil a Ingh opinion. Ilow much worse, 
when his own judgment owns tliut things look rather 
hla<‘k, and memory quotes against his wishes more than 
one such disappoiiitnient. If it were so, if those who liad 
made so deep au impi'essioii on me* were skulking rogues 
and stealthy lelons, no wonder tliey had nut eared to ask 
what >>ecamo of the stranger, who by remarkable presence 
(il mind had saved the life of their valued warder, and 
llieii with a modesty no less rare, had vanished before 
they could tluuik him, if they ever had the grace to in¬ 
tend it. “ All the better," I said to myself, with the 
aciiTiK'u of the wisest fox that ever ent(!n‘d vineyard, 
“even il all had been light, it never could have led to 
any good; and sci' what a vast amount of work is ctlining 
on all at oiieo, with no niie else to do it! And all the 
time IS tln'rc Jiny one hut myself to see to my young 
sister's dviiiigs I Here is tins fellow Stonenian sweet upon 
her, wuiuii'rfully sweet, quite spoony — who could liave 
believed it of a stockbroker? What do I know about 
him? Nothing, except that he has endless tin, and 
spends it certainly like a brick. Is lie worthy of her, 
and if he is, will slin even look at him? Kathor a 
romantic girl, too fond «»f her own opinions, and yet a 
little prone to lioro-worship. She might fall in love 
with some hero in London who has n’t got a half-penny 
— halloa, what can that lie, winding in and out so, 
through the wheat?” 

The moon, now very'nearly full, was making that low 
round of the sky which is all it can manage in August, 
and seemed rather to look along the field than heartily, 
down upon it. The effect was very different now from 
that wliich Tom and I had watcherl. For the surface of ^ 
the luxuriant com, instead of jmbibing and simperinff 
witii light, was ffawed and patted (like a flowing tide} 
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vith flittinga and hoveriiiga of light and bhade. And 
along a awcop of durknoiiK iiuur the shadow nf a tnns thero 
was something moving stealthily like the ligure of a man. 

For a moment or two, 1 did not enjoy that culuiinbs of 
mind which is Ixdieved (by Jlritons) to bo the prciogativt* 
of Rntons. The ])erio(l of tho night, and the |)(j.sturL‘ of 
the moon, and peculiar tone of things nut to he told, as 
well as some dread of a iiiischicd to my brain — through 
what had befallen mo recently — took away from mo that 
superior gift which had enabled mo to b(>at the bull-dog. 
However, I might just as well not Im’o been afraid — as wo 
generally timl out after wants — fnr the other a]ipariiiou, 
wliatev(*r it might he, was ever so much more afraid of mo. 

“ What on earth are you about there ? ” I shouted hra^'^cly, 
w'hon this w'elcome truth came to my knowledge. “ Can't 
you stand up like a man, and say what you are about 1 ” 

In reply to iiiy challenge an imderbizrd figure scarcely any 
taller than the com arose, showing a very strange luiad-<lrefta 
and other outlandish garments, aiul a loose idea goiu.r.illy 
of bonig all abroad. “ Tou arc tlie little cliap I saw the other 
day,” said 1. 

lie nodded Ids head, and said something altogether 
outside of my classical attainnidits; and then he pulled 
forth from a long coat, wlioso colours no moon, or even 
rainliow could n-ndcr, a small square package, which he 
lifted to his eyes. With a msh of my heart into tho 
situation, 1 seized him by bis collar, or the thing that 
represented it, and twdbted him over the gale; and ho 
looked thankful, having some fear perhaps of English 
five-bars. 

In half a minute, 1 had this little fellow in my don, 
where bo trembled and blinked at the light, and then 
grinned, as if to propitiate a cannibal. And I was jileased 
to see tliat he Had pluck enough to put one hand u]>on tho 
hilt of a little blue skewer wh^h he wore in his licit, and 
then ho looked at me boldly. With a smile lo reassure 
him, I ofiored to take the missive from his other hand. 
But that was not the proper style of doing business with 
him. He drew back for a pace or tivo, and made the 
utmost of his puny figure, and then with a low bow 
stretched forth both hands, and behold there was a letter 
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In the end of a cleft Rtlck! Where he found the cleft 
stick is mure than 1 can tell. At the same time, ho said 
Alhti, wliicli turned out afterwards to be his own name. 

Sit down in that corner, little chax^/* f said as gra* 
ciously as if lie knew English. And make yourself at 
home, while 1 get on with this.” Perhaps he was out 
of practice in the art of sitting down, fur instead uf ac' 
ceptiiig tljc chair 1 oflen'd, he clapped himself in some 
wonderful manner upon a hassock. ]>ut it ivas impossible 
for me to attend to him much, until 1 knew wliat he had 
brought. 

!Now there was nothing particularly foreign about this. 
It looked like an ordinary English letter, except that the 
pa]ier wa^s not like ours, and the envelope was secured with 
silk, as well as sealed. l»ut the writing was the daintiest 
that ever I did see; and 1 longed to get rid of tliat 
“ darkie ” in the corner, whose eyes ilashed at me from 
the gloomy floor. And his hand was playing with his 
ktt/Jirf all the time, for so they call those deadly bits of 
ste*’l, without wliich they never think their attire com¬ 
plete. Being unaccustomed to he looked at so, I could 
not enter into my fair letter as I wished, though that 
little fellow would have llown up to tlie slates, before he 
could get near mu with that hateful snakisli thii;g. And 
to tell the truUi, 1 did liim wrong by any such suspicion; 
for there could never bt? a more loyal, honest, and zealous 
retainer than Allai. “ Here you are,” T said, addressing 
him in English, though well aware now tliat he was none 
the wiser; "heroes a <lrop of good beer f<)r you, young 
man. You take a pull al that, while I write my answer. 
Ah, you won't get such rtiilT as that in — well, I don’t 
know where you hail from; but all over the world I defy 
you to get anything like it.” 

Allai gave a grunt which I took for acquiescence; and 
leaving him to enjoy hin^self, 1 wrote a few lines and 
enclosed them in a cover. Then I found a hit of sealing 
wax, and sealed it very carefully, and fixetl it in the cleft 
woml, and handed it to Allai. 

** You go sliaight away, quick-sticks, with this, and 
don’t you lose it, or 1 *11 break your neck. Why, I’m 
blest if the pagan has drunk a drpp of his beer! Can 
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Buch a race over ho brought up to dale? Why, he takes 
it for virulent poison! ” 

The young savage had poured my gootl ale u])on the 
floor, and was soaking the point of his cbggor in it. llo 
had pul the glass to his lips no doubt, and arrived at the 
sage conclusion that hero was swift death for his enemies. 
However, he possessed some civilisation as to the meaning 
of a broad crown-pieco, which in the fervour of my joy I 
set before him. To a rich man it would have boon well 
worth the money, to sec the glad sparkle of those lilack 
eyes, and tlio grin upon those swarthy cheeks. Suddenly 
with a deep salaam his slender fonu turned and was 
gone like a shadow. 

And then I was able at last to dwell upon this vesry 
beautiful letter, which might to the outward eye appear 
to convoy not a token of anything more than “ Miss Mary 
Jones presents her compliments; ” but to my deeper per¬ 
ception, and liopes higher than any tclescojie may carry, it 
showed the sky cast ojien at the zenith, like a lily, and a 
host of golden angels letting down a ladder for me. For 
no longer could I hide my state of mind, or disguise it 
from myself, lleiiceforth I shall he'open about it, though 
' hitherto ashamed to say half of wliat 1 thought, while 1 
had such a little to go upon. But here is my key to 
Paradise. Let every man judge for himself, hearing in 
mind that he never can ho wise until he has liccn a fool 
seventy times seven. 

I 

* “Sir, — My dear father, Sflr Imar, of Daghestan, lias 
Iweii injured very greatly hy your alien conduct to him. 
Your actions were of high bravery, and great benevolence 
to ns. But when wc desired very largely to inform you 
of our much gratitude, wc could not discover you in any 
place, and we sought for you vainly, with great eagerness 
of sorrow. And then, for a longgipace of time, we made 
.endeavour to find out the name of the gentleman who 
')jad done us so great a service, but would not permit us 
' to thank him. W’e are strangers here, and have not much 
knowledge. After that, a man who possesses throe goats 
'pionouuciMl to UH that he understood the matter. Accord¬ 
ing to his words, 1 take* the liberty of letter, entreating 

87 



©ARIEL: A ROMAl^CE OF SURREY 


you, if it ia right, to coino, and permit us to see to whom 
wo owu so much. And my father is afraid that the geu- 
tlomaii was injurctl in the conflict with a furiuiLs English 
beast. If, then, tins should have hujipcncd, he can 
remedy it, as perhaps you cannot in this country. I 
desire also, if it right, to join my own entreaties. 1 
am, Sir, Yours very faithfully, ©AJiiEL.” 
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CHAPTER IX 

STI&ANC}£ SENSATIONS 

“ Yoijks very faithfully ” Oh, if that were only written 
in earuti^t, insttiud uf cold cuiiveution! To have, faith¬ 
fully mine, the most lovely, and perfect, enirimciitg, 
enslaving, poetical, celestial — tush, what word is there 
in our laiigiiugo? None of course; 1)ccausu there has 
never l)(.‘eu aii>tiling like it until now. (jjciitlenesK, 
sweetness, griicefulness, purity, t*iui[)liL*ity, warmth of 
heart, gratitude for even sunh u trilling service — all those 
were very lino things ni their way; hut away with them 
all, if th'*y want to tell me AvhV I love my darling! 
]>i'cause 1 cannot help it, is the. only reason. It must he 
so, because it is s«>. Surely tliis is their own fair logic, 
am I they must feel the force of it. 

All tins jumped with reason well, and was plainer than 
a pikestall. But the path of true love still was cro^si'd 
by one little bar, without a sign-post. In the name oi 
tile zodiac, where was Thighestanl 

Mail had not quite hatched board-kcliools yet; tlioiigh 
already, under the tread of Progress, incubating of them. 
Having been only at a public school, and then for two 
years at Oxford, no opportunity had I found for liearing 
of Modem Geography. That such a thing existed, I 
could well believe, from th«i talk of undergraduates, 
whose lot it was to cram for competition of a lower kind. 
I had been a prefect at Winchester, and passwl my little- 
go at Oxford, and might have gone in for hmnnirs thire, 
though very likely not to get them. But in all this 
thoroughly sound education, I hod never dreamed of 
Modem Geography. *I could have told you, though it 
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is all gono now, the nan^e of every village in Peloponneao, 
aiul of every liill in Attica, and tlic shape of overy hay 
and ishind, and a pcbtilent lot of them there was, from 
the Hellespont to Tainarus. Lut if you had asked me 
tlio names and numlK^r of thu counties of England, and 
other wuhl questions of that sort, I should have answered, 
as a friend of mine did, who got an open scholarsliip at 
Oxford, and tlien went in for sumetliing in London, 
“ There are about half a hundred, more or lessj but l^iu- 
lianient is always changing them.” And tins man got 
the higliiist marks in the geography of that year, because 
the examiner >vas a Welshman, and therefore laid claim 
to Monmouth. 

ISufr wherever Daghestan might he, T hdt sure of its 
being the noblest country (outside the. Rritish dominions) 
of all the sun could shine upon. Moreover, it sounded 
as if it had no little to do with the Ciarden of Eden. 
Ispahan, and Teheran, and other rhymes for earavan, 
had a gorgeous oriental soimd, as of regions of romance, 
inhabited hy I'eria, and paved with gold and diamonds, 
An<l the glow that flickered tlirough the wheat that day, 
as the mellow fountains danced before tbe blue hulf-moon 
of siekle, was warmer than an English sun can throw, and 
quickened with a brilliance of heavenly tints, such as 
IIopo alone, tin* Iris of the heart, may cast. 

“Farmer Jarge, here’.s nuts for you. Wlnit do you 
suppose I have found out- now 1 

This was that lazy fellow Tom, sprawling in the yellow 
stubble, with his hack against a stouk, and a pipe in his 
mouth, and a dog’s-eared novel on his lap. We had 
knocked otf work for liali an hour in the middle of the 
day, just to get a bit to eat; and I was not best pleased 
with Erricker, because of the difference between the noble 
promise of the breakfast table, and the trumpery perform¬ 
ance in the field. • 

“Get away,” I said; “you can talk, mid nothing else. 
All you have found out is where the beer-can is; you 
are not even worthy of your bread and cheese,” How¬ 
ever, I gave him some, and he began to munch. 

“ Won’t you laugh, when I tell you about this? And 
it upsets all your theories that ;^u are so wonderfully 
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wise with. I must have heard you say a Ihoiisand timos, 
that it is only a fool that ever falls in love.'' 

“ You never uiiclorstand a thiug that anybody wiys. 
There are limitations, ami conditions, and n whole Viiriid^ 
of circuiustuucea, tliat may make all the dillcrence; other 
wise a man would he a fool to talk like that." 

“ Kool to do it^ Or fool to talk alxiut it? Y«m ^•oem 
to be getting a bit mixed, friend George. It's tlie !>t<»oi»- 
ing that lia.s done it. I5y Jove’ I couldn’t stand that. 
Nature never ini'ant me for a reaper, George. And you 
may tliank the Lonl that I did not cut your legs oil*. Iiiit 
what do you think ‘ Stocks ami Stones ' has done ) And 
you can’t call Inm a fool altogether. Head over heels, 
* Stocks and Stones ’ has falhui in love with our 
Grace 1 ” 

“ OuF Gmee, indeed! Have you a sister of that name? 
If you ftliould happen to refer to my hihter, I will thank 
yon to call her * Graiihdgh ’! Is there anything this 
lellow docs not meddle with?” 

“Mr. George Cranleigh, Mr. Jackson Stoncman aspires 
to the hand of Miss Grace Cranleigh, daughter of Sir 
Harold Cranleigh, Bart. Is that giand enough, Mr. 
Cranleigh* And if ao, what do you think of it7 ” 

What I thought i)f it was that there scarcely could have 
been a more unlucky complication than was likely now to 
be brouglit about by Tom’a confounded discovery. It was 
not in his nature to hold his tongue: and it he. should 
once let this know’ledge. opoa])e him, in the presence of my 
father and mother, or worst of all in that of my sister, it 
would be all up with Sloneman’s chance of marrying 
Grace Cranleigh. And as to binding Tom to .'secrecy, a.s 
well might one blow the kitchen bellows at a »landelinn 
ball, and beg it not to part with a particle of its j)laniage. 
On the spur of the moment, 1 said more than facts would 
bear me out in, when they camo up at leisure. 

“ Don’t tell me, you stupid fallow. TIow' many in(»rp 
mare’s nests must come out of your eyes, before you sec 
anything? But if you must take in such rubbi.sh, just do 
this, Tom, will you? Keep your eyes wide op«*n, my 
boy. You know how .sharp you arc, Tom. But not a 
word to any one, or it w;pul(l spoil your game altogether. 
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By tlio by, whoro is Daghestan, Tom? You are such a 
swell at geograpljy. ” 

“ Daghosiiiii! 1 seem to liave heard uf it, and. yet 1 

can’t Ito certain. Fersian, I think. !No, that is Ispahan. 
Tut, tilt, what a focil 1 am! — of course 1 know all about 
it. Why it’s in the United IStutes, u prime place for 
scalping and buiiuloes.” 

No, you old iniilf, that is I^akota. linitf* anoth(‘r piir 
of shoes. 1 don’t want to disturb the Uovorin)r, or 1 
could tiiid out in a moment. Never mind, it doesn’t 
nutter; and here wo go to ivork again. Now what is the 
sweetest smcdl, do you think, in all tJic world of farming? 
Not a great over-powering scent, but a delicate freshness 
through the air. ” 

“ I should say the liay on on upland meadow, when it 
begins to make. Or perhajis a fiolil of new hean-blossom. 
1 never knew that till this year; but upon my word it 
was stunning.” 

“No, the most delicate of all scents is from the clover 
first laid hare among the wlieat where it was sown. No 
lilossom of courbe; Init the fragrance of the leaf, among tho 
glossy quills that sheltered it. But rome along, if you 
can’t swing liook without peril of manslaughter, you can 
bind, or you can set u]> stooks, or earn your keep some 
little. Why, Grace is worth a score of you! Poor T'orn, 
is your liiigt*r bleeding? You must come harvesting in 
kid gloves.” 

“ 1 will tcsll you what it is,” said Tom, after keeping 
his i>lace among the binders for about iive minutes. “ I 
am a thoroughgoing countryman, and I know a lot about 
farming; and you know how I can jump and run, and a 
good light weight witli the gloves T am; but this job beats 
me altogether. ‘ Pay your looting, air, pay your footing! ’ 
You ’ll have to pay for my headstone, George, if you keep 
mo on much longer. I|ow you can go on all day long 
— but 1 want yini to do something for me, and by the 
Powers, I have earned it.” 

Tie wanted me to promise, in return for all his labours, 
to give up my plans for the evening, and present myself 
at dinner-time for the ceremony at the cottage. This, 
though a very simple business, mi^t be done in the proper 
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form; and it vvouitl lie my duty iieriiaps to olfcr to 
take a Land at whibt, and be ready fur tho weuriaume 
wrangle, which even well-bred people inuke of it. l>ut 
X had nobler fish to fry. 

** Tom, I can’t do it. Yon like that sort of thing; and 
my mother i& delighted with your aprighlly liltlo lalea. 
Go and put your brave apparel on. iCverylKidy admiroa 
j'ou; and you love that, ” 

lie knew thfit ho dnl. Why should he deny it? The 
hnppinciis of niaiikind is pleasure, though it passes with¬ 
out our knowledge, berauso w'e never can stop to think of 
it, — as a man in a couch sees the hedges race by; and if 
it uonics to that, where may yon find true bliss so ncai at 
home, as in being pleased with your own giwid self? Gur 
Tom had a hap]>y time. Nothing long tormented him. 
Ho carrifsl a lofty standard with him, and flup^icd its 
white folds joyou-^ly at little gnats and Im/zing hces; and 
he never failed to come up to it, because that btaiidard wag 
himself. “ Wliat else could it he ? ’* ho says to me. 
“ And that is why everybody likes mo.” 
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CHAPTER X 

rPON THE UltOUXD 

Alas! to come down from tho.so pleasant heights, if over 
1 did attain to them, to the turbulent dissatisfaction witii 
oneself, and eontoriipt of (;vcry creature in the world, save 
one, which lonely love engendcrfa! "Never had I seemed 
to myself so low, so awfully prosaic and mipicture.^rpie, as 
when 1 was trying to make myself look deceiil that v<‘ry 
evening. Since then I have learned that even pretty 
girls, who are roses to thistles in comparison witli us, are 
novor quite certain at their looking-glass that another 
touch might not imj)rovu them. And what did I behold f 
A square-built fellow, with a stubby yellow moustache, 
and a nose tit lor the ring, —or to have a ring through it, 
— a great bulky forehead, like Tickiiot’s hull-tlog, and 
cheeks like a roasted coifee-lierry. The only thing decent 
was the eyes, iirm and strong, of a steadfast blue, and tlie 
broad full chin that kept the lips from drooping in a 
tremble even now. Pnmd as 1 wsis of my Saxon breed, 
and English build and character, in tihe ahastunent of the 
moment 1 almost longed tor a trace of the comely Norman 
traits. “As if any girl could love you!” I exclaimed, 
in parody of that handsome Tom’s self-oomiiiuiic. 

In for a penny, in for a pound. Without a trial, 
there’s no denial. H^ilsomc is that handsome does. 
Beauty is only skin-deop. And so on — I laboured to 
fetch myself up to the mark, hut it was a very low one. 
The neap of the tide, or the low spring water, — which 
goes ever so much further out, — was ebbing away on the 
shores of self-esteem as I entered the glen of St. Wini¬ 
fred. Tom Erricker would hate descended, as if the 
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valley aud its contents belonged to him. IToavinoss of 
heart may sometimes visit even a lieultliy and ^llbu^t young 
man, living the life intended fur us, working in the ojxmi 
air all day, and sleeping on a hard palliasno at night. 
Hoavinoss aud diHidi'iice, aud clownish hesitation, and 
fear of losing precious landmarks in a dobort-da^rle. 
Surely it were better to turu Itack before they can have 
seen me, set the sheepish face to the quiet hill, and thank 
my stars that not one of tliem yet has turned into a comK. 

Sadly was 1 perpending this, slower aufl tslower at evtuy 
step, while the shadows (>f the trees grow longer, and the 
voice of birds was lower, and iho l^bblu ut the brook 
began to sink into tb«'. lisping of a criulled child, as the 
draught of the valley hushed it; aud falling into liai- 
mony with all tlj<‘se signs, my breath was beginning to 
aljate me, when along a trough of sliding uiist like a 
try sting track for the dusk, appeared the form of my 
friend Kuhuu. (joiirugc at once arose within me, aiul 
spirit of true patronage. To men and women 1 may lie 
nought, but to him I am a hero. Lo, how ho licks my 
hand, and whines, as if he hod never seen my like, and 
would never lieliovc it, if he did! lie longs to roll upon 
his back, aud oiler himself a prostrate sacnlico. But ho 
knows that 1 should bo ve\:od at tliat, because it would 
not be safe for him. The labour of his great heart is to 
show mo all his damages, and make mo understand that, 
but for me, he could not «lisplay them. What with lovo, 
and what with fear, and the utter unsettlement of my 
mind, down 1 went on tlic grass liesido him, and took 
him paw by paw, to foel how much of him was still 
existing. 

Now if I had thought of it in the coldest blood — if 
there still vreic cold blooil in mo — there was nothing in 
the world I could have done so wist* as tins al)asomeiit. 

. What says Ovid in the “ Art qf Love ” ? ALany low 
" things, T am afraid, that no Englishman would stoop to. 
But if that great Master arose anew, to give lessons to an 
age of milder passion, probably be would have said to mo, 

. " Water those wounds with your tears, my friend.” 

My eyes, being British, were dry as a bone; but upon 
them fell, as they lookcdnip, the lustre of a very different 
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pair, liko bright stars extinguishing a glow-worm. And 
tho glory of thcso was Uocpuned by tho sultusiuii of ilieir 
ajiarkle with a tender mist of tears. No hlush was lurk¬ 
ing in the petal of the clieeks, no smile in the brilliant 
ljud of lips, pity and gentle sorrow seemed to bo the sole 
expressjou. 

I dropped till*, dog’s great legs, and ruse, and with all 
tho grace that in me lay—and that was very little — took 
oir 1113 ’ hat, and iiiadif a liuw, tlie former being of the- 
liowler urdei, and the latter of the Dritibh. 

*‘No, no. Fleii.se not to do that^” she said, "it is 
so very grievous. Forgive me, if I am siid to look at. 
It al 4 ^uys comes ui>un me so, when 1 behold things 1 
beautiful.'* 

“ I3ut,” I replied, being quite unable to consider myself 
of that number, even upon such authority, “ it is I that 
should bo shedding tears; it is 1 that behold things 
lieautiful.” 

“It was of the dog T meant my words,” — this was 
rather a settler for me, — “ and the beautiful tokens ha 
maiiife.strt of gratitude to tho kind gentleman. And we 
have boon desiring alway.s, but tho place we could not 
find. It is iiiy father who will best spoiik. for he has 
great talent of languages. He was hoping greatly that 
you would c'inio. 1 also have been troubling in my mind 
heavily, that we must appciir so ungrateful. It is now ten , 
da 3 '.s that luivt* pa'i.seil away. 15ut we could not learn to 
what place hi semi: neither did we know tho name of Mr, 
— but 1 will not spoil it, until you have told me how to 
pronounce. ” 

Cranfoitjht Crnn-h'f.; as if it were spelled with a 
double e coming after thn letter 1,” said T to lier. While • 
to m.v all abroad self I whispered, " May the kind ]»o\vprs 
teach her to spell it, by making it her own, wJjjIo she 
looks like that.” • 

For sometimes it i.s vain, to think, and tf> talk is worse' 
than lunacy. Her attitude and manner now, and her way ■ 
of looking at me, — as if I were what she might pouie to'^ 
liko, but would rather know more about it, — and the «• 
touches of foreign style (which it is so sweet to domieile)', * 
and tho exquisite music which 4ier breath made, nr it may * 
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liave been her lips, with our stringy words — I am lof.t in 
my sentence, and care not how or why, any more than I 
' cared how [ was lost then, so long us it was in 1 Uriel's 
■ eyes. 

If Dariel’a eyes will find me there, and send me down 
into her heart, wliat odds to me of the e.inh or lioaven, 
the stars, the sun, or the moon itself — wherein I am 
qualified to walk with her ? 

Possibly that sweet Duriel saw, but could not compre¬ 
hend my catastrophe. She drew hack, as if from some¬ 
thing btrango, and utterly hey(»nd her knowledge. Then 
she cast down those eyes, lliat were so upsetting me; and 
1 felt that as yet 1 had no nglit to perceive the tint, ns of 
.hcaveii, before the earth has glimpsed the dawn, which 
awoke in welcome wonder on the wavering of her face. 
See it L did however, and a glow w'Giit through me. 

Who can measure time when time acts thusi Kuhan 
arose, as if his wounds were nil a sliam, or as if we. at 
leabt were taking tliein in that light, and hating — as a 
good dug always does — to jday second fiddle, turned his 
eyes from one to the othei of the twain, in a manner so 
tragic thiit we both began to laugh.* And when Duriel 
laughed, there could be I'othiug more divine, unless it 
were Duriel cr^-ing. 

Oh, how he docs love y(»u, Mr. Oran-lcc!" she 
exclaimed with a little pout, pietending tt) be voxod. 
“ What a wicked dog he is to depart from liis mind so! 
Why, he always used to think lluil there was nobody like 
me.” 

“ If he would only think that I am like you, or at nny 
rate try to make you like me, what a blessed aitimul he 
•would be! ” This 1 said wdth pathos, and vainly looking 
at her. 

“ I am not very strong of the English language ^et. 
It has 80 many words that are of 4^riis inconipreheii‘-ihle. 
And when one thinks to have learned them all, behold 
.they are quite dilferent! To you 1 seem to speak it very, 
"Vory far from native,” 

“ To me you seem to speak it so that it is full of music, 
/of soft clear sounds, and melody, that no English voice 
■con make of it. It is lilte the nightingale I heard when 
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first — I mean one summer evening long ago; only your 
voice is sweeter. ” 

“Is it? Then T am glad, because my father hears it 
always. And lie knows everything 1 think, before I have 
time to tell him. And he can speak the English well, 
— as well as those who were born in it. Seven different 
languages he can .speak. Oh, how ho is learned! To 
hear mo talk is nothing — noUiiug — folly, trilics, noth¬ 
ing more than deiicioney of wisdom, and yet of himself 
h»' tliiiik.s no more, perhaps not so much as you do.” 

“I think nothing of my.SL‘lf at all. How can I, when 
I am M'it.li y»)u? Yet a great many different peoj)le think 
highly of me, and I do my host to deserve it." This was 
no vam word, although it is not like my usual manner 
to rojieat it. 

“ 1 am glail of that,” she answered simply, looking with 
kind ap])Toyal .it mo; and I saw that her own cl.^ar nature 
led her to believe everything she heard. “ That is the 
proper way for pco[>le, and as the good Lord intended, 
Eut how long we have been discoursing, without anything 
to In', said, while llio dunk of the night is approachingl 
It is my father heyond all doubt whom you have come by 
this long road to hoe. And ho has been desiring for many 
days to obt.iin the jirivilege of seeing yon; not only that 
ho may return his thanks, but to learn that you did not 
receive a wound; for he says that the wound of a dog is 
very dangerous in this country.” 

“ Yes, I ilid receive a wound, and a bad one rather,” — 
liow mean of me it was to speak like this! Although I 
was telling the simple tnith, fur there was a deep gash 
all down my left forearm. “ But 1 would gladly receive 
a hundred wounds, for the sake of anything that you loved. 
For what am I ? Who could find «any good in mo, com¬ 
pared with you, or cveo with Kuhan ? ” 

But this fine appei^ to the tender emotions did not 
obtain any success that time. If the pity, so ignobly 
fished for, felt any tendency to move, it took good core 
not to show itself in the fountains watclied by me. 

“Mr. Cran-lce speaks much from his good-will to 
please. For there must bo good in him, even to compare 
with Kuban, if a great many peaplo think highly of him,‘ 
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and he docs his best to deserve it. But is it not the best 
thing tu liastcn at once with this very had wound to the 
ono who can cure it ? Let us waste no more time, hut go 
at once to meet my father. ” 

There was Ao getting out of this; and 1 said tu mybclf 
that Miss Dariel was not quite so soft after all. TV hat 
had she told mo about herself 1 Nothing. How much 
about her father? Very little. And hero was I being 
towed off to him, when I wanted to talk with her, study 
her, make way with her, find out whether there was any 
other villain in pursuit of her marvellous attractions, — 
in a word, make my best love to her. 

But this was the very thing she would not have at 
present; and 1 felt like a man tumbling out of a tree, 
through making too lofty a grab at the fruit. So T fell 
into the opiiosite extreme of manner, to make it come 
homo to her that 1 was Imrt. This was another mistake; 
because, as f came to understand long afterwards, the feini> 
nine jiart of mankind is never struck all of a heap, as wo 
ere. H you will only think twice, you will see that it 
never could be cx]>cctcd. For ilrop as we may — and the 
ladies too often cull upon us now to drop it — tbo sense 
that is inborn in us, of a purer and liigbor birtli in them, 
whicli they kept and exalted by modesty — oven if at 
their own dcmaiid we let fall evory atom of that, and 
endeavour to regard them us bipeds on a wheel, with 
limbs rounder than our own, — 1 say that wn ought to 
try still to regard them as better than ourselves, tbougli 
they will not have it so. And what could s.iy more 
for their modesty? 

I looked at Dariel, and saw that she was not thinking 
of me at all, except as a matter of business. And fearing 
to have gone loo far, I tried to behave in every way as a 
well-comiuctod stranger. This put her into a friendly 
state of mind, and even more thgn that. For it was now 
her place to be hospitable; and 1 displayed such basbful- 
ness, that believing her father to be the greatest r'an on 
earth, she concluded tliat I was terribly afraid of him. 

"You must not be uneasy about meeting him;" she 
spoke in a voice as gentle as the whisper of the wind in 
IS^y, when it tempts ek young lamb to say “ Bal ” "I 
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assure you, Mr. Cran-luc, although he can ho very stem 
with persons at all wicked, to those who are upright and 
good, lie is a great ileal leas austere and rigid than even 1 am. 
And 1 am afraid tiuit you have discovered much harsimesa 
in my character, for you nppisnr to ilread a walk with me. ” 

X had Itllon behind as wc approached the door, jiartly 
10 show luy humility, and partly to admire the grace and 
true perfection of her slender figure in inoiinn. English 
girls may have lovely figures, hut none of tlicm can walk 
like that. 

“ No,” I said after some delay, to make her turn her 
head again, and rejieat that look of penitence; ** \ou linve 
been as kind as 1 could exjiect, perhap'^ more kind than 
the ladies of your country arc to a mere stranger.” 

If ever I deber\cd a good hearty kick, and too often that 
lias been my merit, lu>re was a solid occasion for it. She 
stopped and spread Kith liaiiJs to me, and looked at mo 
with her clear ehiii raised, and trembling Ji[)s, and soft 
dark eyes, whoso radiant depths appeared to thrill with 
tender sorrow and stdf-reproach, \Vlifit eyes to tell the 
talo of lore, to tlio hap])y man wlio shall ins^tin' it! 

No dawn was tlnTc now of any warmth, but light alone, 
the light of kindliness and good-will, and the IraiujuU 
beams of gratitude. "VVluit more could 1 expect as yet, 
tliougli myself in sueh a burry ? 

“ What a K'autiful place! I had no idea that it would 
be like this.” 

I spoko as wo stood within the wall, for the miiiih'ii now 
seemed timid. “ Why, I must liave lost my wits altogether, 
when I was hero the othe^ day, for I do in it reniember a 
bit of this. What a woiufi'rful man your father is! What 
taste, and skill, and knowledge ! Thit it mubi have takeni 
him many years to bring it into tins eondilnm. It was 
nothing but a pile of rums, inside an old ruinous wall, at 
the time when I used to^como hoine from Winton. And 
how beautifully it is laid out < I should like to know w l.o 
planned it. Why you mu^-t have quite a number of iiicn 
to keep it in such onlor. it is almost like a dream to me. 
But how rude I must appear to you! Though really if the 
light wore good, 1 could sit hero for an hour together and 
like to look at nothing oKe but alKthis perfect lovelmes'^.” 
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She had como quite close to me as X spoke, ^vith a 
bright smile of pleasure on her faces-—for 1 i\urniodiuy 
description knowingly, — and us I said perfet:t loi'vlinrjis, 
I think she knew where 1 found it. Fur she turned nw.iy, 
as if to look at tlie distance 1 was i>raibing; and licing in 
rapid chase of ever so triiling a tiling tu encourage nns 
after the many inist.ik(>s 1 liad uiudo, I tried witli the 
greatest delight to lielieve that she did that to roh me of a 
conscientious hlu<*h. Hut the wonder of all these zig-zag 
ways when a straiglit stilid man tuiiihles into them, is 
th:it tliey tussle him to and fro, a hundred times as much us 
they upset a slippery fellow whose practice is to slide in 
ami out at pleasure. “Oh, for the wits of 'roni Errickor 
now! ” was the only thought of tiiiiigH outside, that came 
to me in this crisis. Then again in a moment 1 scorned 
that wish. For a strong heart from iU depth despises 
surface gloss and frothy scum. 

“ Wliat is the proper expression for mol I see your 
noble father in the dibtaiice. How shall 1 accost him? ’* 
That I used such a word as orrost — which I hate, but no 
better word wouM come to me — sliuws the state of mind 
X had fallen into, not about him, but his daughter. For 
the great ISflr — whatever they might mean — I did not 
care a fig as yet^ and in fact felt rather annoyed with him. 
Blit it was of the utmost moment now to make her prize 
my deference. That she did, far beyond the value, and 
smiled at me. with a siqienor light. 

“ In Ilia own land he is a prince, ” she said, “ not as 
those Hussians call everybody; but a Prince of Ibe long¬ 
est generations. Ho, however, makes lightness of that; 
for he must have been the same without it. I have rt'aJ 
Miat yon are proud of yonr English race, whicli comes 
clown to y<»u naturally. But my father is purer than to 
dw'i'll upon tliat. Tie allows no one to call him Prhwtt^ 
And I never call him anything^ but Father. W« have 
nol many names in our country. Ho is Imar; and I am 
only Dariel.” 

Beforo I could go further into that important subject^ 
I found myself looking up at the most maguificeut man 
I ever saw. 



CHAPTER XI 

S^R IMAie. 


ALTHoufJH it may fleera very woniiorful to those who 
have never been in tliat state, nevertheless it is quite 
true, that in tins condition of my feelings, the magnitude 
of no man was a question that concerned me. Let him he 
taller than the sou of Kish, or wiser tlian Solomon the son 
of David, with supreme indifference 1 could scan the great¬ 
ness of his body, or even of his mind. If Shakesjioaro had 
marched up to me, at that moment, witli “ Hamlet ” in 
his rigid hainl, and the “ Tempest ” in his left, J sliould 
only have said to him — " IVIy good sir, are you the father 
of i)ariel ? ” 

Rut the beauty of goodness has some claim ton, although 
more rarely recognised, liecausc so rarely visible. Sftr 
Imar's face invited love ns well as admiration, not only 
when his ulancr was resting on his gentle ilaugliter, but 
oven when lie had his eyes on me, who was longing nil 
the time to steal her. And I put on a manner whence he 
might- conclude that- it had never occurred to mo to look 
at her. 

But Dariel was above all thoughts of that, as much as 
T wished him to he. 

»She rose on her purple sandals, which I had not ob-O 
served til! tbeu, and kissed her dear father, as if she had 
not seen him for a month; but T suppose it is their fash¬ 
ion, and he glanced at me as if he meant to say — “ Nature 
first; manners afterwards. * Then he looked again with 
some surprise; and her face, which could tell all the world 
witliout a wonl, seemed to say to mo — “ Now be on your 
very best behaviour.” 

T was afraid she would use some foreign language, but 
her breeding was too fine for that. • 
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^ Father, at last we have the pleasure to sec and know 
the kind gentleman who was so very brave, and Mho did 
us that great benetit. You behold him; and his name is 
Mr. Cran-lee. Mr. Cran-lee, you behold fcJur Jinar.” 

lieiug still in the skies to a certain extent, 1 longed 
for a hat of greater dignity, to make a bfitter Imw witiial; 
but still 1 stood up ns an Englishman should, in the 
presence of the biggest foreigner, until ho knows more 
about him. I have thouglit sometimes iliat as every 
player at chess, golf, or billiards, knows almost at tlie 
first contact when he hA.s mot his 1x4ter, so we (without 
any sense of rivalry, and without Ixjing ever on the perk 
about ourselves) by some wave of Xature’s hand along 
the scale of her gifts to us, are aware, without a thought, 
when wc come into converse willi a larger mind. Xot 
of necessity a quicker one, not peradventure a keener one, 
possibly one that we could outllo, in tlie. game of ehuck- 
farthiiig, HOW' the liighest test W'o have. 

This foreigner made me no bow at all, though I ex¬ 
pected a very grand om*; he took me quietly by both liands, 
and said, “ I am very glad to know' you. Will you do 
me the favour of coming to my room ? ” 

The light of my eyes, and of his as well, — for that 
could be seen in half a glance, — vanished with a smile; 
and I followed my host through a narrow stone-passage to 
an aneient door, studded witli nails and iron fteiti's-dG-lis. 
That solid henchman w'as standing on guard, whom I had 
seen before, and known as Stepan; and inside lay that 
other mighty dog, of whom I had seen but little us yet, 
Orloy the son of Kuhetn. The room was not large, but 
much loftier than tlie rooms of an old dwcllmg-honso 
would be, and tlie walls w'ere not jMipcred nor j>ainb*d, 
but partly covered with bright hangings, among winch 
mirrored sconces were fixed, w'ith candles Tmrning in some 
of them. Stepan soon set the rest alight, so that the 
cheerful and ])lcasant aspect ot the whole surprised me. 
Hut against the w'alls wore, ranged on shelves, betwixt the 
coloured hangings, metallic objects of a huiulred sliapes, 
tools, castings, appliances, implements unknriwn to me, 
and pieces of meclianism, enough to ]mz 2 le my brother 
Harold, or any other great inventor. But although they 
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were not in my lino at all, 1 longed to know ^yhat they 
were meant for. 

** One of the great and peculiar features of the English 
nation,” my host said, with a frn^ndly smile, aud slow but 
clear pronuneialioii, “ according to my experience is, that 
they never show much cariosity about tilings that ilo nut 
concern them. A Ercnchman, a German, an Italian 
would scarcely have cast his eyes round this room, with¬ 
out eager desire arising in his hosoiu to know what the use 
of all these things may be. Even if lie were too polite 
to enquire, he would contrive to till mo witli some con¬ 
clusion of a duty to him — the duty of exposing to him 
my own airiirs. With you it is entirely dilforent. You 
do not even entiertain a wish, yvm are free from all little 
desires i-o learn what could not m any way be your own 
business.” 

All this ho put not as a question, but a statement of facts 
long proven. Wliercas 1 "was pricked interually with a 
very sharp curiosity. Ouuld ho be chatliug me ? 1 almost 

thought he must be, so far were his words from describing 
my condition. But on the other hand it would he too 
absunl, for a foreigner to attempt to chail* an Englishman 
in his own language, and at the first conversation. So 1 
tried to look as if I deserved the whole of his compliments, 
and more. For 1 never like to think that a man is chafhng 
me; not even one of my own nation, and of jiroper mnk to 
do it. Two Imd turns of mind at once ensue, contempt of 
myself for being slow, and anger with him for diseoveriiig it. 

“ That is all a triilo,” continued l*rince Imar, for so 1 felt 
inclined to call him now, to console myself for having 
such a cut beyond me — “lUit 1 did not bring you liero 
for a trifle, Air. Granleigli. You Englishmen think very 
little of yourselves. Not in comparison with foreigners, 1 
mean; for when it comes to that you have much self- 
respect. I mean with regj^rd to your own bodies. You 
detest w'hat you call a fuss about them, such as the gal¬ 
lant Frenchman makes. Bat, as this has happened to you 
on OUT behalf, yon will ntjt deny my right to learn what it 
is. I am not a man of medicine, but 1 have been present 
among many wounds. Will you do me the favour of 
aUowing me to see what has happened 9 ” 
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It would not be right for any one to r<ay that I had 
fallen under tliie maii’e iiiHuciice. No doubt 1 did that» 
when 1 came to know him better. But us for any abjt'ct 
prostration of will, on the part of any healthy and nano 
man to another, at first sight, and througli bome occult 
power, some “odjlic force,” and so on—let the ]>i‘ople 
believe in that, who can do, or feel it, Nevertbulchs I 
showed him what had happened, because tUat was common 
bcn-^r. 

And ho took it strictly as a thing of common seiiho. 
“ You have done the very best that could 1*0 done, ’ ho 
said, after looking at it'carefully; “it is a bad rent, even 
worse than I expected, and there will always he a long 
scar there. But it will init lessen the power of the arm, if 
there IS no other mischief. One thing is very important to 
know. Of the two dog-<, which inflicted that wound? ” 

1 told him that 1 could not pretend to say, having lieen 
in tlie thick of it between the two. And li had not oc¬ 
curred tf> mo to think it out bince then, lint remoiubernig 
all 1 could of the upi and downs, 1 thought it more likely 
that his tlog had done it, having lieen so much more up in 
the air, wliilo the bull-(log fought low, and was striving to 
grip upward. Probably Knhtni was makiug a rush at his 
foe, while 3 tried to get him by the neck. 

“ 1 hope witli all my heart that it was so, ” my host replied 
very cheerfully; “ for then we hcimI have no fear of any bad 
elTocts. There is no venom in the teolli of our noble 
mountain breed. But you will leave yourself to me.” 

This I did with the utmost conlidencc, and while he was 
using various applications carefully and witli e\tT.nml]]i.iry 
skill, 1 ventured to ask in a careless tone — “Of what 
mountain race is Kuban ? ” 

“Is it possible that you do not know? llo is •»£ Oio 
noblest race of dogs from tho noblest mounf.iins of the 
eartli. A wolfhound of the Qaucasus.” 

Stir Imar's voice was very sad, as lio dmiiped for a 
moment the herb ho was u.siug, and fixed his calm dark 
eyes on miite. For the first lime then I ljei*ame aware 
that tho general expression of his face was not that of 
a happy man, but of one with a sorrow deeply stored, 
though not always at. interest in the soul. He was very 
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unlikely, in his prund quiet way, to enlarge upon that; 
but of the cuiumon grief he spoke, with less heat and 
much greater resignation, than we feel about a railway 
overuliurge. 

“ I am banishod fnun the laud wIictc* 1 was htirn. Of 
tliat I have no c(in]])laint to make. Lf i had beiui on the 
Tictoriuus side, ])ci'liu 2 >s 1 should have done the like to 
those who fought against mo. I’erhaps 1 should have 
been obliged to do so, whether it was just or otherw’ise. 
That question cannot have any interest foi* you; and I 
owe 3 'ou an a}iology ii>r speaking of it. But I am so 
grateful to the hospitable land which receives me as if 
I belonged to it, and alhrws me to go anywhere without 
a pabh])ort, that 1 wish every Englishman to nnd(>Tsiand 
that I sliall never make mean of their benclit. Will 3 on 
do me the favour of tasting this? Ycm have borne much 
pain without a sign. It la Kahiti, the choice wine of the 
Caucasus, made withui sight of Kazbek.” 

Where Kazitek was, or what Kazhek might he, I had 
not the least idea then, though I came to knoiv too well 
afterwards; hut in fear of hurting his feelings, and ]>er- 
ha])s his opinion of ni^'self, I looked as if 1 kiiewr all 
about it. And as ho lu'gan to pour out a pinkish liquitl 
from an old black bottle, with a fine smile sparkling in 
his quiet eyes, 1 could not lielp saying to myself — “ lie 
deserves to lie an Englishman.” lie was "worthy also of 
that crovm of blifis, and came uncommonly near to it, when 
be praised his liquor, as a good host does, with geniality 
conquering modesty. 

“If 3 'ou could tuily make this in England!” he ex¬ 
claimed, afh'i' drinking my healtli most kindly; and I 
answered, “ Ah, if we only could! ” with a smack of my 
lips, which meant — “I hope we never should.” 

“Is this scratch likely to require further treatment? 
Or can I manage it myseV now' ? ” My question recalled 
him from some delightful vision, perhaps of grapes blush¬ 
ing on the slopes of some groat mountain, perhaps of the 
sun making a sonnet of beauty, perhaps of his own honey¬ 
moon among them, with the lovely mother of Dariel. It 
was rude of me to disturb him; hut why, if he wanted 

« 



• Stli IMAB 

true politeness, why not send for a certain nymph to taste 
her Jiative Helicon ? 

“ Oflaj como and show your teeth,’* he said; “now, Mr. 
Cranleiyh, his teeth are the very similarity of his fatlier'b. 
That IS the oiio that inflicted tho wound, the rigiit canine; 
quite diliereut would have been that of tho hulUlog. 
You need have no alarm. SShall 1 give you n — what cull 
you it — written testimony, to set your family at case ? 
What? Have you never told them? All, but you take 
things with cami>oHure. It is therefore all the more neces¬ 
sary for me to administer tho proper measures. 1 shall 
require to see you in tlireo days from this, and then at 
least once a week for thts following two monilifi.” 

Oh, what a chance, wliat a glorious chance of improving 
my acquaintance with Daricl 1 Of course 1 could nut ex¬ 
pect to meet her every time, still now and then — and 
as for that hig SUqian, I warrant ho knows what a crown- 
piece is, as well as little Allai. With admirable sedf- 
denial, I contended that such visits never could be need¬ 
ful, and that it was out of the question to spare so much 
time, etc., etc. Hut the great Caucasian stopped all that, 
by declaring tliat unless I trusted hith entirely, and obeyed 
him impUcilly, ho should consider it his duty to inform 
my friends, that they might place me under strict medical 
treatment. Thereupon, what could £ do hut consent to 
everything he required? Till with many directions as to 
my own conduct, ho led mo as far as the door of LiUIr 
Q uinUbf as he playfully called liis snug retreat, and showed 
me before closing it behind me, how to obtain entrance 
at any time by pressing my hand against an up{>cr pane], 
And he gave mo leave to do so, as he said “ Good-night." 

“ No stranger would dare to enter thus, with Kuhtn ainl 
OHa loose inside, but you have made them both your 
faithful slaves. Good-night, and the Lord be with you." 

Now, though a Briton may bjj, and generally is, a very 
loose-seated Christian, only gripping on his steed wlien 
he is being taught to ride, or when he has to turn him into 
Tegasus, he is able to stand up in his stirrups high enough 
to look down upon every other pilgrim. When the Prince 
opened that bottle of wine, I said in my heart, 
this great father of Dariel cannot be a thoioughg ‘ 
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Islamite; ” and now when ho committed mo to the Lord,. 
iiiHtead of any Auti-Bntihli Allah, a strung warmth oi the 
true faith—wliieh had been languishing, until i should 
know wliat llaiiel's was — set me <|uite hrinly on my legs 
again. Tlin^s 1 went upon my way rejoicing, and the 
beautiful ideas that flowed into my iniud w'ore such as 
come 1o no man, exeeidnlion deep in love, and such as 
DO man out of it deserves or cures to hear of. 
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IN TUB BACK.aROUND 

Surely as tho worM of night goes round, wilh clustora 
of stars tlirniigiiig uftui* one another, and loose wafts of 
vapour over ready to tlout them, and the spirit of dniams 
flitting over Un, witlioiit any guidanuo of mind or matter, so 
surely will the dawn of our own little days bring new things 
to ns, which wc catiuot uiidcrstau>l in tlio dearest light of 
our wits lieueatli the sun. And of this 1 must give an 
iiistaiifo now, sorry as I am to do it. 

My sister (hMoe (the very sweetest girl, always oxccjit- 
iiig one of course, that ever tied a hat-striiig), what did 
she do but take a little toudi of Cupid, without knowing 
anything about it? She denied it strongly, and hotly 
even; ns a Swiss hotel-keeper abjures scarlet fever. Put 
1 insisted the more upon it; because it was rpiite ^Hctur- 
esque to see Grace Craiileigb in a passion. 1 found it worth 
while to go as near the brink of a downright lie as n truth¬ 
ful man can step, without falling over, in order to rou'^e 
and work up tins dear girl, till she actually longed to 
stamp her feet. There was a vivid clement — tho f.itlier 
calls it gold, and the brother calls it carrots — in her 
most abundant locks; and if you could only hit upon a 
gentle strain of chalF, which mus1«havo a little gram left in 
it, and pour it upon her with due gravity, she became a 
charming sight to a philosopher. 

Her affection was so deep, and her chiiTacter so placiil, 
tliat a sharp word or two, or a knowing little sneer, pro¬ 
duced nothing 1 letter than a look of wonder, or sometimes 
a smile that abased us. She made no pretence to any 
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varied knowledge, ur power to uettle moot questions, — 
though she would Ijavo known where Ougliestan ^vas, 
and U.S for contradiction, her tongue was never made fur it, 
though her mind uiubt have whibpered to her often enough 
that brother George’s wonls outran his wits. In spite of 
all this, it was possible to put her in a very noble passion, 
when one had the time to spare. And it cerldinly was 
worth while for tlie beauty of the sight, as well as for in* 
crease of pcrcojitioii conceniiiig the tunih of the fcininino 
mind. The first sign of success for the most part was a 
deepening of tlie delicate and limpid tint tliat flitted on 
the soft curves of cheek, and then if one went on with 
calm aggravation, that terrible portent, lightning in the 
blue sky of the eyes, and a seam (us of the /incst needle¬ 
work of an angel who hems her owui handkerchief), just 
pei-coptible and no more, in the white simplicity of fore¬ 
head. And after that (if you liad the lieurt to go on), no 
tears, none of that opening of the dikes, which (h<> Low 
Country quenches an invasion with, hut a geuuiue burst 
of righteous wrath — (lueeiily figure, and all that sort of 
thing, sucli as Rritaiinia alone can achieve, when unfeel¬ 
ing nations have ])oked fun at her loo long. 

Filled with a s^nrit of discontent, and a lunging to know 
how girls behave, when they are beginning to think about 
somebody, — for Dariol must lie a girl, as well as an Arch¬ 
female-Angel, — I contrived to fetch Graee to a prime 
stato of wrath, the very first morning after lier return from 
London. Ami I assure you that I learned a lot of things 
by that, which servotl me a gotnl turn in my own case. A 
woman might call this a seliibh piocecdiug. I>ut what is 
love, except self iiowu bky ward, and asking its way among 
the radicULce ui Heaven ‘t 

“ This is a nice trick of yours, ” I said, with a carolefw 
air and an elderly sniile, “ to go waltzing about in hot 
weather with young Bails, as if you thought nothing of 
your brother hard at work.” 

“I have not the least idea what you mean, brother 
George. I am thinking of you, George, wherever I may 
be. I never see anybotly to compare with you.” 

“ Thousands of much better fellows everywhere ” True 
enough that waS| although I did not mean it* ** Brilliant 
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young men in gorgeous apparel. I am not fit to hold a 
caudlo for them.” 

“Then hold it for yourself, George, as you have tho 
right to do. And for ^ of us as u'ell. Fur if lmt lliore 
vras {in industrious, simple, unselfish fellow — ” 

“1 never like to Jiear about that, as you know. Tho 
little I can do is altogether usele&a. 1 only want to hear 
about the romantic young Earls. ” 

“ Young Karls I " exclaimed Grace, with an innocence 
so pure that it required a little mantle (>n her cheeks; 1 

fear that you have not bean looked after properly, while 1 
have lajcn away, iloar George; or else you ha\ e ovcr-exerled 
yourself. Coming home also so late at night, scvcuul 
times, tliey hdl me! Continuing your lulHnirs for our 
benefit, nobody seems to know exactly where! iSuch 
frightful woik makes you quite red in the face.” 

If that were true, all lliat T can say is, tJiat the idea of 
being brought to Imok hy a young girl like, this, was 
enough to annoy the. m(jbt superior brother. But to let 
her SCO that was bein'atli me. 

“ 1 have, thriven very tidily, while .y<tu have been away. 
My buttons never come ofi*, when I .sew them on inyseif. 
But you know well enough what 1 mean alauit young 
Earls, and for you to prevaricate, is quite a new thing. 
What r mean is about that 3'oung nulksop of a fellow 
who writes verses, makes aoniieth, stuff he calls poems — 
fytto 1, and fytte 2, enough to give you fifty fits. Lord 
Honey — something. What the deuce is his name ? ” 

“ Jf you mean the Earl of Melludew, the only thing 1 
regret.* dear Ge<)rgp, is that you have not a particle of his 
fine imagination. Not that you need nrrite poems, George; 
that of course wouhl be wholly beyond y(m; but that iho 
gift of those, higher faculties, those sensitive feelings, if 
that is tho right name, makes a man so much larger in his 
' views, so very superior to cuarSb language, bo capahle 
of perceiving tliat the uxuveibe does not consist of nien 
" alone.” 

** Sensitive feelings! T j.honld rather think so. He 
has got them, and no mistake, my dear girl. Why the 
year we licked Eton at Jjord's, I happened just to graze 
him on the funny-bone with a mere lob, nothing of a 
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whack at all for a decent fellow; and what did ho do but 
tlirow down liis bat, and roll about as if ho was murdered 9 
What coiilil ever be the good of such a Molly-coddle? ” 

“ It comes to this then, iiecausc you hurt him sadly 
when ho was a b<»y, you are iiieliiied to lf»ok down upon 
him for lite. Nice masculine logic! And you nearly 
broke ins arm, I daresay." 

Scarcely took the l»rk off. But I ’ll bn^ak something 
else, if 1 catch him piping lovo-ditties down here. 1 
sill mid have lioi>ed that you would have shown a little 
more Rplf-roKpoct. ” 

“ Well, J don’t quite understand what my crime is, 
Geoigi'. And to tiy into a passion with anybody who 
dares so much as to look at me! That is all Lord Mclla- 
dew has done. And even that seemed too much for his 
ctmragc. 1 Iwlieve if lie ha<l to say boh to a goose, he 
woidil call fur pen and pa[)ci‘, and write it down. Hut 
your anxiety about me is quite a new thing. Is there any 
favoured candulate of yours down here 1 ” 

How sharp girls are! This was too bail of her, when I 
was doing my utmost for lier good. The twinkle in her 
eyes was enough to show that she suspected somnthiug; 
and if sliG found it out, all up thenceforth with the whole 
of my scheme fur her benefit. 

“ Yes, to L’. sure there is,” T answered in some haste, 
for if 1 had said no, it would have licen untrue, fur I 
thought more highly every day of Jackson Stonoman, 
whereas Lord Mtdiadew might hie soon pulled down as we 
were, and through ttio same ruiuuus policy; where W'ill 
you ilud a nicer Jelluw, u" one mure highly esteemed (at 
any rate bj' himself), than my old friend, Tom Errickeil 
And when the tinning huaitiess comes to you, Harold will 
invent you a new process every day, unlil wc are enabled 
to buy back all our land, ''rhougli that would bo a foolish 
thing to do, unless lu' <*ould find some new crop to put 
upon it. 1 cannot see why you think so little of Tom 
Erricker.” 

“Do you think much of him, George, in earnest I la 
ho a man to lead one’s life 1 Would you like to see yout 
favourite sister the wife of a man she could tain round her 
finger?" 
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“Confound it! There is no such thing as ploasing 
you," I spoke with a sense of what was duo to 
having made the great mistake of reasoning. All of you 
girls begin to talk as if you were to rule the uiuvcrte. 
No man is good enough for you, unless he is a peifert 
wonder of intolloct. And then if you condescend to uoot pt 
him, his mind is to Ikj hi perfect servitude to y«turs-- 
yours that are occupied nine minutes out of ten with eoii- 
siderations of the looking-glass." 

“ Can you say that of me, George 7 Now with your love 
of truth, can you Ihid it in your conscience to say such a 
thing of me *" 

“ Well, perhaps not. And for excellent reason. You 
have no need to make a study of it. Whatever you do, or 
whatever you wear, it makes no diiferoiicc; fur you aie 
always — ” 

“ W)iat7 What am T 7 Como^ tell me the worst, while 
you are so put out with me. What are you going to cull 
me now 7 ” 

“ The sweetest and the best giil in the world.” I 
should not have put it <piito so siroiigly, except for the 
way she iras looking at me. But it was too late to qualify 
my words. Before 1 could tliiiik again, Grace w'us in my 
arms, and her hair in a golden shower falling on my breast. 
“ After all, this is the best way to reason,” she said with a 
smile that contained a w’orhl of logic ; and I only answcix‘d, 
“ At any rate for women; ” because it is not for them to 
have the last word always. 

However 1 had not changed my opinions, and diil not 
me^n to change them. For Jackson Stoncman, whom 1 
had at first repulsed and kept at a very stiff arm’s length, 
was beginning to grow upon me, — as people say, — not 
through any affection for his money; so far from that in¬ 
deed, that the true reason was, 1 could think of liim now 
without thinking of his money* When wc first know a 
man of great wealth, especially if we hajipen to bo very 
short of cash ourselves, we arc a]it to feel a certain shyness 
and desire to keep away from him; not from any dislike of 
his money, or sense of injustice at his owning such a pile, 
hut rather through uneasiness about ourselves, and want of 
perfect certainty in the bottom of our hearts, that we may 
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noi; try — like a man ^vliu steals his gas — to tap the 
** main chance ” behind the meter, and fetch a little into 
our own parlour on the sly. And even if our cnnscienco 
is too brave to shrink fn>ni that, we know that if we walk 
too much in amity willi this man of g(dd ho will want, or 
at least he ought to want, to pay the piper who besets 
every path of every kind ui J^higlnnd; whereas it hurts our 
dignity to be paid for, except by our Uncles, or the 
Government. 

liut snppnsiiig Jackson were to become a member of our 
family, what could Ik.* more inspiring and graceful, as 
well as delightful, for liini, than the privilege W’hich must 
fall to Ins share, of ende.ivouring to please liis relatives? 
A ml looking at the matter from a point of view oven more 
exalted, I began to perceive the course of duty vciy clearly 
staked out fur me. And the cniivcrsation alx)ve recorded 
made it doubly nianifeht. ISly sister bad neither admitted, 
nor denied, that this young l^lelladi'W had lieen attracted 
hy her, while she was staying at lier sister’s house. She 
had spoken of his courage W'ith some contempt; and any 
perception of such a defect would be fatal to his chaiKcs 
with nine girl- out of ten. lint Grace had her own little 
pot ideas; and to shr»ot with swan-shot at. a swarm of gnats 
is better w'orth the cost than to reason with such girls. 
Thoy are above reason; ami there’s an end of it. 

To pass from all tins to the things one can see, it was 
either that very samo day or the next, that 1 came away 
out of tho harvest-field, just for a morsel to eat and a pipe, 
in a snug place under the fringe of a woml, where a very 
small brook, lit only for minnows and gngs, made a lot of 
loops and tirikles. Two or three times 1 had been there 
before, and in fact was getting fond of it* because J be¬ 
hoved, or as good as believed, without knowing every twist 
of it, that tins little water in its-own modest way never 
left off running until it ^reached the Pebblebournc; and 
after that it must have gone a litUo faster, till it came to 
the ]>laco where Dariel lived. 

Possibly if I threw in a pint bottle, after scraping off tha 
red pyramid, who could say that it might not land at the very 
feet to which all tho world they ever trod upon must bow ? 

Encouraging these profound reflections, I sat upon tlie 
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baok, and pulled out my pocket-knife, beiiip a little pharp- 
fiot for the moment, and aware of some thrills in a quarter 
near the heart. There was very htllc more to l)i» clone 
that afternoon, the week having ripcneil into Satunlay, 
when no man of any self-respect does more thuii congr.itii- 
latn himself upon his iiidustiy; and on this point few have 
a stronger sense of duty than the cultivator of the soil of 
Surrey. No matter what the weather is, or how important 
the job in hand may be, his employer may rc]iose the 
purest coiihdcuce iii him, lliat he will make olT with holy 
zeal, right early on a Saturday. 

Thereiure when J heard a step liehiiid me, 1 knew that 
it could he none of «mr “enlightened operatives,” not 
even T>oh Slemmick would pull his coat olf at that hour, 
though he would sonietinies stop long enough to put away 
his tools. Correct was my reasoning, and with pleasure 1 
hiiheld the active llgiire, and expressive countenance of jMr. 
.lacksoii Stoneman. Not that every one would like this 
man, or care to havo very much to do M’ith him. Qiii- 
ver.'.al benevolence was not hy any means tlie polestar of 
his exihtcuice, neither was it his chief employment to 
saunter amicably in tlie iMilky Way. * Itut.ter for hia hre-iid, 
and tliat the vciy l>est butter, had prolmbly been the main 
quebt of Ills life; until his good stars brought him down 
into our county, and towanl our Grace. Ho was even be¬ 
ginning to relax his mind, while ho braced U]> his liody 
already; and wo thought that a year or tAVO of our lino air 
would bring a lot of lianl gobl out of him. 

“Glad to see you again. Somebody told us that you 
were off for the Moditorranean.” In this careless manner 
did 1 shako hands with this 7t) cubit and carat Colossus 
of gold. There is liuinhiig in all of us — even in mo. 

“ Weil, I was thinking of it,” he replied, as he ^at down 
beside me, and stretched liis long legs, triAiisered a thousand 
times better than mine, though j knew which had nin.st in¬ 
side the cloth j “ hut after all, what's the good of foreign 
parts? ” 

Knowing but little about them as yet, and helie.ving that 
he might traverse many thousand leagues witliuut finding 
anything to come up to Surrey, I answered very simply, 
“You are quite right there.” 
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" But is n't it dlsgustiug, tliiit in your native land, you 
can never make any thing go to your likuig?” 

Tina was very ditiicult for me to uiiawer. I could not 
got along h)r a tliwusauil wirked reasons — Free-trade, 
Denujcmey, adultentjoii, sowago-butter, foot-and-mouth 
complaint, hviiig wage for men who have no life, and all 
the oilier wrong end of the stick vve get. 

“ \\ hut i iiieuii has notlnng to do with your ideas,” lie 
continued as it all my ideas must be wrung, junt when I was 
hoping that he began to seu the right; “ fur Const]tuiioiul 
qui stions, 1 don't care twopence. J t has become a race of 
roguery betwei'ii both sides. Don't look savage, Ceorge, 
you know it as well as I do. Your party would do any¬ 
thing to get into power again. When the. bone is in their 
own mouths, will they even try to crack it ? But 1 have 
not conic to talk all that stuif. 1 am under your directions 
ill a matlei nearer homo. Are you going to play fast and 
loose with me, while your sister is being truckled away to 
an idiot of an Earl ? ” 

If my mmd had not been very equable and just, 1 mmst 
have had a quarrel with him over this. And if he had 
looked at mo with any defiance — but his g.izu vi" ' 
sorrowful, as if all his hopes were blasted. 

“ Jackson,” I answered in a rather solemn voict 
sense of my own tribulation, and I saw that he I 14 t 
to address him thus, though the name is not y 'ly 
romaiaic, “you are not a bit worse off than any ot*.er 
fellow. Do you suppose that nobody has over been in 
love before.? You look at things from such a narrow point 
of view. Consider how much worse it must be for a 
woman.” 

“ Well, I wish it was.” His reply upset my arguments; 
1 found it very ditlicult to re-arrange them on that basis. 

“ So far as that goes, I can get on well enough, ” ho 
proceeded as I looked at diim sensibly; “ I shall feel it for 
years, no doubt, but still — but still the blackness and the 
bitterness of it is this, that such a girl, such a girl os never 
before trod the face of the. earth, or inhaled the light of the 
sun — ” “ Don't get mixed,” I implored, but he regarded 
me with scorn — “ should be sold, I say sold, like a lamb 
in the market, to an idiot^ just because he has a title! ” 
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“You will bo sorry when you liavo ollundcd mo,” I 
spuko with extraordinary sclf-coutrul, iakiu^' a bide ^Kiiioc 
at my owii cabt*; " for L don't cornu round m a hurry, 1 
can tell you. But you really don't know wli.it you arc 
talking ol. My father and mother have heard of no 
proposal, neither have I. And as for ii-race herself, she 
dcbjubes that milksop as heartily as I do.” 

“George Oranleigli, 1 have not known you long; hut 
tliis 1 can say without hcbilation, and 1 should like to mm; 
any man deny it, you arc the very noblest fellow tliat 
ever — ” 

“ Trod the face of the earth, or inhaled the light of the 
sun. And why ? Because 1 happen to agree with you. 
Ah, Jackson, allow mo to improve tho moinont. Is there 
any human praise that docs not How from tho like soiii'ce, 
from sciibO that the other fellow thinks as we dc>, and 
tile biihtle flattery of our own wisdom, and cimcurrunce with 
our wishes.” 

“ Shut up, ” he cried with a smile, which must have pro¬ 
cured him much lucrative biihinoss in the City, “ what 
has Farmer Jarge to do wuth moralising? But are 
, oui^e sure ol what you said—that she despises him 
l,ea . V ” 

“ L oicBS anybody runs him down, she never has a good 

>rd to sjiy for him. lie will he here upon some pretext 
' *•« jthe.r; but you need have no fear. 1 see exactly how 
' f ‘at the case — to praise him to the nines, and exalt 
ii ui as the paragon of all nianliiiess, and self-denial, and 
every tip-top element. And then to let her observe liim 
clo.s 0 ly, to see if he comes up to that mark — and behold 
she finds him a selfisli little funk! That is the true policy 
with women, Jackson Stoneman.” 

The stock-broker looked at me, with puzzle in his eyc.s, 
which were over so much keener than mine, and had a gift 
of creating a gable over them, lik^apair of dormer-windows 
with the frames painted black. 

“ Bless my soul, if you would n't do up our way! ” he 
said; and what higher praise could be given to a man? 
“ Friend George, you are a thousand times sharper than I 
thought. But all I wish is fair play, and no favour; ex¬ 
cept of course favour in a certain pair of eyes.” 
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" Yuu shall have it, my dear fellow, you shall have it* 
If only you will ket‘[) yourself in the background, aud do 
the most heiievoh'iit things you can think of, without 
letting anyboily know it. Your money is tho main point 
against you with h«>r. Could you nianago anyhow to be 
bankrupt ? ” 

“ That comes b) most of us in the end,” ho replied, with 
a sigh, which 1 did not like at all, but Imped that it was 
ratlnT of tin* heart than pocket; “ if that were so, George, 
would you Mill lake my parti ’* 

" Not unless my sisler wero really committed. Hut if 
she had set her heart upon yon, Sioncman, your W'ealth or 
your poverty would make no diifereiice to me; and I am 
sure tli.it it wouhl make none to her.’* 

Wliut more could a man wish 1 And T am sure you 
mean it. Conm what will, I will jilay my game in an 
open and straightforwanl way. Wo must never try any 
tricks with women, George.' Rless lliem, they know us 
better than wo know ourselves. J*i*ihaps because they pay 
so much more attention to the subject,” 
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HMILKS iIND TEARS 

If any ono has followcil my little advcnturos only half 
as carefullv as I have tried to tell tlunn, lie will bc'o that 
the time hud now come aitd ^oiie, f<ir my bccoiid visit to 
St. AViinfrcd’.s, olherwi.'.fj Tiitlle Gniiiib. And. T would 
liuve set forth what hupiieiicd then, if it had Ijt'.iMi worth 
xaeiitioiiiii". Hut except for the medical treatment re- 
ccived, 1 might just as w'ell have stayed away, fur 1 never 
got a glimpse of Dariel . and her father was in such a sad 
state of miinl, that he .'•rarcely I’tored to speak at all. 
Being a nn>st kind anti courteous gentleman, lie heggtjd mo 
to make flue allowance for him, for this was the anni¬ 
versary of the most unhappy ila}' of his life, ami in truth 
it woidtl have been liett(‘r for bim, if he bad died Tieftire 
ho saw that day. One of the w'twst things of being a 
gentleman, or of having high-cidtmo like l^liss Ticknor, 
is that you must not ask questiims, or even hint at your 
desire to know more, but sit upon the edge of curiosity in 
silence, although it may be cutting you like hoop-iron cm 
the lop-rail. Ami this feeling was not by any means 
allayed, wlien 1 saw the great henchman Stepan in the 
court banging his head, and without his red oro^s; and 
when with the tender of five shillings’ worth of syrnpatliy, 
I ventured to ask him to explain Jiis woe, his only answer 
was—“ Me no can.” 

But wlien another week had passed, and my next 
visit became due, tbo liills, and the valley, and every¬ 
thing else had put on a different complexion. It was 
not Jike a sunset when tlie year is growing old; bfut as 
lively and lovely as a morning of the May, when all the 
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earch is clad iu fresh apparel, and all the air is full of 
Biujhng glances at it. There came tu my perception such 
a briglit wink from the ^vest, and so many touches, on 
the high ground and the low, of the encouragement of 
heaven to wliatsoe^'or Hung looks up at it, that in my 
heart there must have heen a sense it liad no words for — 
a forecast of its own perhaps that it was going to be 
pleased, far he>oiid Die [deasure of Die eyes and mind. 
And in that ])io])hecy it hit the mark, for who should 
meet me at a winding of the path, but JDaricl herself, 
no other ? Uariel, my duilmg! 

As yet she knew not — and I shivered with the thought 
that she might never care to know — m what lowly hut 
holy shrine she was for ever paiumount. Rut a little 
hlubh, such us a white rose might feel at the mark 11. C. 
ill an exhibition, answered my admiring gaze; and then 
1 was nowluTo in the splemlour of her eyes—nowhere, 
except for lioing altogether llicre. 

Rut witli no such distiirltaiicc was her mind astray. 
Alas, it was “ all there, ” as sharp as the wits of the last 
man who wanted to sell me a horse. And bhe did not 
want to sell me anything; only to keep lier precious value 
to herself. What a shame it is to lca\e things so that a 
poor fellow never knows how to h(‘gin! Rut that was 
n(»t her meaning. In all her lovely life, she never meant 
anything that was not kind. 

“1 am not quite assured,” she began, after waiting for 
me to B^iHak, — as if I could, with the tongue m .such a 
turhiilencn of eyes and heart! — “it is hoyoiid my know¬ 
ledge of English society. Mr. Cran-lee, to be confident 
that I am tukuig Die correct step, in advancing in this 
manner tc declare to you the things tliat have come into 
my thoughts. Rut if I have done wrong, you will pardon 
me, T hope, because 1 am so anxious about very dismal 
tlimgs.” • 

“ I assure you, ” I answered, with a flourish of my hat 
which I had been practising upon the road, “ that it is of 
the very best English society. If wc dared, wo should 
insist upon it upon every occasion, Mademoiselle.” 

“ You must not call me that^ sir. 1 am not of the, 
French. 1 prefer the English nation very greatly. Then ' 
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has only been one name given to mo by my father, and 
tliat IS IhiriH” 

“ It is tho sweetest name in all the world. Oh, Dnrud, 
am I to call you Dariei ^ ” 

" If it IS agreeable to you, Mr. Cran-lee, it will he also 
agreeable to me; for why should you not pronouncL- me 
tliij same as Stepan does, and Allail” — oh, that was a 
cruel fall for me. Altliough 1 have passed mo.Ht of my 
life in England, and some of it even in London, 1 have 
not departed from the customs of my country, which are 
simple, very simple. See hero is Ktilmn and Orlu too! 
Will you not make reply to them? ” 

How could I make r^ply to dogs, with Dariel's eyes 
upon mel Many fellows wouhl have lx*.on glad to kick 
Kvbaa and his son to teaeli them better than to 

jump around emotions so far above them. Iliit m»l I, or 
at any rate not for more than half a moment; so sweetly 
W’as my spiiit raised, that 1 never lifted either foot. Some 
of Darud’s gentle nature came to strike the balance; for 1 
may have been a little short of that. 

“ Good dogs, nol)lu tlogs, what a jiattern to us! ” I had 
a vt‘ry choice pair of trousers on, worthy of Tom Erriekcr, 
— if lus hail been ever bashful, — and in another minute 
there scarcely would have been enough of them left to 
plough in. 

Hut the joy of ray heart — as I was beginning already 
to myself to call her — ]ierceive(l at a glance the right 
thing to do; and lier smile and blush playeil into one 
another, as the rising sun colours the veil he weaves. 

" Jf Mr. Cran-lee will follow me, a step or two, I will 
show him a place where the dogs darn not t.o comc.'^ 

“Follow thee! Follow thee! Wha wud na follow 
tlioe ? ” came into my heail, with a worthier sequence, than 
ever wag vouchsafed to IlighlanderR. 

“ Where the dogs dare not cqjne ” — 1 kept saving to 
myself, instead of looking to tho right or left. The music 
of her voice seemed to linger in those word-?, though they 
have not even a fine English sound, Jet alone Italian. 
But my mind was so far out of call that it went with them 
into a goodly parable. “ All men are dogs in comparison 
with her. Let none of them come near, where over it 
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may be, except the one dog, that is blest beyond all 
others.” 

Are you a Clirihiian ? ” The question came so sud¬ 
denly, that it sounded like a mild rebuke — but no, it 
was not meant so. Thu maiden turned towards me at a 
little wicki't-gulc, and her face expressed some doubt 
about lotting ine onuie iu. 

“ Yus, I am a Cljiistiaii,” I answored pretty firmly, and 
then began to trim a littlu — “ not a very hot onu 1 should 
say. Not' at all bigoted, I mean; not one of those who 
tliiiik that ovoiy other jiorson is a heathen.” 

I liad made a mull of it. For the first lime I beheld a 
smile of ^«une contempt upon ilio gentle face. And 1 re¬ 
solved to be of the strictest Orthodoxy everinorc. Feeble 
religious views dnl nut suit licr. 

“ Christian 1 1 should tlimk so,’* T proceeded with high 
courage. “ There is scarcely a cliurcli-tower for ten miles 
round, thill has not been built by my auuostors.'* l*ussi- 
bly this assertion needed not only a gram but a block of 
salt. 

l>ut Dariel was of good strong faith, without which a 
woman deserves only to he a man. 81io opened the gate, 
and let mo in, so beautifully that 1 was quite afraid. 

“ You tiiuat not be frightened,** she said, with a very fine 
rally of hersedf, to encourage mine, “ it is the House of tlie 
Loni, and you have come into it with your hat on. But 
you did not know, hecau&e there is no roof. ’* 

No roof, and no walls, and no anything left, except the 
sweet presence of thib. young maid. 1 took otf my bat, and 
tried to think of the Creed, and tlie Catechism, and my 
many pious ancestors, if there had been any. And 1 almost 
tumbled over a great pile of ruin stones. 

“ We will not go in there, because — because wo are not 
thinking of it properly,*’ she jiointed, as she spoke, to on 
inner circle of ruins, with some very fine blackberries just 
showing colour; and suddenly 1 knew it as the sanctuary, in 
which I bad first descried her kneeling figure. “ But here 
we may sit down, without— without—it is a long word, 
Mr. Cran-lco, I cannot quite recall it.” 

“Besecration,” I suggested, and she looked at mo with 
doubt, as if the word had made the thing. ” But you do 
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not think it Tvill be that, if 1 speak of uiy ilear father 
hero t '* 

1 was very near telling lier that we think nothing of f^nch 
old monlush ruins, except to eat our chiuken-])ie, and diink 
our buttled beer in their most holy places; but why hliould 
I shock hor feelings so 1 Little kiiowt> the ordinaiy English 
gill, that wlicii she displays her w.uit of reverence for the 
tJiizigs above her, she L doing all she cun to kill that feeling 
towards herself, which is one of ht'r choicest gifts. 

" Dariel, you may be quite sure of tliis,” I replied, after 
taking my seat upon a stone, over against the one she had 
chosen, hut lower, so that ! could look up at her; “ a place 
of holy memories like tins is the very sj»ot esjiecially titled 
for — for consideration of your dear father. Sonic of luy 
ancestors no d<nil)t wcie the founders of this ancient chapol, 
so that I b])cak with some authuiily, upon a puiiit of that 
sort.” 

All content has a murmur in it, according to the laws of 
earth; and within a f<‘W yanhs of my joy, tin’ hrotik with 
perpetual change of tone, and rise and fall of liquid tune, 
was making as sweet n melody as a man c.iii stoj) to hearken. 
l$ut the brook unghl have ceased its noise for shame, at 
the music of my Daners voice. She gave me a timid 
glance at first, not for any care of me, but doubt of unlock¬ 
ing of her heart; and Iheii the power of a higher love swept 
away all sense of self. 

" My father, as you must have learned already, is one of 
the greatest men that have c'ver lived. There are many 
great men in this country also, in their way, winch is very 
good; but they do not ap]iear to cast away all regard for 
their own interests, in such a degree as my father doe^, 
and although they are very high Christians, they stop, or 
at least they appear to stop short of their ductriuot^, when 
the fear arises of not providing for ihemsclves. They call 
it a question of the public gou<],eand they arc afraid of 
losing commerce. 

“But my father is not of that character. The thing 
that is recommended to him by religion is the thing he does, 
and trade is not superior to God^s will. Please to take 
notice of this, Mr. Cran-lee, because it makes him diflicuU 
to be persuaded. And now he has told me quite lately a 
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thing, which if he adlicres to it as ho always does, will take 
him it way, will extinguish, and altogether terminate him./’ 
She turned her Ik‘ ad aside, that 1 might not see the 
tears that wore ‘^[iringing upon either clicck, and a cloud of 
very lilmy lace, from the &trange octagonal cap she wore, 
mingled with the dark shower of lier liair. 

“ Oh, iu», oh, no* that shall never be,*’ I answered, as if 
I Were maHler of tlio world, “oh, Dariel, don’t let your 
beautiful ('\es — ” 

“ It is of my father and not of myself we are speaking, 
Mr (Vaii-lee. And you are surprisi'd what reason 1 can have 
for — for in\ iting you to give opinion. But it is not your 
rtjiinion for wliieli 1 iiiuki' petition, or not the opinion only, 
init the {.ssiytance of kind action from you, if you c.*n in¬ 
deed bo p<‘rsu,tiled. And before that can he accotuphslied, 
I iniisfc expand to you things tiiat you m:iy not have lieen 
informed, concerning my f.itlier, you Icnow, do you not? ” 

“ Notliing, or very little except what you your-*elf h;iv"e 
told me. 1 know all aUmt D.ighesiau of course,” — so 
1 did by this l.ime, iw at least all that was in the Cyclo- 
piwli.i, —“and that your father lias been a very groat man 
tliero , ami I can see that he has been accustomed to author¬ 
ity and prolnhly to wars, and that lie is worshipped bj' 
hw rotainerH, ;ind thsit he has some especial purpose hero 
and prefers a private life, but is kind enough to give me 
admission btjcause of my aecidoiit; and after that, let me 
see, what else do 1 know ? Why nothing at all, except tliat 
he has womleiful taste, ami sense of order, and the lovelicsst 
dan — door-painting I ever beheld; and after that-—” 

“ Uoor-paiutiiig of great loveliness! I do not remember 
to have seen that: inv father has never concealed from me 
— T will ask him — ” 

“Door-nailing is wdiat I should have said, of course, 
Fleur do Lis flourislies, classic patterns. But what is all 
that in comparison with Jiim? A man of majestic appcai- 
ancp, and a smile — Iiuve you ever beheld such a smile ? ” 

“ Never! ” cried Dariel, with great didight, “ but I ex¬ 
pected not that you woull already be captured with that 
demonstranre. It shows how good he was to bo pleased 
with you, for he is not taken in with every one. Bnt now 
please to listen, while 1 tell you, so far os my acquaintance 
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of your language goes with me, what the coticliiiou is of 
ciruuiubluucus tending about luy father. Only 1 know 
not the half of it iiiybclf, for lie fears to make mo so 
sohciloUbj and it would not be just fur mo to ask <[UL‘b- 
tions of people of the lower rank, lu whom ho has placed 
coulidence, though Stepan could tell mo many tilings if 
he thought proper, and I have proved to him that it is 
his duty. 

“ My father is the Prince, as they call it in most coun¬ 
tries, though he never takes it to himself, of the highest 
and noblest aiid most ancient of the tribes heloiiging to 
the Lesgliian race The gieat warrior Sliamyl, who con¬ 
tended ho long uguiiiht all the armies of Bussia, was of tlio 
lowcT, the Moblem divisauii of the ancient LesgliiuTi lacc, 
which is of the lii'bt origin of mankind, and has kept it»elf 
lofty as the niountams 

“ Put when all the other tribes full away, with treachery 
and jealousy, and bribery, ami eowanlice, and Sliainyl 
himself was betrayed in his stronglinM, niy father, wlio 
had been onlled to take lliu jilace of bis father who died in 
battle, at the head of the (!iiri'<tian and higher dnisioii of 
the nice, could not jirolong the war. !Not that he was 
vamjuished, that conlil never happen to him; but liecauso 
all the Mnhaminedaiis, wlio had made what they call a 
holy war of it, would not go on under the command of a 
Christian, and they showeil tliemselvos so treacherous 
that they lietrovcd him, for money no do<ibt, of wliicli they 
wore too loving, into the hands of the Iliissian General. 
Every one expecteil that lie 'would ho destroyed on account 
of tlie bitterness between them, ami the many times when 
he had been victorious. Ihit tlio Kussian Commander was 
much pleased with liim, from the nobility of bis manners, 
and treated him very gently, and finding that he was a 
Christian ami descended from English Crusaders, accord¬ 
ing to the red cross which wo always wear, as the badge 
of our lineage against the Moslem tribes, he obtained per¬ 
mission from Moscow to release him upon very generous 
conditions. His great extent of property was not taken 
from him, as was done to most of the other chiefs, who 
had fought so long against Russia, hut was pUiced in the 
hands of a kinsman as his steward, and lie was only 
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banished for fourteen ye&vHf until there should be n<' chance 
of any further war. 

My father made the best of all these things. Ho ci illi'ciud 
all the relics of his patrimony, and travelled to maii\ oilier 
lands, and then settled in England, having learned ulnle u 
boy in the * City of languages,* Avherc ho was udui'.ili •!. lo 
speak the English language as well as many oilmv, 
German, Freucli, Italian, Russian, Arabic, alnio.*! o\'‘ry 
tongue, for which he has a talent not granted to lus 
daughter. But above all, he loves his own Lesghian' 
woi^s; and the rest of his life, if he ever goes home, will he 
spent fur the education of the Lesghian people. He will 
never conspiie against Russia any more. He says tliat 
the tribes of the Caucasus arc made up of every race under 
the sun, arc always in conflict with one another, and speak, 

I forgot how many languages, and have, 1 forget how many 
forms of rcligiun, whenever they have any religion at 
all. But tliough he sees all these tilings, and is of the 
largest mind ever vouchsafed to a man, he is filled in his 
heart with perpetual lunging to be among the mounfaiiis of 
his early days, and to finish all his wanderings in his first 
home. The fourteen years of Ins exile will expire very 
soon; and then what a joy there would be for him! I 
also long, more than it is possible to explain, to see tlie 
most noble land the Lord has ever made, though 1 only 
behold it in dreams sometimes, according to his dcscriiition. 
For although 1 was bom in the noblest part under the 
shadow of Kazbek and in the most magnificent Pass of the 
earth, from which my name is taken, 1 was but a babe 
when my father took me with him.” 

“ If it must be so, if you must leave England,” 1 asked 
with a veiy grim smile, for what on earth would become 
of me without her, and I did not even belong to the 
Alpine Club^ ” why should you be so unhappy about it. 

X fear there is no one in <his country whom it would pain 
you much to leave. 1 fear that you find all English 
people rather dull, and cold, and uninteresting, and you 
will be too glad to be quit of them.” 

"I hear that they are cold, but I do not perceive it.” 
Her glance as she said this was beyond interpretation; 
could it mean any cruel check to me t ** They are the first 
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nation of ull mankind, my father Iuah iloi'Iai'cd tu me, 
many limes; but of such matters I have nut yet arrived l.u 
think. 'i'liL- tiling that makus me full of fc.ii abnit 
from this Nifu Juiul ii>, that tlicugh the i^oojili may Ik* dall 
and cold, an you do describe them, unnui^ tlmni IIuti* is 
law uud justice, and the wicked men aro banged whemviT 
flicy require it. J3ut, ulais father says that among his 
noble people, no one can ije suie of tliat.” 

“Diiricl,” I exclaimed with ainozcinent, liaving made up 
my mind that her nature was all softness and all swetitness, 
** surely you would never wish to be sure of anybody being 
hanged.” 

“ 1 would never go to see it, as the people do in Eng¬ 
land, and 1 am not ut all convinced that it ought to be 
done here. But in lands where the law of men’s lives is 
rovenge, even upon those of their own family, what else 
is there to provent tliom from committing murder ? And 
that which terrifies me from all pleasure of seeing the land 
of my birth consists of that. Our family, the highest of 
the Lesghiaii mce, have not that most wicked role of 
blood-revenge; but all the other tribes around them have; 
and 1 am in the most dreailful alarm that my father has 
done something to make him subject to that barbarous, 
abominable, horrible—oh, wliat shall I do? what shall 
Idol” 

Once more, I made offer to administer to her fbe kind¬ 
est and softest consolation; but she turned away sobbing, 
yet concealing it, as if it could be no concern of mine. 
And this made me feel— I should be sorry to say how. 

I believe that there is a bit of sulkiness in love, even with 
a man; and perhaps a largo lump in a woman, hecaoae they 
are obliged to let it grow. At any rate I held my tongue. 
If her ladyship did not think me worthy of her confidence 
after all felt, perhara there was somebody else who 
deserved it. I knocked my stick against my trousers; and 
it almost seemed to me, as if I should like to whistle, if I 
mattered so little to the wind and sky. 

** You are offended! Yon are angry with me! ” cried 
' Dariel taming round, as if she were the laiger part of me 
recoiling upon all the littleness. " But I cannot tell you 
yrhat I do not know. Everyth^ is so dark to me." 
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Now whether it was mean of me, or noble, depen'ls 
u^K)]! the light view of the case; but before slit* rniild 
repent of being kind, I got hold of her hand, and kiM^i d it 
80 as to assure lior of my foigivfuicsb. Then tin* Ihm In'st 
colour over seen uu caiili arose in her face, and in Iiit fvei 
there was the sweetest light just for a moment, and Iheii 
she trembleil, and I was afraid of myself. 

By mutual accord we dropped tiiab point. But J knew 
that she ftdt fur the hr^t time in her heart that the whole 
of nunc belonged to it. Crafty love and maiden fear com¬ 
bined to lei that bide a while. 

“ 1 fear that it is too scltisli of me, and too great ti’cspass 
upon your good-will,” she said without looking at me 
again, ** I ask you to help me iu this niattci. But you 
do admire my father, 1 think. Nobody can meet him 
without that.” 

“ Uc is the noblest and the grandest man 1 Lave ever 
liad tlie honour of speaking to. I wish that 1 could only 
do something for him. There can bo no trespass oil my 
good-will. t)nly tell me plainly.” 

“ This is all 1 know, and I dare not ask more, for it is 
not considered good to tell me. There is one day in the 
year of great sorniw and bittoniess, through something 
that has happe.ned lu my father’s life, it is sometliiiig 
that he himself has done, though no one could bedieve that 
ho would ever commit a sin. Last year, and every year 
before that until now, 1 was away and saw nothing of it^ 
being under education with gom! ladies of great learning. 
But now that is finished, and it was nut pfissible for the 
tribulation to be concealed from me. Bong before that 1 
bad known there was sotnethiiig of very great misfortune 
and calamity to us; but I have never been permitted to 
hear more about it; and how can I leiirii, of whom can I 
enquire ! Stepan knows, 1 am almost sure of that; and 
perhaps Babonshka does^r-' but as for telling me — it ap¬ 
pears that with our people, the young maidens kept 
out of roach of all knowledge; but I have been hmnght up 
in England, and it is not curio.sity, Mr. Gran-lee, you 
must not be in such error as to think that I have curiosity. 
It is anxiety, and love of my dear father, which anv one of 
any age or nation has a right to; and if he is to go back 
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into that Liml of dan'rrr witlioiit in;, knowing wljat 1 have 
Id (Imiil, III'whiil to MM* iiim fiiiin. i•ou’ imu { ljf> ,.{ 
llail i 11“ llil'l lia\<‘ llil ihuightlT.” 

“ SIiuU 1 gu aiiil a.ok hiin ii!L alKiiit it i lli* in,i\ tlnnk 
wlial ill' liki'.t Ilf lilt', if It will U*. "f any gmul t>, m.i\, 
lli.li If'lint I'X.KtK w'liul I iiu'aii. Wtj.'it 1 nil ail'll, iliai [ 
will ttiki* ,111} row 141011 iii\si<lj, ’ 

“ 1 can scarcely uiideiblaml what the English is of 
that.’* Uh, Dariel, can even you tell fibs? “ Kul if it U 
anything, Mr. Oon-lee, of a proposal im})leasant to you, 
and offering uukindiiefia to my father, it is the very last 
thing 1 would desire yoU to do. And what would become 
of you, when ho regarded you, as ho has the power of 
doing to thofc.e — to those — who show him what you call 
iinpertineiice ? "Wliat I was thinking of was quite dif¬ 
ferent to that. And though it would give some trouble, 
which 1 have no right to seek from you, there could not 
be uiiythiiig unbecoming in It. I tlionglit of it last night, 
when I was in such sorrow that 1 could not sleep with any 
happiness. My father lins one groat friend in London, a 
gcnilttinan known to him in our native land, and who was 
a great part of his coming to this country. lie under¬ 
stands everything of our situation here, and T have seen 
him several times. My father has told me to make appU- 
catioi) to him, if anything should arise, beyond his own 
assistance. The gontlemau ih not of our own rank of life, 
because he is of commerce, which wc do not understand. 
Nevertheless he is very wealthy, and nothing can be mor*. 
respected than that point in England. He is now entitled 
fi^ignor Nicolo, liecause it is better among the nations with 
whom he has dealings with the precious stones. l>ut by 
birili, and of language, and the ways of thiuking, he has 
always been an Englishman of the name of Nickuls. And 
he is of an integrity beyond all common foreign names. 
He resides in the best part of Igondon, mentioned by your 
great Shakespeare, and still called Hatton Crardeii, ** 

“ And you would like me to go and see him ? '* I en¬ 
quired with the greatest alacrity, perceiving a good chance 
now of discovering many things still mvstcrioua; " Dariel, 
it shall bo done to-morrow. Don’t talk of trouble, I be*. 
seech you.** 
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It is not ozily that,” slie answered, already a-*<iiiming 
her right to my services, winch women are never rory <duw 
to do; “ but also tlie dilliculty that iSignor Nicolo will liuvo 
to perceive in what authority you come. It is lu'l ah if 
you bore auy measiigo, or power of enquiry from luy father, 
for be would not wish at all that I should so eniplo\ my¬ 
self. And if you do this for me, Mr. Onin-loe, you inii'-t 
bear in mind iliat my dear father will perhap 1>i‘ iiiiich 
.displeased that it ha.s been done; and then although he is 
so just and ngliteous, he will inliict tlio wholi* nf tlm 
blariio upon you, Ixicause ho con never find any faiili. with 
mo. iVnd then perhaps you \rould never come Inuv any 
more.” 

"Oh, that wouldn’t do at all!” I exclaimed, lioping 
that I saw a littlo sadness in her eyes; "I shall put olil 
Nickols under a frightful pledge, penalty of his very bigg<'st 
diamond, never to let tliat cat out of the bag.” 

“ lie is not old Nickols. He is ({uite a young man, 
very clever, and v^ery agreeable. And he has [mi united 
to do anything in the world for mo. Signor jMi'mId i« a 
gentlciiiau you would be luucli delighted to e<invcrMt 
with.” 

“Now you must know much better than that,” 111*sight 
I, “the more didightful ho is, the more hateful to ni<>.” 
However, she did not seem to catch that clue; but w<*iit 
on, as unconscious us the wire in the air is of its own sig¬ 
nificance. 

“ The last time he was here, I told him of my aiicitmt 
ruby cross, tlie one wdiicb I wear most frequently, w hvii I 
oomo to pray for my father here. It has been 
in our family from the period of the Crusades; when the 
' noble prisouers, escaping to our mountains, con verb'll our 
tribe tiom idolatry, and married the fairest of the maidons. 
Signor Kicolo desires much to see it; and I will leiivl it to 
you, "Mx, Gran-lee; and tl^n lie will know that you have 
a right to ask concerning tlio questions of my father. And 
the great question that you go to enquire of is 
whether he. can go back to the land belonging to him, 
without the greatest peril to his own dear life.” 

“ It is my determination,” I replied, with some infection 
of her freely imported English, so sweet was the voice 
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cxjnvcyinj* il, " iu»t lo li*avo lliib matici- now, until I have 
g(it til tjio Imltoiii of it. Is thtTii any 'itifT I'riuL-o, or 
tl'jwollor, or ('riwiilf-r, wIidm' iii'^ .nul utii- 1 on^ljl to 
know, li>:f<ii(‘ I Clin <li‘nl v.ith him jii'ujicih 1 ' My writh 
gnw 11 '^ i1.-' toiigtii* I'olKtl on; uinl w1i:it Lui our 

own ran ti^ll it tliUL? 

“ThiTi* 1.1 iiiiiitli>‘r gi'iiHi'inim who Ini- I'xpit I a di*- 
MFc fur !i knowIlf uur ]iiiMti>iii Ihti, und a littli* m- 
tcrvii'W'will) nio/' Mic rpuki* as if livtal wilhnut any 
dogs, iir w.ill", or n%cr, and I n-Milvcd at ourt* to iiiako 
A’l/A'f#/ siii<l fO'/tr :ut^ii\:ig*‘ a- fV/'o/; hini-vll wa^. “ hnl 
him I havf not ii'> \ii Indn'ld at all. And ho a |*rini*i>, 
a<t}iiu 'U|i|i'i-i* wi- 11 , pil•*.'l■s•.^•d of goal |Mw<*r alri'aily, 

eel'll whiJo hi: I'i ^o ,\iiung, lH‘r,oiM‘ id lii> coiiragf and 
iiolili* appiMiamv, and ih '•iii; to dii> tor hiMoiiiitry. lk> is 
a ooiisin Ilf null'': aii<l 1 havo LrariL — hut iiiy falln'r m 
mo-'t lighti-'iu- 111 wliaU'Vi'P ho iirojiosi's.” 

Slii> dri'iijii'il lii'r li'antifid cvi''. with a hln.h. and it wu'^ 
lii('k\ that -III* dill not .•I'U nii' giind niv tci th, for \i‘rd\ 1 
mu'I Irivi' 1 lokisl — hiiivi'M'i. I •‘•lUtrolli-I iiiv.-i If. " Whal'.s 

I 

Uu* ffll'iw’i n'iiii‘1 '* wa-i lli'* iinl\ tiling I Kiid. 

" 1*1 ini'*' Il.iliT, till' (’liiid of »*lu‘ aiiswonsl, 

]<Kikiti'g with on<;i| at rn<'. 

"<»- i.ds! If I iliiii'l inaki* Iwiac-s of him,'' 1 miiih-riil; 
“hut pardoii TUI'. Cm I hava th**. rro--* al onci* * I ''iin- 
Tiot go In >i'i your ilo.ir fallior to-ni'_dit. hujioriant hiisi- 
iio«s — 1 had ipiilp. forgiitti'ii. ihit Miur< sh.ill In' fho fir^t 
attondi'd to. Oh, Oaind, Darii*!, 1 nin.'-t In> oil, hi'fnrp 1 
pay iinx tiling to vox xmi. Sriid Allai livmorrow night, and 
you shall hi'.'ir of that yi'iing Nu'k'ilf.” 

Prohiihh sho thdimlit I wa^ mad, and she wa: not far 
■wriiinr. if .•'ho did s-o. Sin* gave iiio llip ^•l■ 0 '■', t** ‘jot rni 
Ilf nm ^iprlin]!"; ami I 'ariti'licd her huml and kio-ud it, and 
wan out of bight in iid tiiiio. 



CHAPTER XIV 


Tui'i: siTity cuosFt 

Tv nil matters of love there is a vast amount of luck. That 
ibet’o IS c£ course in all himiaii atlairs, as far as we can 
interpret them; but wliat I iiiumi is a larger element of 
luck than in any of our other mi'^eries; unless it be the 
Btill finer conflict, and far more enduring one, for money. 
Any one might ha^ e concluded, as I did, that it was all up 
now with every little huj>e 1 might have nursed of winning 
the favour of J)aricl. Yudding to a sudden rush of j«*al- 
ousy, I had quitted her hastily and almost rudely, and 
broken my appoiiitnii iit with her father. It was true that 
her calmness and perfect indiiforenco were enough to pro¬ 
voke a Kunt — if he ever falls in love; but how could she 
know tliat ^ Though certainly she ought to know it, if she 
ever thought of me iii at all the proper lein. “What a 
fool I am! It will serve me tpiite light, if she never even 
condescends to glance at me again,” I thought, as I wan¬ 
dered about ill the dark, after going home at a great |iace 
upon the wings of ragn. “and just as 1 was getting on so 
nicely too! What is the use* of my going to see that 
Nickols? A roguo no dnubk almost sure to bo a rogue, 
for sticking a foreign tail on to his name. Xo doubt he 
cheats them of their diamonds and rubies. That is why he 
wants to see this cross. Worth a lot of money, I dare say. 
Wliot an idiot I must be, Vo even think of that, when I 
remember where it has been so often! Ob, Dariel, Bariell 
When I first saw your beautiful, enchanting, ravishing, 
idolatrous — idolised I toean, confound it all — who could 
have imagined that I should ever hold this badge of 
youi :hdth—’tids symbol of your own high-minded, lofty- 
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‘ eculed archetype — pish, tlierc is no wrtl to couu* her I 
But, oh, tiluill I iipvrr conic* near her a^'iin I " 

To cut iclicirl all I fniuul iiivs-lf m a Iri^lttful 

fitato both of head and of heart, and rLiidy to dn an;.!':.mo 
to hriti" matters In llii* crKsU. AccordinjL'ly I ^.(l•l to 
> uiick, ^nUo \\ai> in hU ri^^hl luiiid mm, “dual look alter 
tilings to-day; 1 *bi obliged to go to London." He grinned, 
and I knew that he would bo a tiger to any man lying 
down under a rick. 

As yet my concc*ptions abmt jewellers, diainond-incr- 
rhaiils, and * the like Avure little more than a coufu.siou of 
the Arabian Nights and Btnid Street; so that it sccjined to 
he quite a iiiislake when the policeman in a little dingy 
street pointed ont a very common-looking house as the 
abode of Signor Nic'olo. There was nothing to sliow that 
it contained as much as a paste shoe-buckle or a coral pin, 
and it struck ino that if diamonds were tested there tho 
light must proceed from the jewel itself. But perhaps it 
would be lighted up by Kuh-i-uoors, Stars of the South, 
and other glorious luminaries. 

JNfot only the house hut the iiihahitaiiis thereof appeared 
to be sadly in iiec*d of lighting up. How many times I 
rang, or at any rate pulled the long handle, I will not. pre¬ 
tend to say, but at last an old woman, not at all too clean, 
showed me into a small sciuurc room, remarkable* for noth¬ 
ing exce[>t that one end appeared to consist of poh.*ihed 
steel. My card was taken upstairs, and presently Signor 
Nicolo himself appeared. 

“ Hpon important hnsiness! ” he said. “ Ah, yes! Mr. 
Geor|.'e (li.inleigh. Ah, yes, all, yes! ” He ivas rather a 
haiiiKi'iiie little man, about forty years old, Avith dark (*ycH 
and coniple.Kion, wearing a bLick velvet blouse, gatherecl in 
with a b>‘li, and a red scarf under it. Apparently an Eng- 
libhinan avIio desired to jiass as a foreigner, and having a 
C(in.*ider.i1ilt‘ share of JeAvish blood might do so without 
. miicli t roiilde. Whether his per|ietual “ Ali, yes ” — which 
' 1 sliall not repeat half as much as he did — had first been 
■ assurneil in imitation of some foreigner or had struck root 
' Into hi^ tongue, as “You know,” “Don’t yon we?” and 
otlipr little expletives are wont, it is beyond my power to 
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“And this yon have brought mo. All, .ili, yi 
ho proceeded when X had explained my piir]vi-c, *' to c6^ 
tify that the Prince demres mo to impart to voii all my 
knowledge coiiceriimg him. The rubies an* ver) fine, and 
the trinket very uncicnt. They would not he '.ei in sihoi 
now-a-daTR. But I do not perceive in them, J^Ir. Ocm- 
Icigh, you will excuse my saying so, any iiies-»!iifi‘ from tlio 
Prince to that effect ’’ 

“ Vou raistako me, Signor,” I answcrt>d with '^oino 
warmtli, for the man's affectation annoyed me, and I Imiged 
to call him “Jemmy Nickols,” as his God-riUlieix and Cioih 
mothers meant him to he called; “I said tiotlniig about 
Sfir Imar, who makes no pretence to be called a Bnnee, ’ — 
that wao a little rap at Jemmy, — “ it is hii' duughier who 
has sent me to you, because she is most anxioii anti inimM.ilile 
about her father. What she wants to know llii-« -cun 
he return to his native land, from which he iiU' h“(>]i fe>o 
long banished, without incurring very great danger ? YTou 
can tell me or not, just as you please. The question lies 
hetw'een you and her. She has always believed you to he 
her true friend, Slic cannot come to see you herself, of 
course, and her fatlier might be angry if she. tried to do so; 
and he would know your hand if you w’roto to lier. It ap¬ 
pears to me tlint she has a right to ask. ” 

“ Ah, yes. Stic has a right to ask; and more than that, 
it is her iilacc to ask, that she may know how to act about it. 
On the other hand, the point for me is—have I any right 
totelll” 

1 began to respect the man more, as I perceived that ho 
really wirhed to do what was right, but scarcely saw' the 
way to it, through some little complication. “ Signor, 1 
am not ip any huiry,” I observed. 

^ Ah, you cannot understand, ” he said, as if X hail no 
power, even if I had a right, to put my tongue in; “it is 
no reproach to you; a young man who has never Ix^en 
among such thingH ought to thank his good stars, and keep 
out of them. You English are so stiff, you can allow for 
no ideas. You tliink that all the world must have tho 
same right and wrong as you have.'* 

“ Now, Signor Nicolo, ” I replied, with admirable selfj 
control, for 1 began to know all about' him now, by the 
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‘lightR tliat brc'uk in aa we ko on in Ihc dark, “ if ever tkem 
.wasail Kiiglishniaii, ynu are duo." lie lDoke\1 .it mo steaihl}' 
vritli c>ed uiiiiObt ton dark for a pure-bred .md 

tlion oeoing that I meant to make him juoud In: heeaipi* 
proud, as lj« ouelit tn be. 

" All, yes I ” lie buul first, from llio fi>rco *‘f habit, and 
then iic! went lUi, oa became bis birth-riebt. “ Sir, I am 
an lkigli''liiiian, and as pruud of it as you are. Bui we are 
noi jKipular among the. .smaller nations, Ikv.uisc they lia\t‘ 
a lower ^taiidanl. We gi\e Ibeiii e\er}thing in the way of 
trade, and t lie.v liuvi* not llie I'.dihn'} et to enter into it. Aiul 
1 am viTy much afraid that'they won’t lia\e that, till they 
have taken e\ery f.irtliing out of us. In i^pite. of all 
lef-son**, wo carry on still, as if till the world were full of 
our own ideas. And what comes of thnti They helievc 
through thick and thin that our only ambition i.^ to rob 
them. My bii.siiiess lies ebieily on tlie. Contiiicnt, and 
therefore I am Signor JNicolo.” 

Feeling the truth of this sad state of tilings, T took the 
hand be offered me. It was not his fault, but that of our 
Mi ml rulers, that to do any business ho must bo of foreign 
blood. Still it was a now light shod upon me, for hitherto 
my U-lief had been that people unlucky enough to have to 
live 11 ] ion the laud, had to bear the brunt of that British 
suiridi^ endowed with the catch-penny name Free-trade. 

“Now, 1 am in this ditticulty,” continued the Signor, 
atill (-IIIploying the gesticulation he had learned; “on no 
accoiini would I offend Prince Imar, —a Prince ho is, 
whether ho likes it not^ while on the other hand, I may 
lie guilty of his death, if I stand upon scruples. And that 
woiilii b<‘ a very poor requital, for I owe him my life, and 
am jirond to owe it to a man so great and maguauiiiious. 
Cnitchety perhaps, as all great men arc, and sometimes 
,evoii mure tlian that; but take him all round, such a man 

you won’t sec in a long day’s rid|, Mr. Omnleigh.” 

,, “ That is the opinion 1 have formed of him. A man of 
nie first magnitude in body, mind, and character. As yet 
I know very little of him; but one is struck with such a 
rarity at once, just as-” 

“ As T might bo with an enormous diamond. But I am 
snrpriscd to hear you say that you know him so little. I 
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suppose he keeps himsolf very ranch to himself, down ihci'c. * 
It was I who arranged that place for him.” 

I do not even know whether he has any visitors. ^Toiie.. 
from our part of the coimlry I believe. But I no 
signs of secrecy about the place. It is naturally very 
lonely and secluded, and out of the line of thi- imire 
irapoilant roads. And he has as good as told me that lie 
WPS busy about something that he did not wish t« talk 
about. It is suspected in some quarters that his hu^iness 
is ilie forgery of Russian roulde-notes.” 

“ No, you don^t say that! What a people we aie I Ah, 

yes, ah, yes! I have been on the Continent fur some * 
weeks, or certainly I must liavc heard that grand joke. 
And they will make a raid upon him soon with a search- 
warrant 1 dare say. Oh, 1 would give something to see that I 
Tell them to keep tlio dogs in. I know what tliey are. 
And the policemen would shoot them as soon as look, for 
doing the very duty they liave to »Io themselves, only doing 
it with a little more sagacity. l)ou‘t forget that, Mr. 
Cranleigh. I would n’t have, those dogs killed for a thousand 
pounds. There is not a dog to compare with them in 
England. I know thoir graiidiithers in the Caucasus.” 

llercupou I h»ld him, just to help my case, how lucky I ' 
had been hy a very simiile stratagoiii in saving the life of'.’ 
that glorious Jut ban from a low beast of a bull-dog, and he • 
laughed, and said “ Capital! L should never have thought'* 
of that. By the hy, 1 know something of your brother, • 
Mr. Cranleigh. He has very nearly made a diamond, and 
ho came to me about it. Upon my word, I thought at first 
that he had succeeded, until I threw my test-lighf on it. ' 
It was the nearest ap])roach that has licen accompliahud 

yet. 1 dare say he tohl you all about it,” 

'^Not a syllable. He never doe.s, unless it is to iry Ibo- 
offecl upon me. Ho has the lowest possibh* opinion of, 
my intellect. Ho li^s monopolised the biains uf the . 
family. But he is glad enough to come to me for mont !• 
substantial things.” 

“ Ah, yes! 1 see. But he will astonish the wurM <.ome-\ 
day. What amazed mo about him was not hi-: inventive 
power—though that musthevery*- great, of lourso—£6'^ 
much as the quantity of pluck he showed, at aiiv rate 

136 ’ . . 



TIIK TtUBY CnOSS 


fihoulil c;ill it i«<>. y*iu Imvi: tlioii^lit it 'ihf‘turning- 

III ii ,\>>iing iii'iii'r* ]il'<% fi> \vli>-riii-r In: li.i't 

Fi*lvi‘il griMt piiihlrin, ur liul hii li.uiil iii\ir 

sIi'jiiL, It W.I.- ill sli-iulv ii'« iijiiio now, aiul Iih i.nluiir iii'Xit 

ill' Wit" ii*> ill any riii'iiiniH'i' — tlic (•n- I 
Injiighl w'u.->.ti 1i"l ii" giiig'r. Ami winii I siiiii, * No, 'ii. 
N'i'l t|lllU' \i't. III! lll.lili' Jill' tll(‘ Ill'i-L ImiW* 1 

Riiw. uii'l w.ilki'il lilV. li'iMiig till' work nl' iiioiilii-> with iin-.’* 
'‘Tint 1" H.imM nil i)\( r. ISiit lii* wm lio .my 

gOo‘1. Ill- I- .iivi'.iy-. nil 111'* hiink of ^•ll•■l'l••-, hut iK-wr in 
it. Ami if III* ov'T •h"-' Jill In- 'll ..ly will In* Ju-t, 

tlii" — *tMi, any f>>"l i-in'(hi lii.it,'Ami iicxi-r tlimk oj il 
agitiii. llowi‘\i‘r. 1 mil I iiM go on .'ilmiit hiiii. Tiuii* i. 
gnlMiig nn, iiml I fiigiit lo lx* at lioim- .i,,iiii. XVhat 
air'll r ^||.|I1 I l.iki' to Mi-s — Mi^* I*liiiri» Iiiiaif* 

“ Do \iiiL kiii"\ wh’tl D.iri' 1 i-*! ’ Niolo w'.'i" smiling in 
a gi-iiulUiiiiLin:!'Ill tiiy h'Mli. Ami tlwn In: '-.li*!, to'ini'*!! 
it in a truly liritish maniinr, “ Dariel is the hcireaa to the 
throne of (jeorgia. t:$lie has the pink eagle on her left 
shoulder." 

“J>ut there is no tlirone of Creorgia now, ” T answered, 
quite uiicrushed, for she might haver been heiress to the 
throne of all the stars, without mounting any higher than 
she already was with me; “ the Russians have got Georgia, 
and wlio shall overturn them outi " 

This will show how I had got up my subject. A month 
atro Grfirgia, for aU 1 knew or cared, might have been 
the |mi|)crty of our former G-eorge the Fourth, or still the 
pri/i‘ oi' victory for Saiiit-George and the Dragon. 

“ \’oii take things as quietly as your brother Harold does. 
Ah, yi-.o! it must lie in the faiDilv, no doubt. But I give 
yii’i ini' word that it is true, Mr. Cranleigh. Not that her 
fatiier is a Georgian though, he lielongs to a higher niro, 
the Lc'>ghians, and the highest triho of the Lesghians. All 
the others, such as Shamyl, are li{ohammedajis. Dariel’s 
inoilier was the Princess Oria, the last representative of 
Tamara, the celebrated Queen of Georgia; and she was 
carried off from Tiffis — it is a most romantic story; I can’t 
toll you a quarter of it. But there was some frightful 
tnigf'iiy — bless you, they are always having tragedies there 
•—and the long and the short of it that Imar has inr 
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cnrrpd the hlood-feml. may Ik; Miro tliat lit* iiovgt 

rail away from it. Rt* ihi* roiitciii|ii find 

loathing for all such hurrilili* lu-ailicnisni. Af1>‘r the 
capture of Sluimyl all Iioim- nf n .i lance wa.-. ov*'!*, for the 

Mohammedan tribes fell :tu.n, at uiici*. r^hann 1 oliiff Imld 

» 1 

over those fierce races liad Im'imi hi" po lilion (t<. IiManriip 
which confers divitiB coiuni.iii>l omt tliti."» who Indunp to 
Islam. Ahp he was a i;.ill.iiit Oiicflain, hiil ctiK-I smiip- 
times, all, yes, ah, yes I " 

“And your share in llw «• ail\<*iit!irf'.", SipriiorV Vmi 
mu it have carried your litf in your liaifU. Jt mm*iii i a- if 
there can be no danger in tiif woild, witlnnit some hniMi 
Englishman being in the thicl; of it." 

Jemmy Nickols threu hi - hl>ui-<e njien ami -houi i1 -i fine 
broad chest, vrhich he pat it'd. “ Vou itri> right tlnM-f," he 
said, “ it generally happen.- *.ii. .\h, 1 wa^iin :uli\e felly w 

in those days, and afraid of r.ohoily hut tin* DomI. \iid 
you may he sure, there wa.- ]d«*iil\ of lliiii th.-n*. .Mi, jos 
our nation is always on ahuut its sailor^; hut to my mind 
the landsmen are every bit as good. However, it was 
business that took luo there, and not any pleasure in 
hardship. 

“ I had to make niy own way in the world, and was tired 
of sitting on a stool in London. So I got a commission 
from the firm to Amsterdam, my father being one of the 
partners, and there T heard of something which sent me 
across Europe to meet a Russian merchant at Odessa. I 
found him quite a young man and very enterprising, which 
was not very often the case with them in those days. We 
became good friends, and he told me that he had hoard 
from a brother of his, u Russian olliccr then ser^'ing 
against Shamyl, of a wonderful discovery of emeralds they 
had made among the mountains of Daghestan. My knowl¬ 
edge of jewels was greater than his, and he made m<* an 
offer whii^ I could not resist, to pay all expenses, and give 
mo all benefit of Russian iirotection, if I w'ould join him 
in the search for this treasure; and if we found it» 25 per 
cent of all net proceeds. 

" This was a wild-goose chase, you will say, but what 
young man of spirit is not a wild goose t Wc had a rough' 
lime of it and' repented every day of our folly, but still 
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vent on with it. The Ru!i<4iflnb hnd an pnoriuous* army, 
Bprcaci far and wide, and whenever we emdd kei'p near 
them we pit on well emni^h, but wlwre we Inul In Iru-^t 
oorselveri to native guide'*, with the. help of ^oiiu* ni1evj>re- 
tcr, it was scareely over safe to cliw our eye.'.. Let ni** M-e, 
it must have Uani in ISoH, towards the clo'W' f)f Shainyr* 
long defeiiee It has often heeii said that the allies hhoiild 
'have landed a largi* force in Wor^tern <Jauea'«iis b) help 
him during oiir Ru-'-ian war. But it would not have done, 
a bit of good, lie w'as far away in the Kitterii chain, and 
it would have been a stilh'-h inandi to gel near hnii, 1 can 
tell } 0 U, ami when wo were there, we could have done no 
good, i’eoplc talk of Cauca.si.i as if it were a iitition. 1 
cannot tell >ou how many tril)cs there are: hul for the 
most iiart they hali*. one another, and tlit*y speak about 
fhtventy laiiguagf-*, and caimut write any one of their own. 
How eould }ou e\er make a Xaiioii of theiiil iiusnia 
might liu\e eonipiered lln'in a century ago, if &he had Ixseii 
in earnest about it; and it is the best thing that could 
{iossibly liappcn to them now. Some little law and honesty, 
without any real oppression, is ever so much bettor than 
a lot of murderous freedom. And pretty freedom I Wliy, 
in many of the tribes, the women have to do all the work, 
.while the men lounge about, or rob their neighbours. My 
opinion is, Mr. Crauleigh, that we talk a lot of rot about 
civilization. Nature won’t have it everywhere; and she 
ehowB what she means, by the way she marks the places. 
And the worse they are in all common sense, the closer the 
native', stick to them. 

“ Well, we got a taste of the country, and the people 
that therein do dwell. My poor friend did not live to tell 
of it, neither should I, but for Prince Imar. It w’as in a 
^>(■ky hole where you said to yourself, ‘Never shall I get 
■out of tills, and it must have been the Devil that got me 
into it,* —when suddenly a scor^ or two of thundering 
(Avages jumped out from the solid crag almost, and blocked 
all the horrible place both ways. 1 am not at all sure that 
';thcy meant to hurt us; and I dare say they would liave 
Ixsen satisfied to strip us, and rob us of our arms and money, 
and send our guides to the right about. But unluckily my 
Kiissian friend lost his head, and sent a bullet into the 
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crowd in front. I cann'ii t>'ll vdu, nn\ in(»r(' tluui ho coull 

m r ^ 

now, what happened in the ru-ii liial \iaei in.ith* nii ns. 
Only that my dear friend I.iy do.ul ujiuii hit Uiih. willi hia 
eyes upon the little him!. ••£ -^y the cliiihiii, :iiid that 

I like a fool fell upon him to prolrct him, whui iiidK»]y 
could harm him any ,i hi^ IVlluw w.i- 1o 

give me my quietus whi ii .itmllicr man mice hi» "t-iil 
him spitmiug. All tin* iitlior- Fi*]] iin.iy. fi»r In* had 
come among them suddtidy, and I heard tJitiu muiteiing 
‘Sur linar.* 

* No Englishman shall come to harm, when I can iielp 
it. This gentleman looks like an Englishman,' he said, 
and 1 ni'vcr was more ready in my life to acknowledge 
that. 'J'hc rest of the lot could not make out what he 
meant, but they put down their weapons and looked at 
hull. To cut a lung stury short, he took me to his own 
moniitiiin-castle, and treated me as if 1 hud been an in¬ 
vited guest, and I never knew such hosjntiility in all my 
hfe. J stayed there a long time, for it was not safe to 
travel; and there 1 saw the most j)oautiful lady that ever 
trod this earth. Her daughter is very beautiiul, hut you 
should Jiave seen the Pniicess Ui'iu, if you \iaiii to know 
the. utmost that the Lord can do in the construction of the 
human rare.*' 

“Pon’t talk to me,” I said, for T could not quite stand 
this; “ you are like the rest w'ho always talk of the past as 
superior to the present. But 1 beg your pardon, pray 
go on.” 

“ I have seen a great dt-al of the world. Ah, yea! ” con. 
tinned my new friend Nicolo; “ and I liave come to this 
conclusion, from all the instances within my knowh dge — 
no very beautiful woman ever lives a life of happiu-'*^. I 
don't mean pretty girls of course, and all the fair wumen 
of ordinary charms. I mean the exceptional, the won-h^r- 
fiil creatures, of perfect and enthralling loveliness, of whom 
there are not six in a century. They ar«» as rari* as a 
brilliant of three hundred carats; as yet 1 have only !*epn 
one, and that one was the Princess Oria.” 

Then how can you argue about them all ? ” I ciiqiiired^ 
very reasonably, “ You moan from history, and all lint, f* 
suppose. But wliat became of tlmt wonder of the world t ” 
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T hlionlil havo known tliaii no tn n]ii.uk, whoii 

ho wa>4 tn bo patlictic. ISiil iib'-iit>l a- it may 

Room, 1 xi.l' ,|■‘.lloUn of ' lOMl lliolili'l, wlioll (1 

ngaiiiht ii'-r. 

*' Al.is Uj.'t I** luiiro Ibaii I c.m loll,” lio rojilinl iMtbdui 
hooding my ilippaaoy. “ I <iii]y know tb.tl it w.i.- 
pitiful, Miiiiotliiiij^ tn iiiiiLo all will! hoard of it nliinlili r. 
iVimv Jm.ir wii" a moot cIhm rfiil in.m. full of lii'* 'iml 
spirit, even in the thick of blows and dan{»er, when 1 had 
the honour of being his guest. Not a sign of jealousy about 
him, introducing all friends to hin lovely wife, —which is 
not the custom with "the Moslem tribes, of course, — 
pleased that a comrade should share her sweet smile, and 
proud that she should be ailmired. And ns fur her, 1 be¬ 
lieve she adored him. Insignificant as 1 was, I believe that 
she preferred me to many grander people, simply because 
I was never tired of singing his praises, and liecausc I 
owed my life to him. ITiey caimut have quarrelled, at 
least I should have tliougbt so; neither can she ]ia\e be¬ 
trayed him. One never can be certain, where a woman is 
conceniod, otherwise 1 should have thought it utterly im¬ 
possible. And yet what else is thefe that can at all arcount 
for it 1 She perished most sadly, there is no doubt of that. 
And I dare not even mention the subject before him. Even 
Dariel knows not a word about it.” 

I could well understand that a man’s most intimate 
friend would slirink from such a subject, and Kickuls was 
not at all likely to be very intimate with Sflr Imar, though 
he might have proved a valuable agent. 

** Was there anj*^ Dariel in those days f ” I enquired, 
though I might have concluded from her ago tliat there 
W'as not. 

“ No, there was not any Dariel yet. But there was a 
fine little chap, about a year old, and how well he could 
run! 1 have had him on my |^p, many a time. What 
was his name? Oh, Origen. Those people save their 
friends a world of trouble by being contented with one 
name. But now I have told you aU I know, Mr. Oran- 
Ifiigh, or all that can be of importance. And of course 
you will not speak about It to any one. Every one has a 
right to his own privacy, and our friend insists upon a 
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private life. He have been the lion of a ec'isoii if 

he had liked, vrith hih roTiianiic history and noble a]i|K»!ir- 
aiice. Ah, yes, ah, yes! but 1 fear I must hurry \ i>ii, or 
ask you to call again. Wc bold a meeting at 3 c'fifM'k, 
of a Syndicate they cull it — horrible worti — about a big 
tind in South Africa. In return for iiiy inforinatMii, 1 
heg you to let me know if anything is threatened dnwn 
there; and to do your utmost, if you have any inilti* iici*, 
to keep them from returning to the Caucasus, lie has 
plenty of money. Why can’t he atop here, and h.i\e llio 
sweet l>ariel introduced at Court? There is a veiy gn-at 
man indeed who would he only too proud fo manag*' it.'' 

Plague them all!" 1 cried, as he began to 
“how many more great men, I wonder? Rut ili<i uui 
ever get those emeralds? ” The “ plenty of money ” iiiiulo 
mo think of this. 

“Never saw one of them. Never g(d so far. AihI 
what could I do, when my friend was killed? Vev\ likely 
they are tlicre though. 1 shall look them up some d.iy, 
perhaps, if I can hear of that Russian oflicer. Rut mi*st 
likely not worth finding. Pale emeralds fetch very little. 
Oncxl-bye, gof>»l-bye! Don’t forget one tiling. Have the 
dogs chained up, for fear of the police making holes in 
them.” 

“ Oh, you are not afraid i»f the dogs making holes in 
the police?” 1 said, wliih* shaking hands with him, “I 
should be sorry to have to light Kuban and OrZu, with a 
police-stall'.” 

“ So should 1. Bui you may depend upon it, when 
they make a raid of that sort, expecting a big capture, 
and stout resistance, tliey will not come down without 
fire>aims.” 
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SIM'l It r. 'iwr.l-l IIKAUT 

Tjiu.'i: hafl iiM Ivimi, ‘-i far iV 1 cniijil rf'Rollect, any* 

I hut tiixiM Iji* imINmI (\<‘ii .'I lul'— if -uch a wretched 
h} Jliilih' can find il - wax iiitu liiti Jii‘a\i'T> .-cvriity-sevtinth — 
helwui ‘11 till' liiM'ly Diirii'l and ni\'»Jr: i)iil du the other 
hand 1 had h'fl hrr rather niuiv ulirujilit tiiaii courtesy 
wuulii warrani, l)i'Oau*o di tin' ^liovni.a iranqulllity she 
tii-filau'd in .'iM'akin;.', i>r a h-lluw (a rrinre liafer, os she 
caili-d him), wliu alino*! e\erv liatefol merit, 

ami wuh i'a)'i r tn liriii'' il in, to nil out inme, hy some 
underhand and undermining fraud. VVlial had 1 done to 
ho treated like this 7 Was Uicre ifo claim established on 
my part? Was it nothing to have come down the Jiill 
that evening, at the risk of my neck and Old Joe's as well, 
and then to put up with a strained conscience for a month, 
and then to catch no fish every clay, for it might he a week 
of honk and barb, and then to run a frightful risk of 
liydi’iipiiobia, and then to l^t my duty and the business of 
tlie faiiii — however, there was not much to be said about 
Ibiil. but what had T done that no message came, that T 
shmild be left to cool my heels, without even a distant 
sigh in token of some little anxiety about me? 

"Soinl Allai to me to-morrow night,” I had said as 
pl.Mnly as possible*, “and you shall hear all about young 
Kickols.” It was no young Kiekols — that was my mis¬ 
take, or my jealousy h^ rejuvenised him; hut that could 
not alter the intention. 

Was it to be supposed that Bariel, the gentle, and 
Hensible. and simple-hearted Dariel had taken offence at 
my hasty departure, and resolved to have no more to say 
to mo ? 
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I passed a very anxious and uncomfortable time, en< 
deavouring vainly to turn niy vrholo attention to the 
doings and tlio interests of other people, who certainly luul 
a strong claim upon mo; but still a certain feeling would 
arise in my kindest and largest moments, that it was 
scarcely just on my part to neglect witli sncli severity my 
entire fluty to myself. Who was farmer Bandilow, who 
was Lord Mclladew, Jackson Btoneinan, or even Ki<.leT 
Grace, that 1 should have no one to think about hut them f 
Let the whole parish, and the county too, rush intf^ the 
Union, and break stones, or bo stone-broken, by men us of 
this now crack; but love is immortal, Love is Lord uf iili; 
what iiad X done to make him hold his blcshod tongm* like 
this ? 

I stwide about, and strove about, and let ovcrylKKly 
know that when I was put upon I could stand up again^-t 
it; and niy tleuv sister Grace, who had ideas uf hiU' own, 
such as I had spoiled her into when she was my child¬ 
hood’s pet* was beginning to smell — oh, vih; metaphor! 
-—a lat; because X wouhl not always do exactly what she 
wanted, and once I had the courage to tell her, that there 
wore other girls in the w«)rld besides Grace Cronleigh. 
Her state, of mind at this was enough to prove to mine, 
that the gr(‘at truth thus pronounced was a good one for 
the world; and I venture, with some tenderness, to in¬ 
timate as much. But how much better for me, as for 
every man so placed, if, instead of using tongue, I had 
plunged both liands into my pockets — a proceeding whicli 
puzzles and checkmates the female race, because tbe} can¬ 
not gracefully do the, like and then had walked olf with 
a whistle, which adds fniri ratione to their outer insight. 

“ Then I am right, ” said Grace, oatcliing her advantage, 
as a girl always floes, before it is even on the hop; " there 
is some sly girl, without the sense of right to come and ask 
me what I think of it, who has laid her snares too ch^verly 
for my dear brother George, my only brother, I might say. 
For Harold is too far above us in intellect to be Cfiunt^ 
as one of tbe family. Oh, it is so sad, so sad and cruel 
to me! ” 

"Explain yourself,” I answered, hitting by a fluke on 
the voiy best thing to Be said to a girl, because she never 
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knows how to ili> it. And wiiut had IJaiuM dniio, tolio set 
in till' sky, Jiko that ■ 

Viiii kniiw Aihiit 1 iiioiiii Well 'I’no urdl, 

(xciir^i*, I rail sir it in f.u;r. Ni.>\\ cjii 3 nil i ink :it iiri 
in 3 'oui' Miliil nJil 1 havr rvi'n* ri^lil 1 i* di :n.'iiiii, fur 

cvi'ii \<iu (iwii tlut, and UbS)iiT>‘ lur uii \nur liMincir ihal 
I am alt 11 ;*!'till'r woiiii;^ That tlim* {•i iioImhIx' wiintin^ t > 
OiuiK'hrliM'cn U"'. That 1 am si ill iniinlirr niu* — ‘ Al ' 
30 U list'd til call 111 ! , hut that smimU like dan;'; ati'l Ld-inT 
uiidi'i aaiid the si-i. Am 1 iiumhrr one riill, Gi.'orf'c •''' 

*' Let I'vriy tub mI'iihI Mpim ii * •■'vvii hiilloiii." I was imt 
taken altop'lht'r hi* Mirpri-*', ui sin' inii'iidud: fi»r 1 had 
c:\pcctrd tills fur a loicj time, kimv. lu^ how diarp mr 
Gr.n'i' wa*.. I cfiulil -carrehr lia\c -slid a iii'in* apiiioprialo 
tiling: for tuy sister hail Ikt stifV Inn'll a{>r>ii on, lui-llino 
ahiiut. with it, a -4 dn* did in tlw moriiin^, to iiitciid to the 
ilairy and tin; {luiiitiy, anil all that. \tid hci'.i;! of » nohln 
English tiguru, bliu Lad nut pulh'il Iht m 11 *1 in, as .she 
found it her duty to do at one o’clock. 

“ I am not a tub, George. It is very unkind of you to 
use such expressions about mo. 1 don’t caro what you say 
in fun, you know. But when it comes to senous talk — 
but I dare say s/ie — ok, you could span her with one 
hand.” 

“ My dear sister, ” I replied, because I saw some sign of 
glistening in her bright blue eyes, and knew that it was all 
up uiih me, if that should come to drops; have never 
toJtl ynii 11 falsehood, and I am not likely to begin. Harold 
may have all the intellect of the age; but can you say as 
iniicK that of him ? ” 

She ^hook her head, and made a face, which enabled me 
to siuilo at the su]>eriority of his mind. “ Well, then, 1 will 
tell you — there is a little truth in some of your imagina¬ 
tions. Though not at all os you think. Quite the opposite 
extreme. A great deal too gooj for me, too perfect, too 
lofty, too beautiful, in every way too angelic.” 

It is quite unnecessary to tell me that. ” Grace might 
have fliown more refined feeling than this. “But one 
naturally' wants to know more about such an example to 
all liumanity.” 

“Mn doubt. But you must curb your curiosity, 
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deftr; and imitation on yonr part would be boiielcj^R; you 
have got ail this out of lue by muoli that 

implies patience, which you will hav»» lo exorcisi'. *’ 

“ Now can you suppose for one mujnent, lloorgi-, in apito 
of all your self-coniidciice, that I wuuM put up with such 
a tiling as this? That an ubstract iil<M of Hiinf divinity ia 
to be my entire knowledge of my bmllif i'-* clnucr 1 ” 

'* £ wish it could he otherwise, my (h‘:tr clnl'l,'* I n'ldifil, 
with a warmth that should have satislii'il her. for the 

present it must bo so. 'fho whole Ihiiig i i very ^tr.inge, 
and comjdioated with many things mo-t niiu-«ii:il. 1 am not 
a free agent, as the lawyers say, if a mysterious tliiiig of 
some importance comes to ray knowledge eniitiiU'iili.ilK, am 
I lo poui it forth to everybody? Ymi wtuiM In- tin* M-ry 
last, I am quite sure, to tempt me to umtlnng ili'-lnuiour- 
able.” 

I looked at her impressively, andfilt certsiiu tint wirli 
an appeal must silence her. Bho thuught a linie while, 
and thou looked at me; and some flieki-r of a smile, wliich 
I could not altogether help, set her oll'iigiiii, us if I were 
only talking humbug. 

"You called me u tub just now; ami llii** ])erfeet and 
wondertul creature that lives in the elmids i-* siipiTior ti> 
all the Angels, but even a star may look down into a tub, 
as tliey showed us the eclipse last summer. On the otiior 
hand, the tub may look up at the star; hut, George, <*an it 
talk aliont the star ? Come, that is a very sound urgument 
now. Vou can't get out of that^ do what you will. Vou 
are bound to toll me everything, darling George, by the 
force of your own reasoning. ” 

No other relative but a brother could have held out 
against such coaxing ways. She came, and sat upon my 
knee, and touched, mo with a run-away glance (as a child 
does to a child before any cares come between them) and 
then brought the hollow of her temple into mine, as if to say 
— “ Hqw could I run away from you 1 And then w'itli Iho 
freshness of her sweet hair falling round me (which brought 
into my mind at once our joyful romps together) she knew 
a great deal better than to visit me with sentimental lips, 
though they wore quivering—for what man cares to kiss 
his sister, except upon her forehead) But she, being up 
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to all ilevicrfi, found 1 had a biitlcni oil'; and in lh> very 
placo wlii.'i'u iL hlioiiid have Immuii ^rliir.h li.ippi’in d tn lio 
wry ni'ar im* hoarl, llicrc nlii* ]ii>1 hi'r liomliUng, 

an<l lo n‘]miiU'h h(*rM‘lf uiMoad of iiu*. 

" Noini cif thill! " L wiid, with thi* irfiwiT- of v innnjr 
to iny aid . althoii'jh I dcd'y.niy father, paii> I railin', urn h- 
to havo Ml {{of out of il. ' l'2v(.T>h>'iI\ ' hnvi pu >1 yni 

an-. Wi‘11, ncll. do au,) thing yon hko witli irn-.'’ 

“^iow if It hsul "idy MinudKnh Miinoliody vho 
Devor ran kiiov.- rwrylhiiig aljunt > 011 , a*' ynir fa\ourii»* 
fd.<tor doo->, Would you haii- i-allrd lior 11 hniiihin:. tii'ori'c— 
to use iWH* of your (»\vn rxpri-'sioM" ? *)r wmild you 

have Slid, ‘Yi-.-, you Ium' a right to know, \ou ought tr 
know ovrr\ thing .dioiil my atl'iir':. [ ^]Jlluhl he iinn'oiMiy 
of tin. iinnic of man, if 1 kriit .iu\ sn-ri-i- fioin you, niy 
dear.' .Vnd thru what .1 help }ou would liair, a^ sinu a.-* 
o\or— '* 

As Roon as ever I had told her all about myself ! How 
you do mix up things! But this curiosity of yours is use¬ 
less. 1 am compelled to maintain strict silence, unlU cer¬ 
tain important events have taken place. Until — ” 

“ Why, it must be at least a Princess! ” Grace exclaimed, 
jumping up, and clapping her hands, and then walking, as 
if she had a ten-yard train behind her j “ we must all bo 
kept waiting, until the impending vacancy of the throne 
occurs. 

“ Kxactly so,” 1 answered; for after that bit of impu¬ 
dence, and her look of contempt at the ceiling, she deserved 
lo Iv driven I 0 BeAllam by the goads of curiosity; “how 
clui or i>f you! There is a throne in question, and one of 
the most ancient in the Avorld. Well, T never should have 
tluv.ight yon could hit the mark like that I '* 

“ 1 won't ask another thing. T w’ould not hear it, if you 
told me. No, no, not for Joe! " Oh, what would have 
Tiuii Erricker have thought, if he had heard the dignified 
Grace thus indulging in slang? “ t am not going to have 
my liejid chopped off, for prying into State-secrets. Who 
is the Prime-minister 1 He was to have taken Elfrida into 
supper, the other night, but he did n’t. Still J can apply 
to him, not to have my head chopped off. George, don|t 
jsttempt to tell me anything more. Self-preservation is 
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Heaven’s first law. But 1 il-uri mm* Ijow this imufrh wllij 
1)0 large enough for ii«. Ihi: I -im* il now. ll<iw very* 
stupid of me, that is wliat IIm* Earl of MoILkIow ('onu' for.-; 
Closetedis not that lin iiglit ox{)ior-*iun7 — 
with his Royal Ilighnes-, I^riim* tir'iig#- ('ninloigh, for 
some hours! You sec that iiulhiitg r^riipcs me. Bill L 
must 1)0 more cautious,” 

“No hope, sweet chiM, ••£ piiitiiig nm ijit*> n passion.' 
And if nothing escaxios you, why ^'liuuid you cmt a 
question? ” 

This was enough to lloi)r rvi'ii a gill of the Inghest 
abilities, for nearly half a *•(■>'l•nd. and ;l.i tiny m-IiI<>iii 
give more than that tiiin ti> tin ir tl.iiiiglit', a tii.iii may 
almost calculate upon th>‘ ■ Ki- ihitli llf cl hi' ^i'll r, uiili‘'"» 
she has at him again wr.hiii"tlnil iieriMil. Nut with 
his wife, she will stick To Imr gun-, li.ixing bigger ones, 
and knowing how to work tin iii. (ir.>ei> ski'i|;.iM]<-d, as 
coiisisttmcy required; but with a pcipgiin o\i r iicr-licuhliT. 

“Alas, that wo should hai'* in waHi niy dear bmlher! 
He is so good and soft — t'ley " ill lh‘ t-un* to t.ikc iiini in,” 

At tins I was exceeding]! <1. So iiiiirh hi that, 

if dignity and triumphant rL-a-oiiii innl .iIIouim], I Wiiulil even 
have called her back at ciici*, and rhallftigM'd in r to ix*' 
plain her words; which i i'> 1 Miiil licfori') ia the l.cl thing 
they can do. However, iip-m •'i-eoiid thoiighis [ fiiuinl it 
wiser to leave her to hci'H'lf. wliK'li voiilil iif* a ini-erable 
self; when refleclion, wbieh is u lii|uid ii]ieration with 
every true womiin, should liaii: H‘t In r rtiaiglit again. 

But, thanks bo to the Ijor.i, v. ho lias made ii.s real men, 
and given us power to i xerf ciir brains, without ])it-pat 
of the heart to distract inem at every ]iul.Ne! AlthfUigh 1 
was not in the calmest inooii f.ir tliiTiking, L'eause I had 
never had such a mw with draco. iN'forc p'ind shr* was a 
darling soul, whenever j'he bt In-r mind cfiim afterwards),' 
nevertheless my road wj-* tlear oimuifli before nn*. “ If || 
am to be watched, ” thought I, “and every filing to be 
put upon a business footing, the sooner I assf'rt my^e1f the' 
TOttor. 1 liave talked rather big perhaps, lieraiise she 
provoked me, and I nm Ixmnd to have sometliing to show: 
for it« X will strike a stroke at unco. I will go undj 
see my Princess. 
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1NTI:UN \L l<'LI.MI.NTri 

TU''!', lliin w.i'i fa^irr '-aid tliau hkn iii'M thin^R 

ill liiU world nr Will'd.. \V I had {mi ni\.-.<if mto 
cTiiiicii with Ii.iL .Hill lit* i'\iiihLhiio my 

coloiii>— uhiidi W'f* -linidil cai'iii'd to tJic head of llm 
riMM*, if f'lH* h.id lint -w|it i»ii* fniin tha New (.'oIh*;'({ Irwt 
'iiiiii will'll I had im{ii‘:t(‘li(‘d that f.itc a^aiii, fnr not 
atloiiling liio my hmilur liaroIii'R fiicc, yri iiij:; to 
1 h'.'i/i'Ii il ii'it, liad a|ij»'an'd iimidc tlio lowor door of 
St. Wiiiifi'idV -tn>iir.i!old 1 which 1 knew how hi o;i> n 
by til" owiur*'. i'lmii-cli — iii.<.1i‘.ad o£ tiiidii)}; thin*;^ iii 
their wniitnl {kmi'i-, orJi-rly, |iictiirc'.q'.ir', in i.fiifiU'qii" 
at a ulama* I di‘.-frii*d a very w.irlik«‘ chiiiiiic. 

Thcii' w.‘i». Stf {lan with a lono ami (•!irtMd;;i'.'i i no'ioli 
in till' bandnliMir on Id'S brjiih'd froi'k to acc'Hinf for dl the 
oivit; fiirci*. a'. wi-iJ n't half id .Mdi'r^hol, and Khiiid him a 
ficure of fi IhiWQ no loi niurrial. Ilotli Dip dn-^s 

worn li'iM', anil equally ri'Milutn aL'aiii'tt invasion, even 
little Allai was in a (.liini]) of in>CH, with a d.i^mT a*' loiii; 
as hiniM'lf in liotli luiuN, and his while lauth {.touikI 
against all Alhiiui. 

In file name of wonder, w-hnt could be in the wil'd? 
Jn^t like my liiek of eiiiir>.e it w.i-,a1 a xno«i jni|i»rt.'int 
moiueut, to hit iqiiiii Minn thing far moR' nioineiituiis to tbo 
Vf'Fy peo]iIe 1 was coino to move. 

■ ^ “ Good Step.in, F pmy thee to coinmiinicatd iinlo me the 
aignitieation of tlic matters 1 Ixdiold.” r'xi 1 knew that 
this truitty f'.aiicasian Iiaii picked up a hit of mir Liugiingfi, 
and preferml tlio long bits. He rolled In'* tine eyes, 
which were big enough for mill-elune.'', and in his atill 
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bi^er mind revolved the e^miidH which ]i»d vainly reached* 
his ears. "What aru you up to now'*"’ I ainciidi'd my 
enquiry; and having heard the uiilk-lM'V say iMtmi'thiiig 
to that tune, when tlioy d<*eliTw>d so uiiich nl' h'-avcn iii 
his cans, he bowed his heatl iii.ignitiiviitJv, .'ind bai'i, “ All 
right.” 

This is tlio first consolation fiium! hy a f>>ri ii^iicr in uur 
language. It is courtcouf to (■iirM'l\("« at wvil, and hljows 
conhdencG in our country. 

"What a fool you are!” T cried, with :i ISriton's l.tw 
ingratitude; and ^cn 1 saw the stat'dy iigiiro ot Sur linur 
coming towards me. This king of tin- iiiuiiiitaiii^ kuikvd 
as calm as if he had bci'ii giidid \mI1i anci-lral miuw. 
There %vas no sort of wi-ap-'U in ]ii*> hrnad \\liifii ludf, 
and no menace worse than .i lioo>]iii.d)lo smile uixai liis 
large fair countenance, lie tonk me li> both haud&, with 
a tundeiness for the left, winch proved how kind liis mem¬ 
ory w'as, and led the way to a scut 1)eneath the ivied W'ull, 
and looked at me as if he liked me. 

" I have been expecting you for many days, ” he said; 
and nothing but a little turn of voice just hero and there 
could have led one to suppose that he was not of English 
birth; " why have you never come to show me wliethcr I 
am a good jdiysicianl ” 

I gave him all true reasons, that I had been away, and 
occuiued w'lth a number of home cares wlien ut home, 
and 1 spoke of my parents in a way which he approved; 
and then 1 was led on by his Idndness so that 1 asked 
whether ho was quite at leisure. 

" Even more than usual, ” he answered with a smile. 
"We have &to])pod our little operations for the afternoon; 
because we have been admonished by a kind friend tliat 
some little attack upon our place may be expected.” 

"Weil, you are a cool hand!” was almost upon my 
lips; hut a glance at hiq^ prevented any personal remark 
Hp was not the sort of man to be dealt with thus. But j 
I^Alved at least to be straightforward with him. 

Silr Imar, 1 must not come here under false pretences 
The fact is simply this, and 1 wish to tell you first, for lu 
blamo can posfdbly attach to her, and I have not told he: 
of it. But 1 love your daughter, Dariel.” 
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He looked at mo with some siiq)pise, but no siyn of re- 
sentnibui; and I met Ins ohsar ^i/u firmly, trying at tbe 
Bamo time to look bran'rthau 1 felt, for lie tonk a hmg 
time IwhiTC he answered. 

“Ah, you little know what yon are bringing njmn jour- 
self. For the sake of your friends yon luiihf (ivereonii- — 
yon mU'«t put it dow'ii at once; U'foro it get.- htronger, 
quench it. For the alike of al! who love you, .‘ind all jour 
ho]>cs in life, you must conquer it, uImiIuIi it, anmlnlatf ii. 
■you are a niun of htroiig will, if i have any kiiowleilge of 
the English face.” JIi.s tone and inanuer were of fiieiidly 
advice, rather than i>f .'stiTii forhiddiince, 

“ I know my own mind on tliissubji'ct,** I replied, “aim 
nothing will alter it. Wliiifever the coiis(M|ueiice may Is* 
to myself, 1 shall go on ui'less them is h-ur of iiuiiuing 
her.” 

“ There is fear i»f liarming her, very great fear of it. 
Perhaps you have the right to know. That dc]>ends upon 
yourself. Tell mo, for 1 am at a loss to understand, how 
long this has been, and how ii can have happened; for 
surely it is of short opportunity." 

“ That is true enougli, and too true; ” for althoiigli it 
had been going on with me for months, there had not liocu 
half the opportunities I longed for; “ but it luis been grow¬ 
ing very rapidly, Sur Imar, although there have been so 
few interviews, and the first of them quite a oue-sided one. 
Ill fact 1 have had vef/ little cliaiice as yet — one occasion 
I lost altogether, and 1 did not make the best of anotlier. 
Oil, no, I have scarcely had any proper chances yet'.” 

“ Ifo thankful that it is so, my friend. It W'ill be iiiy 
duty to prevent their increase.” Dariel’s father smiled at 
his own words, with a sense of humour which 1 did not 
share. “ But just have the kindness, for I have tlio right 
to know, to tell me how there can have been any inter¬ 
views at all. My daughter has been brought up in Eng¬ 
land mainly, and resembles in many points an English 
young lady, rather than a Lesghian; but-" 

“ It has never been any fault of hers at all. Altogether 
my fault, what little fault there has been. But 1 hope, if 
you don’t encourage me, Silr Imar, you will take good 
care not to let anybody else.” 
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“Tlia6 its rather a .■'Urpri-'iig *l-mainl: Iw* ?|ioke eo 
gravely that it was i t>ini lo at tint niiKii- ly nf iny 
own request, “ Jlecni « \i)U uit: ]>rul)i)iil> J, ail tin* wurld 
must be so. Rut i'll jhu how inu f»iL inin iijjs bad 
mishap.” 

“That I shall iiovi-r ii. S'lr Lm-ir, Ijowevcr 

hopujess my prospect Joay lx‘. AloMily I l--*-! iri.'i iny 
life has Ixson exalted, iny thindard ei>'\utcd, iii\ characi-.T 
in every way-" 

“ r am sorry to huiry you, Mi. ('r.iiil.‘i.;h, iu Ihi* 0iiir.'0 
of your self-congTatui.ilioH'; hul •■'iii*' in\.i-ioii i'f our 
relugo may he expi‘<*i—l H'>'v al any in'iiii''iit. 

And afterwanls there iii;i\ ie«l ha good oppwiiinity of 
speaking.” 

Thereupon 1 told him, a-? hriidly ii-* 1 could, how iny 
admiration first began, arnl li )w it li;i>i I'l'ir- 'leio- 

lion, ill spite of the iiiL'g;ii‘dl\ m ii liad l'->ind, and 

that now i set before me h i1 nii'* o'lj' -u in l:l•■ and 

cared not for obstacle', de'ii.d'. iTipli*-, njiini >ii "f olher-i, 
or perdition of mj^si i — in fir it 1 w.i', an I tlipi-igh 
with it L would. Till'll 111) do[i[i-d 111 '', ,ii if I i>.ike at 
random. 

“ Did you begin it. ^ir, in lliis lofly iiianner ' W-Te nil 
those line seiitiiiiun*'. alt'e,ii!\ in your min 1, wlii-n you 
peeped through the li'd^-' .0 my iliiughliT” 

“Sir, you exaggoriti' ilni hiiiall pri'i'i'i■iiii-.'; aii'l 1 am 
not a bit ashamed of it n iw," I replied, “ Waii'" of tho 
glorious results it li:i^ pr>id>ii'i‘d.'' 

“I am a little in<-.iiu"l to lliink that I lu-ar n thump¬ 
ing”— in my heart lli'-r*' .vas one nf liii- higcr(..,t thump¬ 
ings ever known, a- I lii'lii.l him iIiun and he diNirmod 
me in that manner. “ 1< it the arriMil of voiir Civic 
Force?” 

The Peelers, the f'"jipeis, the ISohhie', Ih-re lle-y were, 
beyond all doubt; and I believe that 1 i>liul1 |Kiy tho 
Police-rate—our trihut*- to Ihe powe^^ invi-ihle — for 
the rest of my life witlmiil a gniwl, because of llie moment 
of their knocking at tliat door. 

“ Stop, sdr,” I shouted, ns the Prince was inarebiiig off, 
in hisleisun^ style — for nothing ever made liini hurry— 
** there ia one thing I liave forguttuii. Fasten up t)ic dogs. 
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I M'as uF>](*red OjiiK'CitiJly i«> U-ll yuu tirii; niUiTwi'ip tlio 
poor inay Ix; 

, mil'll tako llii'ir cliaiiSf iii a (•niiliit ui! ii).iMkiiKl. 

Bui 1 liuMt liu>m 111 ^uii, Mr. (I Uhi‘\\ n-il 
tiioii til'll till iJ'iii i> iic\i‘r kiiiu^iit iij> ij liivo 

uiiiiaiil-, uiut 1 w’liiuloi'id liii'l him .-u iin,|ii'l. li ,i man 
lik''< to nidi into a I'diiilii'i, Ill'll :l:i 1 liiil In h i .i 

^arriiici' ijiiiiM-lf b> ixv.ii .ijiiK^arh t • iiu* iiu- 

ri^iitoiiU': mi till' iii.i ii-r < |*ail. >o I ran lur iii\ lil'c, mi>l 
Cull^lit huhtfi Ulld Of'^/ Mllio umilil lia\i' lUi'Uil [nillit- 
bl.iiiL al till' iiiu/zli' I'f a oaimmi;. and Mitii lainli liilu- 
Ciilt\, and aoiiii' hills tlniiilpfl lui'iii ial>> il.i-ir ki-iiin'ia. 

Miaiiuliilo till' kii'.Aiii^ III tiiu upjiiir liijur, and tho 
Blniuliin; of hcai i> \i>i(*- ainl llic hoi'iiii;; oi‘ C'liii d hoaiU 
TjotH'iC'ii till' nil'll b.iiill nil'llU, Mcr" v,a\iiii' i'\i‘rv nio- 
inoiit: and Ml \\a'< ih" l•‘rll•*ll,^ nf ihr warnm • iinidi', who 
had ii'>' iMij'iyi'il a ii';lil. |l•'ri].l[l'■, cvim' mums llii'i uuih' ti. 
Eii^daii'l, Ihi I'li'iuirv ul* ]»ilii'>'iii"ii, mIiu mainK l»'al white 
ghivi-'i. I>i:i tiir jii.i-ii'j' id till' |d.ii'i> urdfri'iJ al) his 
Jn'iH'lirniMi hai'K, and iiiaiie tl.i in stand tlndr niimloriiiui 
gllll'' U'^'llli't till' Jii'ai'i'^rill i\y. 

Thf'ii ]ii‘ '•'.laii'' (111 its till' U'lr Ilf tho ilimr, ’whinli 
had III ell ii'aiiimti'd since Slr-nuiiick d.ishi'd tliriiu;^h, and 
iliruwinj it widi* he stmiil aMinii'j the fiXf, and f]iiik(‘. 

“Till- is a vi'i'v jn*''.I ('•iinniotion ymi :it(» i'.'ii>ine. Is 
thi'i'i' I.iw 111 this I mil, fh.it <.ii*'li tliiiiET' are nlhiwed * * 

”\Vi' If'hi'l.l a lai'^fo furi'- (d ('■iiistalilcs (iiil<i. 1 ii, a*, if iiiiu'h 
n'sistiiini' l..id lici'ii o:.ii"(.'t"d, .nnd sinui* of ihi' mi'intod 
police wi-r- ini'si'iit fi) iiiii'i'fiil any Tuna\va\. “ So. tlicn* 
is law in tin- l.ind; and under it I hold a sir'll eh-w.irraiit 
of those priuni-si's, with npliTa to arr»'sl all jii'i'soiis lii'rc, 
in iMse of or rtain di-scooi'ii-i. Si'riri'aiit, \fiu will s*"* ih.it 
-ho one h'ari"( the |il,n'i>, withmil niv pi'Tiiiis.inn. N-iw. ssi.” 

Exhiliitiiii* liis warrant, the I'hicf oilicor fixid ki'i'ii (•*.’("» 
upon Sfir faco. and ''caniieil with .-teru ^M'I•i'•l■•Tl 

the lrnn<|iiil sniile and the icry jieiKvl'iil .'is'jurf. “To 
the mill tir-tl To the iiiill at omvl ” ho ehuiiti'il, wilh 
flomo ‘•hmv nf tonipor, Ixurj; nzinovi-d, n.s J could si'p, hy 
fiiQ calmnca** of this rpcopfion. “Sir, will you Imic the 
kindnf‘s.<i to inform mn, wlir the mill is not at work, as 
tuuall” 
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"It was scarcely worth while, when 1 expi'cted you, 
to begin work, and then be interinpted.” 

“ You expected mo, sir 1 What the devil do you iiicun ? 
cried the oflicer, as one in o furj*. 

“For some little time," Sur Imar answered, willj one 
of his most mujesliu bows, "I have looked to 

this pleasure; but until this morning 1 could n>-t bo ^uio 
of tlift hour most convenient to you. l>ut acconhiig to a 
proverb of your country, ‘better late tlian never,' sir. 
The mill is at your service, and all that it contains. I 
ha *'e also provided some refrcblimorit for your men. Not 
such us 1 could wish, but wliat you call ‘ rough and' 
really:’ ” 

“And you have laid it out in the mill! The very 
place we were to have broken uj)! Of course, you have 
liad time to clear cverytbing away. It is a farce, sir, a 
farce, to ciirry out our orders now.” 

“ It would be that at any time, for you never should have 
Tcccivcil them. There is in this country, though the con¬ 
stitution is the noblest in the world — which generally 
means the least corrupt — very imperfect ciimmuniu.ilion 
Ix'twi'cn the working departments. Perhaps you will 
encourage your men to search; wliile 1 am proving it 
needless. That would be of a piece with your other 
arrangements. That is not your style of business H Naj*, 
hut feeding is. I perceive that your men have walked 
far, gO(Kl sir. I entreat you to lot tliem recruit tlieir 
strength. Stepan, bring two more chairs tliis way. 
Genthimcn, T hope that you can manage roast-beef cold. 
If the date bad iM'cn more definite, wo could have shown 
more hospitality.” 

"These things are beyond my understanding,” .‘‘.lid the 
officer, gazing at his men, who stood strictly at attention, 
with eyes very right for the great sirloin; “ I have never 
been more astonished ig my life. Will you give me your 
word, sir, that no one shall leave the place ? Then I seo 
no good reason against a little refreshment^ while you are 
explaining this strange state of things to me. ^Icmliers 
of the Force, all fall to! Ha, what perfect discijilirio! ” 

I scarcely know when I have been more pleased, in my. 
little way of regaiUing things, than I was at tliat moiDent-* 
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to see everybody ctinverted from tlie track of -war, ii<i one 
might sayf to the courw*, or (as might lie eurLsidfin'd e\cn 
better, Mheuthe fork takcb its pluoo as the kinre’s Ih-Uct 
half) the cliairb — the comfortable dining-ehairi; of ]K-aee. 
Gallant as any known soldier on the globe, wUir.li can 
show more varieties of them than of soil or climate, is 
the true British I'eeler in quest of promotion; *an<l these 
were all picked men, as they soon began to prove; and a 
warm sense of Providence arose wilbin mo, at the iirivilego 
of seeing them pitch into the victuals, instead of storming 
Caucasus. 

“I am not intelligent'of British manners,” quoth Silr 
Imar to the chief oHicer, “ as if X had the honour, sir, of 
belonging to your island. But so far as a foreigner may 
understand your race, I tnist that they will make progress 
now. ” 

“ Like a house on fire,” leplied the officer, w’lth a bow, 
and perhaps some iiieliiiation to do better with his lips, 
than disciiiliiio as yot encouraged. Sir, I understood tliat 
you wei'e going to sliow me something. ” 

” tSir, in my native land wo have a manner, suggested 
perhaps by the rigour of the climate, of producing a savoury 
broil at short notice. Measures to that elfecl were taken 
upon your first application at my door; and if you will do 
me the honour of coming to my room, I would ask for the 
advantage of your opinion on that subject. 1 trust tliat 
Mr. George Cranleigh will join us.” 

“Mr. Cranleigh! Is this {Sir Harold Cranleigli's son? ” 
the oliiccr enquired, and a very gentlemanlike expression, 
which had been dawning on his austere f(>aiure‘>, beeame 
established there for the rest of the day. After you, sir. 
After you!” with a bow that did credit to the Force, he 
protcstcil; and soon ho held bis own in a spirited discussion 
upon flic most effective form discovered for a carring-knife. 

“ Well, sir, what report am I tc^makc ? ” ho asked, in a 
very proper frame of mind, when now there was little left, 
and still loss wanted; “according to instructions, made 
strict s(\*irch of suspected premises, encountered no resis¬ 
tance, found nothing in contravention of the law, but 
excellent dinner prepared for us. Embraced tlie oppor¬ 
tunity, according to precept and example of superior 
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officers; found no occ 3 i>i'in to Uiko any one in cliar,.v, and 
know no more than we kin-w Ih-Ioh'.” 

“ You shall know ni 'Ti' tliaii yen kiii-w l)cfiiri‘. You 
shall not return without ua t>t iho 

question which brouglit you here. You have exhibited 
the common-bensc, tlie bulf-rostraint, and the consideration 
which English officials aluiio display. You porceived tliat 
it would he what you call a farce, to search the suspected 
promises, when you found that your visit was expected. 
Rut the gondarmery of any other country would have 
wreaked their anger and disappointment upon the sus¬ 
pected ohjects. They would have shattered my machinery, 
sir; and that would have hcen a heavy blow to me. I 
have naturally been indignant at the low &us])icions entez' 
tamed of me. Otherwise I would have routed them, by 
referring your chiefs to the Foreign Office. One word 
there would have saved all this trouble. But now you 
slmll understand this mighty secret; and so shall Mr. 
Craiilcigh, if he cares to know it.” 

With tlieso words our kind host left the table, and 
crossed the room to a large cupboard, which he unlocked,' 
and look from it a box containing things that jingled. 
Tliis box he placed between us with the cover off, and wo 
saw a quantity of small metallic ohjects, of very queer 
forms and vaiious construction, like pieces of a Chinese 
puzzle. 8ur Imar stood regarding us with a smile; for 
he saw that neither of us was a whit the wiser. 

“ Those are the products of my mill, ” he said; “ no very 
portentous secret; Init it might he fatal to iny object, if 
my little scheme werr: to find its way prematurely into 
the public I’ress. Then-fore, 1 will ask you, Mr. t )flicer, 
not to enter this in your report, though you are at liberty 
to mention it in coniidence to your chief. Mr. Crnniei'rh, 
I am sure, will not speak of it at all, if I put it to him 


he fingered one or two; " artificial insects, spiders, tadpole^s, 
shrimps, or dragon-flies — no, that won’t do ;I give it up,.' 
Sir Imar." 

“ X know what it is," 1 said, not by any stroke of genius,,'^ 
hut through my brother’s workshop; “it is all of it type,' 
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of some queer sort, but 'wlial the molal is I liav» iiol the 
least idea.” 

“ Type it is, as you perceive. But to what language it 
belongs, 1 doubt whether even the Bntish Museum could 
toll you. For the very simple reason that nothing has 
been piintcd in that language yet. It is type of the Les- 
gliau alphabet, the first tliat has ever been cut, or cast, 
or in any other maimer fashioned. Our language is 
a very line one, inlimtely the finest of all the forms of 
speech in tho long tract of mountains. But nothing in it 
has been printed yet. \Ve are obliged to have iccourse to 
Arabic, if we desire to pubhsh anything. And not only 
tlifit, but tho cliildreu even of our noblest families liave 
not the leant idea — Uliicer, 1 seo that you are iiressed for 
time; but if you had leisure to see me work ill is press, not 
with those castings, hut the larger form, the cajiitals in 
fact, the coarse capitals, which wc turned out hrst, — for 
wo had to feel our way, — I am almost sure that you would 
E^roe witli me — ” 

" I am sure that I should, sir. No doubt about that. I 
never saw anything so heantiful in my life. But wo have 
exceeded our time, Sir Imai. Thank you — well, I will 
taste a toss of that liqueur. Upon my word, you know the 
right thing all round! Sir Imar, your best health t 
Trappistine is nut a patch on it. Beg pardon, Sir Imar, 
for having hit your gate so hard. 1 am nut quite a literary 
man myself, hut am able to allow for all iii that way 
situated. Good-bye, Sir Imar, and if any one encroaches 
upon the freedom of tho Press, for the folk about here are 
nut like ua, just one line to Scotland Yard — a cigar, sir ? 
Ii'e4, it will enable me to think. And I shall take tliat 
young fellow’s horse back to the station.” 

Sfir Imar sat down, while I went to see them off; and 
outside the upper door they gave three cheers. “ Wonder- . 
ful ol<l chap! Grand old cuck! ” «the officer said to me as 
1 offered him a light; **English Aristocracy not a patch 
upon him for cooking a dinner or for languages. But as 
mad as a March liare; what a pity! Don’t he know wliat 
is gnoil, though 1 IWi. Cranleigh, attend to me. A man 
who can do French things to satisfy an Englishman — 
*s what I call international, and no mistake! ” 
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rEPl*£RC;01lNS 

Reforf T went away, which I was obliged to do ^vithout 
even a tlinipse of Duiiel, her father very kindly put this 
question to me, " Do you really wish to know more, my 
friend, of the scheme which has bi’ought me to this lonely 
valley, and kept me occupied here so long, in Iho hope 
that 1 may be of service to the race which has trusted and 
loved mo, but received from me as yet no better reward 
than disaster and ifrar? Vou are eager to bo hdd ? Then 
if you can come on Saturday, when the work of the day 
has boon accomplibhed, you shall liear, not of tliat alone, 
but of things which have befallen me, from which you 
will perceive most clearly that the greater the distance 
preserved henceforth between Mr. Cninleigh and all Cau¬ 
casians, the lictter it will bo for his welfare and that of all 
his relations.’* 

J'Tow it is useless for mo to trouble anybody, even if any¬ 
body would 1)0 troubled, with all tlie wild thoughts that 
camo iuto my head, and all the sad things that would not 
let my heart alone, tas 1 went with this burden of doubt to 
bear. It must not ho supposed for a moment, becau.se I 
have chanced not to touch upon the matter, that I had cast 
away all sense of duty to my relatives in this adventure. 
The home, and tlio fawn, and ilio welfare of the family 
had not been impaired by a single penny, through what 
somo might call the distraction of my mind. Only let 
every one attend to bu'^inej^s, as I had never failed lo do 
all this time, and wdiat a different place the world would 
be! And as for disturbing mv father and mother, with 
any description of what had happened to myself, when 
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‘ the chances were that all of it would come to nothing — 

■ that would indeed have been a wicked thing to do, ui ^pite 
of all their preference for Harold. 

' So clear was 1 from doubt upon that score, and all my 
proceedings had been so blameless, ever biiice tliat casual 

■ “ peep through the liedgo, ” —as JOariers father called iL, — 
'' that instead of any squeamishness or seif-reprouch, 1 liad 

two puuit:i to dwell upon of maltreatment to myself. 
Why bad £ been sent to London on a special errand, and 
then deprived of all cliaiice of completing it K And again, 
had I l^eu told of that hateful Prince Jlafer, and pur¬ 
posely goaded into just wratii against him, simply that 1 
' might break forth into rude behaviour, and so bo dismissed 
as a savage, who could not control himself before a lady 1 
That supposition was too wretched to be lioriie with, not 
for the low esteem of mo it im^iUed, but rather on account 
of the paltriness imputed to the highest, and noblest, and 
loveliest of ber sex. Against all that my truer mind re- 
Tolted, and my own experience did the like. But men 
have a tnck of saying such small tilings about women (when 
the femiuiuo back is turned), partly because they think it 
lofty so to speak, and partly ^cause of tlic poets and sages 
who have set tlicm this example, and partly (a very small 
part, let us hope) in right of their own experience. ^Vnd 
these things come into a man’s lower mind, when depres¬ 
sion sinks it in the mud-depnsits of llie heart. 

“ Halloa, George Cranlcigh! What a blue study you 
must be in! Don’t I carry a light at my fore-peak ? And 
if you can’t see it you might smell it.” 

It was rather dark as I came ne,ar home, after that inter- 

* view with the police, and the trees at the back of the Hall 

* were thick; but I might have seen Stoneman and his cigar, 

. if I had been at all on the lookout. “ Come in, ” he went 

* on; " I waylaid you because I want a chat with you most 
.. uncommonly, and they told me atiyour den tliat you were 

gone this way. Fishing again? No rod this time! But 
perhaps you leave it at some farmhouse. ” This man had 
bis little faults; and among them was a trick of suggesting 
a handy fib, and then smashing it, if adopted; the which 
Is not a friendly trick. ** Not been fishing, eh ? Some¬ 
thing better, I daresay. Well, come in here; I want to 
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allow you aomething good, and tiic wondeiful follow who 
docs it. ” 

This was as dark os the sky ilsolf (<> mo. J>ut 1 fol¬ 
lowed him, for he was a leading nun. ami m hult matiors 
I submit my steps to theirs. \'erily, on ihis ocieasinn 1 
did not walk amiss. For when wo wen* in fJaek^on Stunu- 
man^H little crib, such as any man of noim, with u big mof 
ovex ins head, is fain to keep for liis ouii hMier imiiiieiits, 
there was something which no iiuignilinnec can bring 
home into the simple human bn'ust. 'W'lio is the most 
delightful writer of our race, since Heaven look JShakes- 
poarc away in liot haste, when his liand was t-oo close on 
the Tree, of Life ? The answer, altliough so long in com¬ 
ing, comes louder, as every year adds to the echo — 
“ William J\Iakcp(‘acc Thackeray.” 

That man ol vast brain, with the fresh heart of a child, 
would liave been pleased to sec what I helield, and his 
toudoT touch only could have touched it off. A bright fire 
was hurnmg in a low, jdain grate, there was not a w’hiff of 
smoke throughout it, and in front of tlie red clear glow, at 
a distance nicely calculated, stood a beautiful machine with 
its back to us. Kneeling on the rug was a long-sided man, 
so intent on his work that lie never heard the door, with a 
silver spoon (oiicn ajiostolic perhaps) in his right hand, and 
a long slender crook in Ins left. What he was tending 
could not he seen as yet; but a glorious fragrance held pos¬ 
session of the air, and wafted a divine afilatus to any licarl 
not utterly insensible. Snr Imar’s broil was not a p.itch 
upon it. 

“ Acli I it is to spoil everyjting dat you are here.” The 
artist frowned and griinfed, Avithout getting up, as Stone- 
man introduced me. "My name is Hopmann, but iIchj 
bainls, what will dere names be, if 1 internipt ? 

Peeping in over the lid of the alcove, whirli hail an 
enamel lining, I saw fgiir partridges hung skilfully from 
hook-s with a swivel to each; so that every liinl might 
revolve with zeal, or pause with proper feeling, as his 
sense of perfection and of duty hade him. Wliile in the 
tray beneath them, some clear brown gravy was simmering,. 
with a beaded eddy where the basting trickled. In and 
out among them, the silver spoon was gliding maU skilfully- 
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and imiMirtially, adiuiiiihtciiiig a drip to cadi, m sweetly 
and faii'lv aa their iiwn ilear inotlur did it, iii thi'ii' h.ippy 
ne<-t. Hut iiisliMd of tiicMi dear iiiothiT, it waa lua 
even ail ICiigliahmaii who wm** trniHi);^ Ihctu, hut a (ierinan 
d'li'lor Willi ii \iTy led iiMst si*\iTi‘ly .iL llitm 

through hi;.' dl\i*r -^ppctades ‘*'Nol yi»u loikl Not 
^.•u runic near ! this gi'iilleiiiaii rried, :i-a he ga\r itir a 
]uidi, ill Totiiin for the how 1 olli'ri'd him. 

Coiiu' in li'-re, Cioor>'i*, ” said Stoir. man, with a wink at 
me. “ Let hiiu al'iiie, and I will tell >011 all aboiil him. 

• He ia the best fellow that ever livi*d; bnt you will never 
get it out of liis head tliat almost cverytliiug we do is 
wrong.” 

“Everyting, evoryling ! Not almost, but evurytiug the 
Englishman do wrong,” the Herr Doctor shouted, as 
Stoiieman led me into the next room, where a snug 

* sujiiier-table was set out for the three of us. 

** Rather a queer eustumer, is u*t he ^ ” said iny host; “ but 
I have known liim more than ten years now, and gut ten. 
times as fond of him every year, lie is the kindest-hearted 
fellow 1 ever came across, and there is warcely anything 
ho cannot do. Ho is well'knowii in Loudon; he might 
be J’rofessor of this, tbat, and the other. But he hui^ not 
a jiaiticle of ambition, Ihougli lie values Lis profession 
mightily. He is fond of money, of course; but chiefly 
for llir sake of his widowed mother, and two sisters whom 
111! supports. You know that old Chalkor of CoTistoue 
Hill nent the way of all flesh last mouth, leaving a large 
praetlce, all abroad. Well, I persuaded llopmaiin to take 
to il, for they w'ere paying him shamefully in London, for 
a Lit- of work at one of the hospitals. Ho has only been 
liere alxiut a fortnight yet, but he is sure to got on; he 
must get on; nothing comes amiss to him. And T want 
you to help him, wherever you can: you need have no fear, 
ho Ls quito tip-top — too good a great deal for o country 
pract ice. But ho would never in London; lie is too 
honest — sees through any humbug in a moment, and 
would tell tlio patient so, though he were of the Koyal 
family. But you should pee Hopmann with some old 
vporaan, who will never sav ‘thank you,* or pay him six¬ 
pence. That is what I admire in a man; and that tella 
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for him too in the end, you may be sure. But come$ 
along, he is calling us, and he will bo in a fury, if we let 
all his boautiful cookery hpoil. All right, Jlopmaun, hop 
along, old fellow. A metal dish apiece for us, piping hot.” 

“ And zc last baird, ho stay here and keep hot himself I 
And ho bocoine sc property of se first geiit zat is ready. 
14ow, Mr. Crcinleigli, you tell truth! Vou never taste 
bartiich before. For why? Because you cannot cook 
them in this land. Vou take away eveiyting tliat gives 
what you eall zts llavour, that ppiiotrates zo whole system 
of 7 G baird. Ach! 1 will cook again for you, you shall see. 
Shackson is not half so wise.” 

I was forliuiatc enough to please lum, and not in woivls 
alone, for the ufi'ect of my bit of lunch had quite wtirn olT. 
In a veiy short time (as happens now and then when two 
men widely difienuit in their mam hues meet) our little 
corners, which arc the clinging points, hud fitl.ed very 
nicely into one another; and I longed to know more 
of the man, because I knew so much of him already. For 
who cares to get nearer to a man w'ho keeps his distance ? 

“ llopmaiiii is a (piecr fellow in his way, hut in a very 
good sort of a way,” said Jackson Stuncman, as we two 
^led our pijn's, an»l ho lit liia half-a-crown cigar, which 1 
would not have smoked for half-a-crow’n j “ I am glad to 
see you enter inlo each other’s merits. Now, will you fall 
in witli a little plan whieli T have conceived for the good 
of us all? Mr German friend is an excellent shot. He 
can knock a hinl over, as well as ho can cook it. Ho was 
out with us on the first, Mhen George Cranleigli would not 
come. Two or three, swells were inclined to laugh, but he 
very soon turned the laugli on them. Garrod said that ho 
never saw such a hand, which was not very graceful to the 
man who pays his M'ages. T have not yet found anything 
that Hopmann cannot do.” 

" Shackson, there are two tings vot he cannot do. Ho 
cannot ride very well ze norse, and he cannot listen to his 
own braises.” 

“ Never mind, he will very soon loam both accomplish¬ 
ments, and then be will be absolutely perfect. But we 
have a little campaign, in view for the day after to-morrow. 
Wo have only been round the outskirts yet, we have not 
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touched the beat part of the shooting, llcrr Doctor, will 
you come with your IG-bore, that wiped the eye of several 
of our thundering twelves^, and show us straight powder on 
Thursday 1 ” 

I vill only come on ze oiidorstondings of before — that 
all ze bairds 1 do shoot sliall belong to me, to take hoiiu 

“You shall carry off, and cook with their trails in, evi>i*y 
blessed bird you knock over. And now about you, Ooftrgo. 
1 have never &een you shoot, but 1 hear you are verj' good. 
Are you afraid to try your hand against this niiglity 
German 9 ” 

This put me a little off my mettle, as "was meant. Not 
that 1 ever cared to shoot in competition; for that, as with 
fislimg or any other friendly sport, to my mind kills tlie 
enjoyment. Moreover 1 liad refiif-ed Stnuoinan's invita- 
tioxi, from a sort of pride —a very false pride it miglit be 
— about walking by his leave ujion land that had been ours. 
And I had taken no certilieate this year. 

“I’ll tell yon what I'll do,” I said. “I won’t bring 
my gun, for I liavc taken no licence, and I would not shoot 
witliont. Bill I '11 come and work tlio dogs for you, they 
know me as well as they know Garrod, and 1 shall enjoy it 
quite as much.” 

“ But Hopmann has taken no licence, either. As if any 
one would dare to ask you about that, for shooting iniind 
here! I should hko to sec them ask him even, when he 
is with me.” 

“ For me it is to my conscience so, ” — the German had a 
groat gift of winking botli ey^®» through his sj^ectacles, with 
rapid alternation; “I am not a subject of this realm. 
T mak*» game of ze Game-laws.” 

Ifiiwover, I was not to bo persuaded; and when the day 
canu', there were guns enough witliout mine, and far too 
many, as it seemed to me, for a free boat and small en¬ 
closure. Luckily there w'as no ^vert-shooting yet; but 
one or two of the dogs had most narrow escapes, an<l 1 was 
oblioi'd to interfere sometimes, and declare that I would 
walk them all hack to kennel, unless the men tried to be 
more careful. One dog was my own, a very handsome 
lomnii-and-white setter-bitch, who dropped to shot almost 
before you could see the smoke; and yet somebody put a 
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shot t}irou{;h her ear, though 1 did not find it out till after- 
TvanlR, or iiome she would Jiave gone, whatever tljey might 
think at losing the bust of the bunch, as one might say. 

For there wore SIX guns, Hometimes close togi'tluT,—a 
dangerous affair fur a fouutry like tliat, oven whfii every 
man knows his neighbour, and each is an experifiioi il and 
careful shot, must Cockney tied too, for the lu>ik of tho 
thing; and 1 had a great muid to keep away from iliem. 
Hut Stonenian would not hear of that; he laid ii)\ited 
Lord Melladew, so he said, purely as a compliimuit lo mn, 
and liow could I refuse ^ come with him? To this f 
could make no reply, 1>uing taken up with my ow n ullairs 
to such a degrG<‘ that I was not at home concerning other 
people’s doings. The young Earl of Melladew was stay¬ 
ing at tho “ Ihdl, ” — which used to be called the “ Oraulcigh 
Arms,’’until we went down in the world,—and there he 
had his valet, and artistic outfit-, and all his large ideas, in 
tho long room with the magnificent view, where our tenant 
used to dry his onions. Now I am the very last to say 
a word against people who have gone up in life, by merits 
which have been denied to us. Thi» first peer had jiroved 
himsidf a hue man of business, and made lui exemplary 
fortune by lucrative Army-contracts during the Crimean 
war. If be conipn'ssed some dead cow's in bis bay, and 
compelled liis old shecji-tlo^s to serve their time still by 
posthumous fidelity in tlie form of mutton, — as war cor¬ 
respondents on very short commons were ungiatefnl enough 
at th.it time to aver, — all those and greater errors he h^ 
redeemed by having a grandson as unlike him as possible. 

This yemng nobleman (fur so he might be called) bad 
many very excellent and ‘imiablc points. He was gentle, 
generous, and upright, more eager to please than is altogether 
safe, except in a very rustic neighbourhood; and even h'ss 
conceited and aiTected in his manners than a young man of 
good looks, fair positiom and literary tendencies ought 
be, for his friends to consider him natural. Everybody in 
our village said that without Farmer Jarge to certify it, 
they never could have taken his Lordship for a Loni; 
though, considering the Boards, and the Hysenas this and 
that^ and the Parson that could n’t turn his coat-tails up 
till a secondary motion put him into his own chair in the 
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VoRtry, was lit) call i')v anyone 1o <-urpriRi' if tho 
iulk laiiiu down, uiul inade the liltli: gn uji. 

IjouI Mt'll.idew al-<t> w.in i'iithiihi.i.''Uc u.-> to ihf di ii^iiU of 
counlry-lii'f, umi tlii' glorii's of l>rjti''li . ami thm 

huiiicd hiiiL luutli with my who iic\or cniilil umii-r- 

Rtaml wliy wi should be elarxeil by fc'n^n inoJiiu-, when 
the hind, ami the j)ou|ili‘, iirnl the ahixo iM.r hiMds 
were lixaetl}* the .-.imo .i- nhe coiild reiiiiniibcr alwa}.’, and 
tlwre w!!'- .ih nricii to pay for cverylhiii^', a-* % \fr. 

itiLl. our ^ouiig iiublcuiaii proved mobi clf.iily, wiih an 
elegant Ronnet in tliu Cobhain Comet, ” entiih^d “ Sit down 
to your ow'ii desserts, ” that prosperity w as to return to our 
land, and the Freuchiuaii and Belgian be blown away by 
volh'ys of grape and ajtple shot from the bulwaik of 
Britain at Farmer Bundilow's farm. ILilf a million fj-uit- 
trees w'ould be planted ui October, and tun million bushels 
of apples, melons, peaches, plums, grapes, pine-apples, 
apricots, pears, \c, would confront the poor foreigner 
next August if he dared to attempt a landing. 

My fntiler xvas scarcely so saiignine, but said, “ I^et 
them have their try, Cxtiorge, if rich people find the money. 
Things can he no worse, and some* jioor felhms may ihid 
employment for the winter, l^erhaps Mr. Stoneman will 
take it up.” 

Sioneman, however, instead of doing that, showed an 
nnaccouiitable contempt and bitterness, not only tow'ards 
the scheme itself, but all who took any share in it. There 
<ieemed to be something in the matter that touched him far 
more closely than any (juestion of agriculture. Was it 
Lord Melladew’s long sojourn at the “Bell,” and his fre- 
(pient visits at our cottage ? Even now, with tliis young 
man his guest for the day, and behaving most inoffensively, 
the grim stockbroker marched on in such a mauiier, that 
1 thought it my duty to remonstrate. “You have n’t shot 
him yet, ” I said, as we stood b^ind the others, “ Iwcauso 
it is not dark enough. But if^c gets peppered in the 
dusk, I shall know whose pot it came from.” 

Rtoneman gave me a grin, and behaved a little better, 
and did his best to be polite at luncheon-time, and after the 
narrow shaves of the morning things went oii more care¬ 
fully ; for the men who knew nothing about a gun hod now 
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learned to be afraid of it. ^ UntC, with the sun getting low 
behind a wood, we came to a bit of gorMi-lund having a 
steep fall towards a valley, favourite harlxiur fui a fox, in 
the days when my chief buBineoS was such pleasant sport 
and jollity. Tlieifi were narrow ride.s cut through tho 
fuTsse down lull, and across them tussocks of welted fern, 
and atrjgs of moots tliat cropped ujj again, afli-r Llie 
fuelling had been cleared. 

“ Why, this IS tlie place where tlic yellow bunnies live, ” 
said iStoueiuaii, us he ojieiied a gale for us, and we stood 
on llie crest of the furzy slope. “ 1 know a man, and a 
clever fellow too, who has ottered a guinea apiece for them, 
lie has given up husiucss, and set up Ills staff in a wild 
part of Wales; and there he is going m for a breed of tliese 
yellow rabbits He lias got a big name for tho fur, and 
expects to cut out Chinchilla with it. 1 have heard of 
our golden huiinies lots of times, and seen sonic of them 
once or twice. Shall we get a sample for him, and then 
offer liini live huiimes, if he jumps at it ? ” 

All agreed cheerfully to this, and the dogs were taken 
up, while the men, ]tce])ing down the steep ridges, got a 
shut or two at any of tlic coney race who might be dining 
careless]}'. Q'hen, as all of these proved to be of the com* 
mon grey sort, (iiarrod’s boy was sent home for a couple of 
rough terriers, to nm the furze thickets, while the guns 
should watch the rides, for two or three yellow fellows had 
skipped away unscathed. 

That Ix^y took a long time in carrying out his message, 
and when he came hack with his father behind him, the 
dusk of September was settling in the valley,-while a wisp 
of silvery vapour stole along the brown halberds of the 
gorse, and the russet clumps of bramble. But the hillside 
now was ringing with the merry yelps of dogs, or the 
squeak of some puppy m a tangled grip, wdiUo the low 
covert ruffled, or was channelled here and there, with the 
sway of some resolute terrier hot in chase. 

Tliis holiday had been a rare enjoyment to me, though 
crossed with anxiety now and then, among so many barrels 
governed less by experience than cxcitcmenj;. Most of all, 
as I said, about Lora Melladew, who strode along so poeti¬ 
cally, clad in green velveteen, beautifully made, but termi- 
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Bating unluckily in very smart buff gaiters short and 
spruce — concerning liim 1 had prayed all day that lie 
wore safe back in the onion loft, l^ot that ho carried a 
gun to Ins own disadvantage as the reckless do, noither 
did he firo at random, bat 'was well content, in the manner 
of the public, to shout according to Die hit or miss. 

“ Shut up all, ” I called out sharply , “ too dark, too 
dark! 1 ex[}ect to see at least a dog shot^ every moment.” 

A dog indeed! If I had said a man, and that man a 
live Earl — for hang, bang, went the guns, just ns if L had 
never spoken, and four nr five, puffs of smoke, as if the 
hillside were on lire, rose from the avenues poor buuuy 
had to cross. “Yollo'iv! Did you see, Shorje 1 yellow as 
20 gold IS! ” The German doctor shouted as ho pointed 
down a ride. “ Shackson shot too, but ze rabbit is to me. 
I will have ze guinea. Ach, mein Gott! ” 

Instead of a rabbit giving the last kick of death, what 
did wo see half-'way down the slojin hut two buff oiiieys 
flying ever so much faster than any coney ever flew before, 
each flashing in front of each other, as if father fox weni 
after both of Diem, “ I am blowcd if it is n*t my Lonl, ” 
cried Garrod, “ the foreigner have shot him morshial! ” 

" Vat you know, ze clods-having-lo-liop-hy-night-as-well- 
as-by-day fe-loc? But keep your business, good fc-loe. 
If I have put ze shut in, I can pull him out again. You 
shall see.” 

Guns were laid aside, and the doctor left there (for ho 
seemed to make nothing of peppering a lord, in eomparison 
with hasting partridges), and down tlie steep pitch wo 
raced after the Earl, avIio with a long start ^yas going like 
the wind. Do all wc might, we could not g<;t near him, 
until he was brought up by a heavy post and rail, where 
the Dorking road wiiiils along the bottom. Them he 
struck his chest, and in spite of being winded, <lid no 
small credit to his lungs, by a ]^wer of shrieks that rent 
the valley, 

“ What a coward! ” cried Stoneman, who had kept up 
with me, though we both had ** gone croppers ” once or 
twice. ■ ** He is all there for holloaing, at any rate! ” 

But the worst of the business was yet to come. As we 
drew a pull of breath, before rushing to the rescue, we 
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heard a sudilen clatter in the road below, then, wo Raw a 
wild dash of something dark, and u woman lay on h<'r Uick 
under a low tree. I leaped the rail fence, to winch flic 
Earl w*a8 still clinging, and there lay my sister (iriO'i', in 
her ridingdiabit, wdnle the sound of the runaway {Hijiy's 
hoofs came clanging round the curuer. 

I lifted my darling sister Grace, and set her aguiiiMt the 
hedge-bank, and my heart went out of me, as I knoll and 
whispered to her. If it had been even Dariel, cixdd my 
terror have been so terrible 1 L pulled her rid]iig-glo\o'' 
off, uml found a jienny in them, the change the dear iriigal 
soul had taken from the last timi]nkc gate she paid. Ami 
then wIkmi 1 saw her sweet kind face as white us a shroud, 
and the I'lnght eyes closeil, and the long black luilie-t lliut 
I used to vow she dyed — when 1 wanted to put her in a 
passion — lying upon the waTon cheeks, wdthoul caiiiig a 
dump what stay other cliap might think, I lifted, up my 
voice and wept. 

“ l:^hush, bhush, don't Ikj a fool, Shorje, ” said some fel¬ 
low, pushing me away, “ zc gairl is only what yon called 
shtunned. All raight, all raight, in ten skips of ze. vlea. 
My tear, 1 am /c d«x?htor.” 

1 went across the road, and stood by Jackson Stoueman, 
who was standing as firm as a rock, and pretending to play 
with the whip he had picked up. Look bore, ” I said, 
“ she will never pay another pike.” 

*'T,ike a turn with me, my dear fellow,” he replied; 
"Hopmaim will get on better without us. My house¬ 
keeper’s motlior lives round the comer. Though the Lord 
- knows that if all we want i^ a woman — Lonl Melladew, 
I am 80 sorry for your little accident. You must n’t wrear 
yellow spats, the next time you go shooting. Garrod wdll 
help you to your inn, and the doctor will come, when ho 
has seen to this more urgent case. Garrod, let his lord- 
ship throw all his weightinn you. Stop a moment. Send 
your boy at full speed to * The BcU, ’ and order their low 
four-wheeler here. He is'not to say why, for fear of 
frightening Lady Cranleigh. And let him take that Tillaiu 
of a pony to *The Bell'” 

Tn less than an hour, I had the great joy of hearing that 
Grace was quite consciouB, and had no limbs broken, nor 
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any other injury that a few would not euro. "Wlicn 
the pony Uiltud at the rthneks and kicltf* and fiWiiviuf* 
figure of hi^ lord'tliij), a bruiieh acroi'S the road hail ^^\ep1l 
my bi-'ter from the buddle, but luckily it did nut strike any 
vuLiiendilo part, unites tho jiart. that often wonii'U a man 
is such. In a wal'd it was her lump of liaii*} or what 
ladies call their chignon, into which she was obliged to 
coil her tresses tight for riding, that received the impact of 
the too obtrusive ti'cc. But 1 scarcely knew what to cnn> 
elude about the doctor, or Stoiiemaii himself, who had 
been so uneasy about a young Earl banging out so near 
our Grace, when, »is sure as English words were, ever ut¬ 
tered by a German, X hcartl Ilopmann whisper this condo¬ 
lence to himself—“ Zat was ze graidest shot as over I 
did make. One lire, lectle bepper, bring me down two 
bagients.” 


1:! 
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Tiitts again, witliont any effort of liis own, was the clever 
stockbroker quit of rivalry; for although the Earl did nut 
leave the village for soiue 'weeks, he was not in a condition 
to do much poetic wooing, even if he could liave found a 
partner. And this was not the only good result from that 
serious double accident; for the necessity of daily enquiry 
at our cottage became so pressing, and Stonemun so gal¬ 
lantly rose to this occasion, that the stiffness and coldness 
which had hitherto marked my mother's reception of him 
could no longer be maintained, hut glided very quietly 
into goodwill and gratitude. Ail of us began to forgive 
him, more and more, for the crime of not belonging to 
an ancient county family, while the merits of his afflu¬ 
ence almost drove us to maintain them against his own 
indifference. 

" You go along, ” J said, for I had come to know him 
now, and could talk of his cash without tapping at it; 
"you know as well as 1 do, that the first consideration 
with nine out of ten of us is—Money.” 

" £ am afraid it is, ” he answered, as he stopped to make 
a bow, across a thousand cobblestones, to my sister, who 
was descending from the sky no doubt to attend to her 
milk-pan^ and to knows of nothing else; " I am afraid it 
is, with those who have not got it; and there is a great 
deal to be said for them. But I sliould be ashamed if it 
were so, with those who have obtained it. Moreover, 
it would be contrary to human nature, for does any man 
value a thing that is his own f As long as it seems beyond 
his reach, it ia all that is lovely and charming; but the 
f 170 



A LOVEBIRD 


mometit lio has reduced the chose in actionf as the lawyers 
- express it, into possession, all its glory is gone, till lie 
loses it again.” 

“ Very well. There is your chose in action over there.” 
1 pointed to the dairy window. “ I sliall take care to tell 
her how you mean to estimate her, if ever she becomes 
your property.” 

For Heaven’s sake, ” ho cried, while he caught mo by 
the sleeve, as if I were going straightway to denounce him, 
** don’t suppose that such impious doctrines apply to — to 
the one exception of all human laws.” 

“ 1 am afraid that they do, and ever so much quicker 
than tliey apply to money. But once more, when are 
you going to try your luck i ” 

For he had pe^tered me perpetually about his feedings 
now, and I had advised him not to be in too much of a 
hurry. 1 felt that he was further on tluin £ was, in ac- 
quamtanco with the lovtdy object; for he mubt have liad 
about thirty opportunities, to my three, counting ilog- 
dialogues and everything. But he liad not done half so 
much as 1 had, and women are wise enough to take one 
deed deeper to the dear heart, tlian. a hundred thousand 
words. In fact, it is dillicult to get that out again, if 
done by a man of the right age and manner, and if they 
were sensitive just then with fright. The thought of this 
bore me up against friend Jackson’s flowing opjiortunities, 
and made me an imxKiTtial critic of his work. 

He looked at me uneasily, when I brought him to tliis 
point; and all his experience in “ carrying over, ” and 
contingoes, and settling days, and whatever else tJiey call 
it, was of very little use to him with such a ticklish stock. 

“ Como in here, George, ” he said; “ how am I to talk, 
as if it were a question of exchange and discount, when 
I see her bright hair dancing in the sun like that? But 
let me look. Don’t say a word, until she goes away.” 

“Hero are two cart-saddles antPa pair of blinkers, and 
a truss of clover hay. If her young spriiig-cairols can 
dance through all that, they must beat Berenice’s and 
Helen’s of Troy. Don’t be quite a fool, Jack. You 
ought to know that girls can’t abide being stared at with 
their slops on. They have got a finer word for it •— peg 
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Romething, in the novels. But Grace never gets herself 
up for a rustic surprise, like those fashionable dairymaids." 

“ I should hope not indeed 1 She is nature itself. And 
all nature is SAvectest in the moniiug. But there ib nut 
a spark of poetry slxmt you, George. All that lias gone 
into the fcMiialc lino. What would I give, to see you 
frightfully in love!” 

The pKTciug glance he gave me completely turned the 
tables; but I pulled him back so briskly that ho ciinio, 
hnme to himself, fur ho w.ss got up very hucklish in i'niictJ 
Vuluntoer apparel, on his way to a swell nllo-m<*«'fiiig; 
and it may l»e imagined lhat he longed for Grace to h^uk 
at him, almost as miicli as ho loiigod to look at (imee. 
Howovc'i*, that was no c(»ncei'n of mine, lie reluniod very 
modestly to Ins own allains, and sat down wlicre he could 
not see the window. 

“Has she .sai<l anylhiiig about me lately? Does she 
Rpom to have the least idea? You know how 1 have 
tried to keep myself in the background according to your 
advice, wliicli w'as most kindly meant. Hut meuinrbile 
other fellows have been making play. Thank God, wo 
have seLtled Melladew; I was most afraid of him. Coro¬ 
net, and sonnets, and a head of curly Lair. Foremost of 
her Ht'x alihougli she is—but, no, what am T talking of? 
Her mind is far too lofty. When I hehuld her in her 
graceful simplieity, like an Aiigcl ministering what they 
got out of iho COW'S — but allow me to hang that carl-saddle 
on the other peg, George,” 

To my vexation there was Grace again, standing in the 
doorwray, with a great spoon in her hand — for a Jyj»e of 
the greater one not so ^ ery far away — giving a of 
some white stuff to old Sally, who w'as stooping a hiinehi- 
fied hack to save spilling. To sec the light poit-e of the 
youthful figure, and the merry smile while the white, froth 
was tilted carefully into that ancient mouth, little, would 
yon think that within f}o short a period, all this bright 
life had missed the grave by half an ineli. 

“ Thank God I ” whispered Stoneinan. " How little 
heed we take of their goodness, George! All men in 
comparison ought to be killed.” 

“Not a hit of itj” I answered. “Perhaps IMelladcw 
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11o could n't iniulu inoru row if lio luid licon 
kiJt, as ail Irioiiiiiau bun;; alwayti. iiut pfi'lia]!'- he 
could not hc]]> il; for it i& hia nature to.” 

“ In any other cu^u i should not hii\(: hlaue'd him 
imich, tlu'Ugh it i.> not .ill'i;rotliiT pt-rlKnis liji- My 1«! of 
Kii;^li'«liiiif‘n. Ihit liiiu linn,; ^\o always for;;*! — how 
iiiteii'*(‘l3' ]K‘ii|ile feel what to utiiorh i» a ilra-hite. 

And tin* .mkh* !-» a v'-n' nad}' ]ilaec aft*T all. 1honi;h the 
shot onlv Ju-'t hn-Ki- the '■kin, Ifoimiunn .'•ay^. Von in-ii'l 
him cl.tini liio diolf Well, now liu it ujioii me! 

However, he is quite welcome, for the talu might go 
against him with his ‘ ha'gicnts.* Tti, ta ! I'm oll“ to en¬ 
quire for my lonl, and I alwaj’s let him know where J 
come from. Won't llopmaim make a fine thing tmt of 
this! I ha^e lent him a trap and a man, to make the 
most of it. The man dclvcH like a fury and calls out to 
everybody, ‘ ('an’t stop — very sorry — let them all know 
— the poor Jlcarl, he is in such hngony! ’ Hopmanu’s 
new le'tter-box is full already, and his hat is a hoarding 
of turnpike tickels.” 

“ What a fiicnd j'ou are! What a friend to have! ” I 
exclaimed, as ho jumpod upon his ’highly polished horse, 
for Grace had trip]»ed away with a little turn of neck, 
which meant, “ Would n’t you like to come with me ? ” 
And Stunenian was hoping to get another glimpse from 
the saddle over the jialings. Ay, and he did so too, as 
the light in his eyes made clear to me. 

A firm friend is likely to be a faithful lover, and a true, 
husband when the g]o.ss is oif the love; but whether Grace 
had any sense of this, or even thought at all about him, 
was more than I could sjiy at present. Quick of percep¬ 
tion aa she was, it seemed almost impossible that she could 
have failed to observe his attention, or it might be called 
liii fill ire devotion to her. Yet when I tried her with a 
lot of little dodges, such as a brother must have at com- 
iiiaiid, if he wants to keep time with his sisters, she never 
ill mod a hair—> as the sporting people say — and she 
looked mo out of countenance sometimes, as if 1 were 
inferior to the female race. Knowing what she was, I 
was unable to suppose that there could be any depth in 
her beyond my understanding, so I said to myself, ** laet 
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her mind the milk. can a sweet girl desire beyond 

that 1 ” 

To do good, to be kind, to be always cheerful, and to 
find their ha])piuoss in making ours — that was the proper 
thing, when I w.ih young, fur the rising genoiution of the 
Ix'tter sex. Of our faults they must have no knowledge, 
but be as hard as possible upon their own, and in that 
particular they had every help from their own sex, whose 
time was npching into criticism. Humehow or other they 
have changed all that, and iluiig themselves fur miu the 
opposite extreme. 

Kothing could have made me dwell ujxm such htUo 
things, anle:^s tliere had been one of tlicm tliat was all the 
world to me. And while 1 was endeavouring to explain 
my bister to the clearest of my understanding, and blaming 
her for my failure, there must have been some other pur¬ 
pose behind, which was oven more than brother!}. 1 was 

able to give very good advice to Jackson Stoiieman, and 
he was quite right in adopting it; but that masterful inac¬ 
tion did not seem to suit my cose. What miglit be going 
on even now — that was the great point for mo to asceiv 
tain — in a matter beyond all discmtioii or cold comfort t 
Saturday was come; and I had bcen^ attending, with a 
grandeur of benevolence beyond all praise, to a love-affair 
deeply interesting, but in which you might call me a spec¬ 
tator only. Sundy my own state of puzzle was enough, 
without trying to make dovetails of another pair. 

Therefore, as soon as 1 had paid tho men, at three 
o'clock that afternoon, which was tlie proper time, I sad¬ 
dled Old Joe, and without a word to Grace, who might 
think what she liked — let her mind her own affairs — off 
I set for SI. Winifred’s valley, where T knew an old shod 
tliat would cntcrt<atn the horse. Let tliis old fellow get 
enough to eat, which he might pull from tho hayrick, and 
all time, all friends, a«y fatherland would be just alike 
to him. 

The days were drawing in very fast, and although the 
Biin was on the shoulder of the hill, the sense of autumn 
and of night impending had taken the cheer and the. 
warmth away, and saddened the dignity of the trees. My 
heart was beating fast, yet low, as 1 hurried down the 
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slope from the lonely shed: fast with some fooh'sh jerks 
of hope that any corner might show Daricl, yet low, as 
every corner went its way, without any sign ot my darling. 
Wlien 1 came to the ruined chapel, and pi>eped in, dis¬ 
covering only solitude, so flurried and tremulous was my 
condition — a most unusual state for me — that the Les- 
ghian chief, if he saw me thus, might fairly think that 
some mischief from the old wound was at work inside. 
To recover myself and appear before him in a decent man¬ 
ner, 1 crossed the brook hy a fallen tree, and wandi-red 
into the gloomy wood, wliero tlie old approach had lost it« 
way; and here 1 lingered so long that dusk was deepening 
into ilurkiiess whou 1 crossed the lonely stream again. 

H'earing that Shr Tmar might suppose me to he careless, 
and having recovered my self-comuiand in right of mucli 
moralising, 1 entered hy the lower door, and walked across 
the grass towards the quarters where the people lived. 
All was quiet, dull, and fuggy, darker than the land out 
side, and damp enough to give love itself n touch oi 
rheumatic fever. Most of the men were gone, as then 
happy fashion was on Saturday, to fetcli good things oi 
victualling — for no curt came down the valley — and othci 
delights, which we are so glad to deny to one another. 

Ah I passed by a low ruined wall in the fug, 1 heard a 
click as of some iron latch falling to, or flung to carelessly. 
This drew my attention that way, and then a swish like 
the swing of a hcav}' cloak followed, and then 1 saw a tall 
man coming from an angle in the wall that had a nsif to 
it. At the moment 1 was walking rather fast, and if I 
had continued at that pace, ray elbow and the stranger’s 
might have struck one another; for he was also walking 
fast, and his course — to use one of Slemmick's words — 
was " slantindicular ” to mine. He liad not yet descried 
me, by reason of the wall, and feeling Uiat he had no right 
on these premises, I drew back, and let him get in front 
of mo. For I was never at all •comfortable about things 
here, since my interview with Hicolo. 

Keeping my distance carefully, I followed that man 
towards the buildings, while I tried to make out enough 
of him to learn his rank and ago, and anj'thing else that 
could be known. If he were to turn and resent my yigil- 
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anccj gladly ^Tuul(l J have it oat with liim; fur a Httin 
fight, even if 1 got tiie worst of would have a 
comfort to my bruised bpirit then. Bat the fellow never 
turned, and seemed to be quite hidifferent whether there 
was any one to heed him. As for his apjtcarauuc, I could 
make out very little, except that he was not an English- 
man. Bark as it wa'%, I could havo sworn to that; 
whether by his walk, or dress, or figure, or what else, I 
cannot say, hut at any rate he W'as a foreigner, and I 
could almost answer for it that on his hip was swung a 
sword, winch Avoiihl have made short work of me, had he 
been so desirous. 

Instead of entering the passage of grey flint wliieh led to 
the households of the colony, the man 1 was following 
turned to the right, where tho wall cnrvctl in tfiwards the 
upper door. Kuhan and Orlu, who dwelled for the Ixsst 
of ihoir time in this part of the premises, camu forth and 
looked at him without a single sniff, and then lowered 
their hiils, and crawled away. “ What a viliain he must 
be!” thougUt J; “they know him, but would rather 
not even sp<'ak to him.” 

But the iia])re>4sion he had made upon them was far 
beyond tin's. To my surprise, tliey cmidemned the entire 
human race for the moment, reasoning (as we must have 
taught thorn to do) from the parlicular to the universal. 
For when I ]>asscd aud held out my hand, not a word 
would they have to say to mo, which perhaps was the 
better for my safety. Then as I followed with my temper 
rising, and resolved to bring the man to book as he un- 
harr^ the door, what did he do but with one great vault 
gain that coign of rcconiiaissanco where the watch-dog 
loved to sit, and plunge from it into the world beyond, 
with fiomo strange headgear shown between the batth'- 
ments, and then a clank of hard metal, and a heavy dap 
of ivy. 

I have often been surjftised, as every man must be, who 
lives to fall growth upon this wondrous earth; hut this 
time my astonishment went quite beyond its powers. 
Every one had always taken me for a great jumper, but, 
to save my life, I could never havo done that. 1 stood, 
and looked up into the darkness of the sky, as if for some 
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witnct*'! lo roiifiTin my douhiful eyi*a; and then a <loL*p 
conviction of tlio oxiMi'iit'o of lln* bi*\il — whi'-li jilnlo^o- 
plu-i'.s ill iiiutinuus iii^iraliliido il(‘ny — caiin* to my md, 
ami ralmi'd me with the .luimo of duly which hi" n.iim* 
iuhiuie.". And now tho two dog.4, hi'eatlnn^ oalnily si}^.iin, 

‘ and wiiii tiiviT taiK lli•'ll-lau^I•vd, cuniv 1<i u]iol>iir:v,^ fur 
that Iniiiining whicii I'von lliry had Irariti'il towai'iln tliriv 
dcarobl friend. ILeie wub bumoLhiiig gouiul; and I furga\u 
them, becauKe 1 might have dono tliu Bamc, if touched 
with equal insight. 

’ “ 1 will got to the liottom of this," thought T, ** though 

; the seoundre] has put tiny wall between ua." For J knew 
not at all how to open that <loor, even if it seemed desii'^- 
ble. "With a quick step, therefore, 1 retraced my course, 

• while Kuban and Vclit came after me, snilliug my track 
witli happy puffs, to txs sure of something w'holcsume. 
Ivecpuig cleui of the dwellings, I went back along the 
wall, to mvestigatu the comer from which that demon of 
mystery had cimuged. What Hupcrstition can thuro be in 
a Winchester and New (College man, w'lio has eaten for the 
Bar, and knows something of Stockbrokei’s, and as much 
as is good of {Solicitors 1 But it is' better to avoid such 
subjects now. 

Both dogs lay down at a certain spot, where a narrow 
track just visible across the grass began; perliaps they 
w^ere forbidden to come further down that way. But I 
went on, treading gingerly, until X was stopped by a pair 
of wire-doors. It was rather dark still, but not so murky 
a.s it bad been, for the moon began to lift herself a little 
through the mist. As her faint light came glimmering 
over black wall, I began to see what the little siruc- 
. line was, and how it was sheltered and protected over- 
heail. Xikiriel liad told mo that she was very fond of birds, 
and liad some beauties of her own; and no doubt this was 
w'hero she kept them. Now if ijiat hateful fellow with 
the strange headgear came out of this enclosure, as appeared 
too manifest, it was equally plain that he must have been 
inside it; and wbat could he be doing in this aviary so 
late, unless the fair owner herself were there ? 

My wrath and indignation knew no bounds. If I were 
being treated in this perfidious way, what steps could be 
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too strong or too insidious, if they led to tlie confusion of 
tho traitors ? Though the dogs were as silent as if they 
were carved in stone, 1 went back to them and threatens 
them with quick and painful death, if they dared to enquire 
into my proceedings. Then by a little reconnoitring I 
found n corner of the netting whicli formed the outer fence, 
from which J could see into the inner room, which had 
been impos&iblo from the gate. 1 could have opened that 
gate perhaps, but not without noise enough to attract 
attention, and now 1 could see as well as if I were iuHido, 
for tlio wire-nmah made no diltbrence. 

At tho end of tho room which was nearest to me, and 
only a frw yards from the corner I had found, sat Dariel 
herself, witli a purple cloak on, or a mantle, or jacket — 

I never know the proper words, and it makes no ditference, 
except to women. Of the colour, 1 could not be sure by 
that light; except that it was deep, and rich, and grand, 
and her white nock shone forth it, like a hyacinth from 
dark tulips. There were two candles burning on a rustic 
round tabic, and she, with her forehead gleaming softly, 
kept her left hand partly closed, wbUo the other hand 
went round and round as if it were winding something 
slowly upon some little object which 1 could not see; for 
around it fell the shadowy tresses which had so often 
bafiled me in quest of a sweet glance from her eyes. 
Every now ainl then, I caught a glimpse of a very delicate 
and straight nose (the beauty of which has never been 
surpassed), and once or twice there came into view the 
perfection of n chin, a soft harmony conducting from the 
roses of the lips to the lilies of the neck. All this was 
very lovely, and my heart was wild about it; though my 
mind was iiorce the other way, that none was ever to be 
mine. For whom had she arrayed herself in tliat homicidal 
beauty t 

But while I was grinding my teeth and wrinkling my 
forehead into wire-wor^, she softly turned her gentle face, 
and my rage was gone os darkness flies when the quiet 
moon arises. There were great tears rolling, and wet eyes 
beaming, and the pity of a world of sadness speaking in 
the eloquence of a silent mouth. Also with love’s vatici- • 
nation 1 seemed to discover terror there, and tho call for 
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Boxno strong form to shield her from tronhles and dangers 
menacing. “ There has been no tiirtatiuu here, '* thought 
I. “ What a jealous fool 1 am! lii this there must be 
some dark distress. How could I think so of my Dunel! ” 
And when I beheld the next thing she tiid, my self- 
reproach grew deeper. 

For she opened the curre of her left palm, slowiy and 
softly in fear of rash release, keeping the lingers of the 
other hand in readiness for repression; and there I savr, 
with his green iliiif panting in a velvet cradle, a small bird 
of bright plumage, with enquiring eyes regardmg her. He 
seemed to know her for his best friend, and though taken 
aback by misfortune, to trust this mcniher of the human 
race to do all that mankind could do ftir him. 

Made of hard stuff as 1 am, 1 do not feel ashamed to 
say, that the pity which is in all of us, drew straws from 
the candle and made bars along the mist, when I saw w'liat 
the girl 1 loved liad done. That poor little bird liad a 
broken leg, newly broken by violence, and Dariel luid been 
gently binding the splintered shank together, with cotton 
wool and a reel of silk, as 1 could see on the table, and a 
strip of cane frr>m a chair hanl by; icnd now she was shak¬ 
ing one finger at him, to let him know that fluttering is no 
remedy for allliction. 

But why did she cry so 1 She ought to be smiling and 
looking glad, when the little chap's mate flew down so 
kindl}', and perched on the reel of silk to comfort him, 
and then fluttered round and round him with her wings 
droojied down, and a tenderness of cooing which almost set 
him on his legs again; for they were a pair of what arc 
called “ lovebirds, ” of whom, if one hops the final twig, 
the other pines into the darkness and dies. So at least tlie 
story of the bird-men goes, although tliat excess of fidelity 
may he beyond the faith of other men. 

Tell me not that love is blind« It has the swiftest of 
all sight. It flies to its conclusion straighter than the 
truest lovebird. I saw why Dariel could not smile at the 
success of her own skill; the tears on her checks were not 
of pity only, but of anger at human brutality. That fellow 
had done it, that miscreant whom even the dogs of his 
native land abhorred—Prince Hafer hod broken the pretfy 
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lovebird's le^l A ra]iiil condnbiuii uf niino, but tbo rigliti 
one; as becaiuo iiiumli-d, belore ntaii\ dn^ I’.ud 
lElcssedncss aii<l bLlti‘rju‘>h ut oiioo piHieseed iin*. Would 
she over accupi sucIl .i uic.ked bea-it .lm lIiuL? Aiut wlieii 
should 1 have tho ddi^hl of briMking —Jiol hi'« l>'g, tliut 
would uot l>o half enmigli, hut thu liau;'hly IhmiI llial ltd 
was carrying so high { L Iidl thu black Jury of th>' Cau¬ 
casus itself rising iii .t hu-ast uf liie Ssuiii'} ilurk. 

Cruelty tr> aii^thing that lives is loathsome; but ciuelty to 
a little trusting pet, lent us by the Father to teach us luviiig- 
kiiidiiess, and that pet the darling of a sweet and gentle 
maiden! Cue more look at her — she lias put liiiu to his 
roust 111 .1 soft warm corner where he can make no pretence 
to hup, hut the partner of his pain can feed him. 

Ilut I must he uir, for I dare not intrude upon her quiet 
sorrow, and perhaps I liad no right to watch her as I did; 
hut 1 meant iKi harm, and the pretty sight lias been a les¬ 
son of goodwill to me. Now for her noble father’s room! 
I ought to have heen there long ago. What will he say 
to mel I5ut whatever it may lie, what 1 say of liis heau- 
tiful child is this — “ She is more than any angel, she is a 
* tendeilieartcd woman. ** 
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TO TLEAU TUE WAT 

The manners and customs of that little colony, or settk^- 
nieiit, or camis or whatever it should he called — for I 
never found out the right name for it — diifcrcd from ours 
very widely, some Ijettcr no doubt, and sonic worse per¬ 
haps. Por instance, who could blame them for tlicir 
rational practice of leaving hard work to Occidental races 1 
They did a stroke or two vvlicn they could not help it, just' 
to keep their bodies sound, hut the chief and commander, 
as wo loo expect, had to carry throngh with his own hands 
tho hardest pari of everything. ]>nt another cuslom of 
theirs appeared to ho of more <iouhtful wisdom; for instead 
of having set hours for meals and accomplishing them 
social^, as well as with some regularity and sense of respoii. 
sibility, every man was allowed to eat uhat he liked, when 
he lik'od, and where he liked. The natural result was tin’s 
— }i‘n C'liild never bo certain of finding n man with his 
moiuii in condition to answer you. How they got food 
' enough to he at it so perpetuallj', was for a long time a 
iii\ 'ti*r\ to me, especially as they dealt so little with any 
of the farms or shops around. Hot a man of them was 
ever seen in our viUngc, and as for the v(‘ry few women in 
thi' csimji —Bahoushka, and Mrs. Stepan, and some who 
did the washing — not one of them came out of her white 
cocoon, though brought up very largely as Christians. 

Till.-, statement is in ite place, to show wliy tho man, 
whom I revered, was still in a position to command my 
revereiico. If he had been subject to feminino irruptions, 
to which even the greatest men are liahlo, all his devotion 
to the highest enterprise might have failed to secure hie 
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equanimity. But he had contracted upon reasonable terms 
with a vast Universal Provideri and he only had to pay 
the weekly totals in advance, and send to tlie place of de- 
livery, once or twice a-weuk, according to the temperature. 
Thus everybody found himself fed to the utmost of his 
nature, and most of thorn preferred canned victuals; though 
something more British had been required for our Police. 

That evening, when I entered Sur lmar*s room, after 
leaving his dauglitcr among her birds, the first thing 1 did 
was to watch him very keenly for any sign of anxiety or 
exritemcnt, such as he might be expected to show if ho 
had been just visited by iliat abominable Prince Hafer. 
Wiiat right had I to identify the man I had seen with the 
one of whom I hail only heard ? And even if tliat con¬ 
clusion shouM prove right, by what [process could 1 tell 
that there was nothing good aliout him ? Yet in my mind 
there was no shadow of a doubt about either of those 
points, and I looked at 8ur Imar as if he must acquit 
himsrdf of some contagion before J could enjoy Ins society. 
But lio met me quite as usual, without even complaining 
of my unpunetuality, for lie was a man of such dignity 
that he suspected nobody of slighting him. 

Whatever Iks might he doing, or of wliatevcr lie might be 
speaking, there was such simplicity, and largeness, and 
stniiglitfoTwardnesR pervading it, that one scorned to fall 
into it and follow, instead of doubting, and querying, and 
perpending. And his gentle and friendly and kind steady 
gaze brought all that was good in one to meet him, and 
drove away tlie dirty streaks of our nature, to hide them¬ 
selves under tlieir own mud. 

“ 1 have been considering, my dear young friciul, ” he 
said, as ho took and held my hand, and I felt ashamed to 
leave it in so warm a place, after all my cold suspicions, 
“about my behaviour to you the other day. Nothing un¬ 
kind was intended, hut unkindness is often done without 
that. Yon told me that you loved my dear, and now my 
only cliild. I sliould have received that with more good¬ 
will, whether it suited my own views or not. For my 
maimer then, I beg your pardon." 

I answered that nothing in his manner then, or at any 
"time since 1 had known him, could be taken by any gentlc- 
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xaan as uncourteous or inconsiderate. 1 bad told him what 
' wae the mum object of my life, and I felt that I was n^ht 
in doing so; and although 1 could scarcely hope for his 
'approval, being a poor man and of no high rank, I had 
\ done what seemed to mo to be the proper tbing, instead of 
coming as his guest upon false pretences. 1 spoke plainly, 
and he uuswerod nobly. 

“ Uf rank I have not so much regard, as of the man 
who bears it. Neither do I thmk that wealth confers any 
high condition on its owner, in too many cases it lowers 
him. You will hclievc me when I say that neither of 
those questions causes my' regret at what you told mo. 1 
live for only two things now — the happiness of my 
darling child, and the improvement of the noble race to 
which 1 happen to belong. 1 Iiave also bitter rongs, and 
the happiness of my life snatched from me. The love of 
revenge is in Eastein blood, and a very hard force it is 
Uj overcome. You of English race ciiimot enter into that, 
beeauKo it is not bom in you. But I know what the 
indignation is, when Uie sense of justice, rises.” 

His quiet eyes flashed as if his heart was mused by the 
words it had given way to. And glad was I, not to be 
the man presented by it in the portraiture of memory. 

“ Wliy do I admire the British race 1 ” ho continued, 
with his hotter tone recovered; “ not for their energy and 
manliness alone, not oven for their love of freedom, and 
great spirit of truth and justice, but most of all because 
Qiey alone of all the nations 1 have mingled with arc horn 
without this cursed taint of savage and vile, vindictiveness. 

■ If a man wrongs you, you liavc it out with him. You 

■ thrash him, if nature hiis enabled yon. You vent your 
wrath upon him, and you go your way. The world is 
large enough for both of you. If you hear of his misery, 
and woe, and death, you only say, ‘Poor fellow, there 
may have been more good in him than T thought.’ But 
with us of the Eastern and the Southern blood, that blood 
is turned to poison by a deep and bitter wrong. By the 
grace of Gofl, and the grandeur of our Christ, I have 
struggled long against this birth of Satan in me; but even 
now I have not overcome it^ utterly and for over, as a 
laxgcr mind would crush it. But what has this to do 
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witli you? A great deal, if you haye really set your 
' heart upon my daughter. Are you sure that you have 
done that with true Kiiglish strength and thoroughness? 
No passing whim, no delight of <he eyes, as a flower or a. 
picture catches them, hut a power that will lust as long 
as you do, and longer than the earthly ]:^rt of you ? ” 

No ftillovir likes to be cross-examined thus, and to tell 
the plain truth, T had scarcely gone into myself in this 
awlul manner. But 1 soon perccircd that he was speak¬ 
ing ratlxcr at the prompting of his own rememhrance, than 
of set form and purpose for jirobing me. ns the picture 
arose licfuro me of Daricl and her little bird, I spared no 
wi»rd that I could think of, though none were half strong 
enough, none half staunch enough; notliing that came to 
my^ lips had any right to go out as if it s[iokc for me. 
Truly r had not heoii so touched by the piety, mystoiy, 
exulted beauty, and lovely maidenhood of niy love, as I 
was by the sight of her tender self indulging her loving 
nature, 

“ f am satisfied about that, my friend,’' her father said, 
when I began to lx‘ ashamed, ns we ought to he, of all 
our higher feelings: “and J know enough of you to bo 
sure that you have a strong and steadfast mind. 1 have 
not sjiokon of your friends, because you have iiip\er invited 
me to do so. That obstacle, if there is one, is your con¬ 
sideration, more than mine. But the obstacles on our 
part are of a very diflbreut nature. Of hjiiglihb ladies I 
know not much, though I had ilie honour of being intro¬ 
duced to some of wliat you call the high society, when 1 
came first to this inland; and they seemed to me to he 
endowed with virtues well adapted to their bcaiily. IJiit 
they have to contend with tliia great danger— tiny nro 
allowed to choose their own ptirtners in life, wbem-ver 
the money is abundant, before thny have atlainf'd good 
intelligence. With oiy daughters this is not the (Mse. 
The parents make a wise selection for them, s>iini times 
oven dispensing with much revenue, when there am giirat 
qualities to compensate.” 

“ We never go quite so far as tliat, ” I said, “ iinlnss the 
lady behaves in such a way that it is impossible for us to 
help it.” 
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“ Bui I have been surprised to htid, ” he uontiiiucd, with 
a smile whieh left me doubtful whether it wore of paternal 
pridoy or of that tj^uiot humour winch he sometimes showed, 
\ ** that my daughter seems to taWo most kindly to the modos 
of thought and the greater ludepeiidence whicli the ladies 
of this country have penuittud to thciubidvcs. It ina> he 
ill the air, or it may be in the iiatiu'c; but I urn often 
quite astonished at the sayings and doings of luy Bariel. 
She has been brought up by a lady who is p&ttly of 
Englisli birth, and for a month or two witli English 
cliildren; hut still her unusual style of Judging for hersell 
is airiA/iiig and terrifying’ to our elder women, who being 
of a diifermit rank — and that reminds mo, if my daughter 
has a fault, and I suppose slm must have, it is, Mr. Craii- 
leigli, the pride of birth. Not an ignoble fault, but still 
a very serious one, especially as it can never be expelled. 

" Tlirongli her mother she is of higher birth than 1 am, 
though not of more ancient lim^age pcrliaps, as [ liappeii 
to bo one of the Klieusurs, But all these things you 
cannot uiulerstaud, even if you wish to do so, without a 
knowledge of my long sad tale, which ] have not told as 
yet to any })cjrstui living. Even iny daughter has not 
heard it, anil I ho])e she never may, for it would serve 
perhaps to do miscliief to her young mind with anxiety. 
The Lord governs all things on earth; all of our race 
begin to feel that^ when their little strength is stripjied 
from them. But you are too young to see things so; and 
never has the tale of one raan^s life had any elfeet upon 
another’s, unless it were to lead him into wild adventures, 
ea^iy to talk about, iiard to go through. Be content with¬ 
out them.” 

E looked at him with some hesitation. Would it bo 
kind of mo, oven if I had the right, to put him through 
all these griefs again, which had changed him from a bold 
young Chief, primed with exciten^nt, and peril, and love, 
into a quiet exile, and a Christian moraliser, a founder of 
type with hard blue hands, and oh, saddest fate of .'dl, an 
experimental Publi<(hert No, it would be a cruel thing, 
a selfish call upon sad memoiy, a mere abuse of large good¬ 
will, and a vile advantage taken of an over-tender con- 
srience. With these finer feelinjj^ I almost said, “ I entreat 
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you, Rir, nut to tell me; ” when the Spirit that liates the 
human race whispered to me tliat there has never been a 
roan, and prolwldy iiev<*r will Ijo one, who cannot find 
pleasure in talking of liiiiiself, however dark the subject. 
And why should 1 d()iil)t thai it wimld do liini good, as 
soon as lie got into lull swing 1 

“ The List thing I c(jiihl desire, SAr Tmar, would he to 
renew your troubles.” TJiere was no humbug in these 
wolds of mine, as there was with the pious JKneas; for as 
the Lcsghiaii Chief sat down and leaned his head upon his 
liands, ho reminded me of my father’s look, W'hcn his 
money came to notliing, moreover, 1 saw in liis face a 
large resemblanee to Ins daugliter's in her sorrow over that 
pet hiwl. “ It would he a terrible trial to you. Ihit until 
J know mure, I am all in the dark. J’erhaps you will 
think it over, and whatever you tlo will he certain to be 
rigid.” For the more ho reminded me of my sweet one, 
the, less could I hear to worrj' him. 

“Tins IK ver)' good of you,” he said most kindly, *‘aiid 
it doubles my duty towanls you. I am asbanied of this 
weak and foolish feeling. You have a right to know all 
my history, and yon ^.ha^l, if you will come to-morrow. It 
is too late now for in<* to begin to-night, and 1 have a little 
duty to discliarge. On a Satunlay night we alw.iys thank 
the- Lor*! for llis care of us throughout the week. You 
belong prtdiably to the Church of England. We of the 
•Khensur tribt* have our very simple, forms, handed down 
through ages, from the same sonree as yours porliaps Wo 
have our little service at noon on Sumlaj’s. WouLl you 
like to bo with us ttvmorrow ? ” 

Nothing could liave lienu more to my liking; and as it 
happened, there was no fear of disturbing our home 
anungoments, for my father was laid up with a slight 
attack of gout, and my mother in close attendance upon 
him. So in a few wonls it was settled that after at¬ 
tending their sernce, of whatever kind it might be, X 
sbould be allowed to hear the history of tlie Lesghiaa 
Cliicf, which 'ivas much more than the lirst promise T re¬ 
ceived. Kno>ving that now I should have full light 
thrown upon all tlie strange things which had so long en¬ 
gaged my attention and curiosity, and what was infinitely 
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more than tliat, upon evrrytliing connected with Darirl, 1 
Tode homo that night in a glow ol ex.citomcni, tuiupcrud at 
intervals with nervous dread. For 1 might hrar things 
that would place a bar forever, or a gulf, betwixt mo and 
iny love. 
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NOT FOB »AL1S 

Bpt when I had h'd my j'ood horse that eveiiiiij;, and 
Ixjddud him comforUibly as lie deserved, rcturiiiug with a 
hock of cold bacon to my den, and u jug of ale which J 
needed sorely, there I foiiiid my white deal table, just 
where I was going to lay tlie cloth, covered witli a lainojiy 
and tissue-fringing of gold too bright for the candle-light. 

“ Who has brought this beehive here and stuck it on my 
table?" I asked with a tone of wonder and vexation; for I 
had (]uite enough to do with my own aihiirs just now. 

“iJid you ever see a beehive of this colour? Then I 
should like to know where Uiey got tlie straw' from ? ’* 
Grace had lifted her head, and was passing both hands 
through the 010*18 of which mIio was so proud tliat she cared 
not what we called them, and her cheeks had a rich, unu¬ 
sual flush; and there was some new brightness in her eyes 
as well, bright enough alw'ays, now too bright, with unset¬ 
tled weather in the depth beyond the blue. I saw that 
there was something up, hut left her to begin it. 

“ George, have you taken it into your head, not to care 
a straw for your sister any more ? ” This was exactly what^ 
1 expected; but I looked at lior with innocent astonish¬ 
ment. 1 put down my bacon and my jug of beer, but 
drew back the cloth, to laave room for her arms, and then 
gazed at her with some dignity. 

Oh, you need not he afraid. T am not going to cry • 
over it, ” she exclaimed, with the usual ingratitude of girls; 
** in fact I feel much more inclined to laugh. Ton have 
been trying to sell me, to sell your own sister! Can you 
not imagine, George, that l^m not for sale ? ” 
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“ liiwik luTel I liii'l, fi»r thii w.i.-' .! toD ■•troiij'; 

“ \(>>l ^iiL mil) .V>lll>‘ 'o.ilMO Ii'MIIIlIIH' 

1 have iH)t iiud a bit to cat, L don't know wlioii; and 1 nuibt 
recruit tlic inner man, while j'ou come iu your Beiibcb.'’ 

“ J’ooT thing ! It cannot he bo very deep in love, or it 
would he satiutied to live on air. But don’t they feed you 
where you go, dear (xeorge 1 Well, that does seem iiihus- 
pitable. And tliey mubt bo rich people, or you would not 
go so often.” 

This was almost more than T could stand. How'over, I 
kept up my dignity, i-omemberiug that tlio more impudent 
a girl is, the more she “ climbs down ” afterwards. Y^mr 
very gt'oil health, my dear child! ” I said, and tlien observed 
her through the glass which fonned the bottom of the tank¬ 
ard. Now 1 say tluit she was a very sweet young woman, 
and a worthy wife for the bc&t man that ever lived, not 
to lose all self-command at this; for the loveliest creature 
ever liorn Ciinnot hatter herself that she looks well thus. 

“ You want to make me cry, but you won’t do it. And 
once for all, just understand this Kttlo point. 1 don’t care 
a rap— as you elegantly i^\ press it — what airs you put on 
to exasperate me. Because I am certain that you under¬ 
stand me, (icorge. All the very small things you say — 
and you have a lou gift of walking under your own feet — 
all of them — what 1 mean is, none of them have the small¬ 
est effect upon my poor mind. In the first place, 1 am not 
clever, any more than you are. And if I were, I should 
only use it to make you ninre and more fond of me, instead 
of endeavouring to make you feel small. But, oh, George, 
I never thought that you would scheme to sell me! ” 

" All this is Abracadabra to me, ” T replied quickly, in fear 
of a torrent. For when a girl tells you that she won’t cry, 
you may almost always sec ner fingers getting ready for her 
handkerchief. 

“ How innocent you look! Btjt just one httie question. 
Hid you not send Mr. Stouemaii J^acksou to propose to me, 
this very evening ? ” 

“ Nothing of the sort. And as if you did not know his 
name! 1 have not even seen him, since tliat day when 

you were cutting such a shine in the sun, as the frugal, 
virtuous, and lovely milkmaid. That is what has fetched 
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liim; not your stupiil brother." I owed her a cut or two, 
as everybody will perceive. 

“ George, you ar»’ cruel, even more than crafty. Ah if 
1 did anything so low as that! Itut wiU you assure me, 
upon your honour, that you did not encourage him to — 
to try what ho has been trying? ’* 

" Xot only that, but 1 did all 1 could to damp him olT, 
80 far as such a dry fellow could be dumped. 1 told him 
to hold oiT, while the Earl was in the running." 

** There was no Earl m the running. This is too l)ad of 
you It wsb only the walking that Lord Moll ado w w'cnt 
in for, and I am euro ho meant no harm by that." 

“ Well, lie made the running fast enough, when llu’y 
peppered lus gal lens, and some one else did the tuiiibliiig. 
ihit I told duckson to hold off, for 1 w'as bure that he hud 
110 cliauce yet. lie is a decent sort of fellow enough in his 
way; but wliat chance could he have against a belted Earl, 
and a gaitered Earl too, who can shriek in sonnets 1 Poor 
fcjtoiieman could scareely put thumb to rhyme with mum; 
and mum he should have been, ibougli it is rath(‘r banl 
upon liini. Never mind, be can find some other girl, 
when lie gets over it. J heard of a Puke’s daughti*r who 
was wild to catch him. Put he is much too hard hit, to 
think of any one for years.” 

** Cine of Mr. Errickcr’s tales, 1 daresay, ” said Grace, 
with a little sigh of svni[iatliy, as 1 fetched a sham groan 
for ray poor friend, “ about that bi'auliful Puke’s daughter. 
As if auy girl with any Belf-ri*ape(;t would allow herself to 
be talked of iu that way I And as if Mr. Sionemnn w'ould 
p«|;|^t it for .a moment! However, you seem to have 
thcSiOughly discussed ray Pid you settle wliat my pin- 

motiey was to be ? Oli, Groorge, George, will you never un¬ 
derstand how very different we are from you ? I did thiiik^ 
I could have respected 1^1 r. Stonemau; but when 1 find out 
tliat he has been to you*, trying to buy me like a colliery 
share, or not oven that, for it is all divorce now — to take 
mo on lease like a cottage or a stable, — oh, 1 see why you 
took me for a beehive now; but you *11 find less of honey 
than of sting in me, when you buy and sell me by the 
pound like this.” 

What a fool that stockbroker must liave been to men- 
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tion my name in the matter, for it was sure to set her off 
upon this burt of tack! However, it proved afterwards 
that she, being perfectly calm, while he waa in a friglilful 
flurry, had extracted from him with the greatest ease 
everything she cared to know, till she came with the usual 
leaps and bounds of femiuiiie reason to the wrong conclu¬ 
sion— that 1 had suggested and worked up the whole 
atfair. 

" Xow go to bed, my dear child,” I said, perceiving how 
vain it was to argue now; “ 1 have business to see to, and 
even you can sca)’cely expect me to he swallowed U]) m 
your aifairs, when you make a point of disliking this man, 
because your own brother likes Inm.” 

That little turn was almost worthy of her own ingenuity. 
She Ljuked at me with a twinkle, hecaube it was su like 
what she herself in my position would liave smd, aiul then 
after uishing me good-night, blie adde^l — 

“ lint I never said a word uliout disliking him. There 
has scarcely heoii time enough for that as yet. Women 
very scdduin form those midden prejudices. That they 
leave for the lords of creation.” 

As bho vanished with this very )ioor miss-fire, I began 
to ]iut two and two togetlier, and arrived at the conclusion 
that the stockbroker's case was not altogether hopeless. 
She liad not come to care about him yet perhaps; but now 
ho would be in her thoughts more often; and if he kept 
his distance, and looked downcast, and did a lot of good 
among the pour with strict orders to have it kept secret, 
and caused general uiieasiiieb.s about lus health; above all, 
if he could (jiily be bankrupt, — without losing his ci^h, 
which of course would never do, — I could not see why h« 
should nut have a jSfrs. Stoneman, who belonged to an old 
Saxon familj', and had gold enough in her heart and head 
to do without any in her maiden pocket-, and who was 
blest with a brother of the nanie of George. 
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VOICES OF THE VALLEY 

Ix the calm air of the Sniiday mornin{» witli flic brook 
going gently by, 1 came to the entrance of the boar}' rums 
whcrcMii I had iiri$t seen Bariel. A cliapcl with lines of 
grt'y lliiii only, to show where once the sacred walls had 
lisen, and nothing but the soft sky for roof, and mortar 
and moss for pavement. Stepan, as 1)ig as a pulpit^ but 
more mute, stood close by expecting inn, and led me along 
a ferny path, and dusted a stone to sit upon, with a noble 
quietude. Rut when I asked him — “ What am 1 to do 
lie took it for our national salututirai, and answered " like 
a house afire, sir.” So 1 gave it up, and resolved to act 
according in the ligiit of nature, and the behaviour of the 
others when they arrivpcl. Only if there came a great 
procession of images, as I oxjicctcd, nothing should make 
me depart from the. proper doinoanour of a Briton. 

However 1 was not called upon to assert the great Refor¬ 
mation. A more simjile, quiet, and iin])reasive service I 
never witnessed anywhere; and although there was no 
roof overhead, and little rn losiirc on either side, the view 
of the sky, and the passing of the wind, and the sense of 
antiquity umund us wore in harmony, as it seemed to me, 
with the conditions of humility, and mortality, and hope¬ 
fulness. The strictest Puritan could have found fault with 
little except the red croi£cs worn by all the congregation, 
and a few triangles and wreaths of white flowers. And 
the man who can And any fault with these must consider 
himself too faultless to worship any other lieing. 

First came the women, ^only seven or eight in number, 
veiled not very heavily, and cloaked in cheerful raiment. 
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And tbc laHt of thrse was Daricl, luukiu^' us if hlir hud 
novoT dreamed of anything uucolehtial, wliih- Ihi' lovclmuss 
of her figure gleamed through the folds of her tii'U^ig 
mantle; nvon as the flexure and the texture of nii agate 
glisten through the cloudy pretext of their coat to hide 
them. “Who shall understand IhcHO things? ” thought 
“ there is no one on earth fit to approach lier; yet the Lord 
cannot have meant her to he always by herbclf." And then 
I thought of fInfer — Prince indeed ! J’riiiei. of darkness, 
and nothing else — and 1 looked about, with anything bul. 
religions peace inside me. fiowever 1 could perceive no 
sign of any wickedness "high or low; and every heart 
except my own sang a grateful and worshipful tunc to tlie 
Lord. 

Even to me it was a quiet and devout proceeding, whni 
Tmar (not as one who preaches to a crowd of aniiuuls below 
him, but like a man sjieaking to and on behalf of men — not 
abject, though beneath a cloud) began tlie simple otroriiig 
of our love, and trust, and loj'ully. To me it was grander 
than it might liavc lieeii to those who could criticise it; for 
I could not object to anything, hecausi* I did not compre* 
hend a word. Nevertheless it did nie good, inasmueli as 
it did tho others good; and if a man lives in himself alone, 
he will not find much good tliero, J fear. And when they 
began their fi.iial hymn of high thanksgiving, and ho]M>ful 
trust that our Maker will not be as hard upon us as we are 
upon one another, the sound of great rejoicing — wliicb our 
Christians never indulge in — filled the valley, and went 
up the heights, such as we .are bidden to gaze at, while we 
stiek to the dismal hollows. I knew that I was only of a 
dull prosaic order, but felt for the moment above myself, 
with tho other follows lifting me. 

I lowevor absurd it may appear to those who are always 
alone level of self-made dignity and —sometliing else — 
true it is we all were moved, as qp formality can st ir us. 
fcvte|ian had a mighty voice, and more than bis throat was 
in it; then Dariel cast by her veil, and her l)eautifnl lips 
were trembling, like a w’ild-rose quivering with petals Imlf- 
o])en over some melodious stream. I thought of the time 
when I had first beheld her, and my love was not of this 
earth alone. 
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When all were gone, and 1 was tliinking still what prigs 
wo arc, and CO wait Ih tun, whu suppose Uiut there is uiie way 
only uf gutting iiuar our Kallicr, that humble man wlio had 
been our priest caiiiu up to me, and spoke sadly. I saw tliat 
ho was down at heart, and full of doubt about himself, and 
wanting higher comfort than a man like me could give him. 
But I could nut guess, until he told his molanchuly story, 
why he shtjuld be thus downcast, after doing his utmost 
for the bciiulit of others. I iiad not known what the ser¬ 
vice meant, Imt .'•iiw that it had been simple, solcuiin, and 
fre * from all rant and false excitement; and this! ventured 
to express. 

“ Come in, my friend, and have wimc Tcfreshniont. < )ii 
Sundays all the. men dino together,’* ln' said as lie led me. 
inside the doi^r, “ and w^e will have bomelhing with them. 
J fear that you found it dillicult to keep from laughing at 
the sight of sncli an astonishing set of liats, and scarcely 
any two alike. We co])ied them first, I sometimes think, 
from our liighesi and most fantastic ])caks; but art lias 
outdfrtie nature. In truth they are a motley lot, hut there 
is not a falM>. heart among them.” 

1 had siM*n nearly all of them before, (>n the day of the 
police invasion, but not as now in their best apparel, a 
Rtrange and interesting sight. Some uf them had won¬ 
drous coals, frogged and Imiided, and ]>aiiiied and jiatchod, 
and rih])oned and laced, and leathered, and T know not 
what, w'ith coins, and liaiiblcs, aiirl charms, and stars, and 
every kind of dangle; and two of them wore Russian uni¬ 
forms far advanced in years, and cajitured perhaps in the 
days of Shamyl. But- their faces, though covered with 
boards and freckles, could not be called savage or ignoble; 
and though one or two bore a swarthy aspect, some were 
as fair as Englishmen. I could well behevc that there 
might be truth in the tradition of their trilie, that they 
were a separate nice, d^tiiict among the myriad mountain 
strains, liaviug the hot oriental blood refreshed and 
strengthened from the Western founts. They regarded 
their Chief with jmtriarcljal Icj’-alty and deference, but no 
servility or cringing; it was his pleasant duty to maintain 
them, and theirs to work for him, to a rational extent. 
Whatever they had was his, so far as nature allows such 
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partnership; while his property enjoyed the privilege of 
, mimt>turiiig to their welfare. 

“They have done well,” said the Chii*f Id me, while I 
was revolving these things slowly; and hoping that his 
slaughter might appear at lust to grace the feast; “they 
> will go and wander in their gardens now, anti liave the 
pleasure of sitting in their native form.’* 

“ VVliich is somcthiiig like tliat of a hare, ** 1 replied, 
without calling to mind that it might seem rude; but he 
smiled, for he never took otfcnce unless it were intended, 
which is a most sagacious rule. And he procetdod with 
his inference. 

“ 'I’he fact that they are coming without much pain to 
the use of chairs and benches, when commeiidetl to them 
by a gooil dinner, lentls to prove that they an? of a high 
and naturally docile race. ISiit come to my room, and have 
a glass of Jvalnti; and then avc will go forth into the Wf)ud, 
and you shall know all that lias conic to pass in the life 
of a man not so very olil yet, but with all his best years 
behind him.” 

He smiled, and T looked at hin^ still in his strength, 
still comely and sweet of temper, a mdn with almost every 
gift of nature, hut not endowed with happiness. And his 
smile was not that of a jubilant heart, which has tried and 
can trust its own buoyancy; but rather of the calm mind 
which flows in, to level all the tumult, and to cover all the 
ruin. J thought to myself that 1 must come to that, if 
Danel went on, as she seemed to do, and kept out of sight 
without a word to me. 

But after a Ixittle of the Chief’s light wine — a dozen of 
which would not have turned a British hair — I had the 
pi'csenco of mind to till my pipe and pouch with* some very 
fair tobacco of tlie mountains, and to follow him over a 
dever little bridge of liis own construction into the heart 
of the grey old woo<l. Tliere wo si^ upon a mossy lug, and 
he poured out liis story, while the sunshine came in slants 
sometimes, and I wished there had been more of it. 

I cannot repeat Shr Imar’s tale with any of bi« self- 
commanding strength, much less convey the light and 
- fthade of o voice alive with memory of whatever the soul 
has suffered. However, to the best of my belief, the import 
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of his wordh is> here. Feebly, but never falsely, have I 
set down lus remeiubranccs. Only his foreign tiirii.i of 
lAiiguago have csca|ieil my memory; and he miutt tell 
wliat he has to tell like an ordinaiy Englishman. Which 
mean^ without Jong words, whenever short ones .serve the 
turn as well. 
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IMAK’h tale — WAR 

"Tuat which I have always admired in your nation, and 
that which has made you what you are, under the guiilaiicc 
of the Lord, is your natural gift of self-command. IMio 
race to which I bdoug has always been ^ ery scant of that 
great quality; and this fault lias been fruni age to age the 
cause of misery and conflict, ^ot that we arc by any 
means so turbulent and vindictive as other tubes around 
us; for we almost alone arc guided, when in our proiicr 
state of mind, by any sense of Christianity; most of the 
others who call thembelves of that creed, such as the Osbcts, 
Imeritians, and barbarous Buons, have made a strange 
jumhle of the true faith with Mohanimedanisin, paganism, 
and even stark idolatry. But the Lesghians, with wlinm 
we have most to do, and who claim us as of their aflinity, 
still are of Iblam, and mainly of that bigoted and aggres¬ 
sive form of it which is known as Muridism. Even so, 
they are nobler, braver, more patriotic, and loyal to tlieir 
chiefs, as well as of finer presence, and greater activity and 
industry than most of their neighbours on the we^t and 
imuth, who suppose themselves to he Cliristiaiis. 

“My father, Sur Dadian, as hereditary Chief of the 
Kheuburs — a tribe now dwindled from its former strength 
—commanded for many years their division in the army of 
tile gallant Shamyl. Our people did not share of couive 
that fury of Islam, and blaze of the crescent, which 
scorched the Russians by the thousand out of tlie dark 
ravines of Daghestan. Kevertheless we stood up for our- 
selvesj with the muzzle of a gun at every elbow of the 
rocks; and if all the sons of Islam had been as faithful 
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to their great Imanm, as the Cross was, the Bussian' 
ilag would never have waved over Guiiiib, in Sliamyi’s 
lifetime. 

“ The Bussian plan was to press us liord, throughout the 
summer and autumnal mouths, with ten men perhaps to 
every one of ours; to encourage us most benevolently to 
BOW our land and tend it, and then to rejoice and renew 
their strength with the ]>itliy marrow of our com, and the 
juicy fibre of our flocks and herds. A man loves his coun¬ 
try on the very same principle on which he loves his 
mother; but if ho can never ta.ste what she is like, he 
might Just as well have a step-mother. Neither was this 
the only loss of satisfaction year by ycjir. tjiir men, as I 
have heard them tell, when I was old enough hi join them, 
felt even worse than their own privations the rich gain of 
the enemy. To sit on a rock, just out of shot — as many a 
iliiimtless Avar tokl me—with glacier water for his ilrink, 
and nothing but must on his iitttered l.np, and t-o see a biin- 
drod fat round fellow.s, who had come into liJs laud quite 
lean, laughing and joking at his own door, with the milk 
of hih host cow at their lips, and the kids of his flock com¬ 
ing up to them in sniffs from the fires where they were 
roasting, this he assured mo—and T could quite believe 
him — turned his empty iligostion into bile, and the love 
of liis native land into a hollow ache. And tliis very feel¬ 
ing, ill a higher form, cost my dear father his valiant life, 
and loft me and my sister orphans. 

“ Vou may have heard of the defeat and slaughter of an 
entire Bussian column, under Ihe great I’rincu Dorougoff, 
which our gallant mountain forces, with my father second 
in command, accomplislv-d most etfnctually. Evprylwdy 
knows what glory and renown accrued to the stout Imaum 
through this; hut all (if our men who were present de¬ 
clared that my father deserved the main credit. The 
Emperor of Bussia lia j grown impatient, and sent impetu¬ 
ous orders that his army should advance at once into tlie 
heart of the defiles, and crush the rebellion — as he dared 
to call it, though we never had been his subjects — at one 
mighty blow, and for ever. The Commander replied that 
he would march His Miyesty’s army in, but never would 
march it out again. And according to that answer, so it 
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wan. Out men became tired of slaugliler, although they 
liad many a long year of suffering to avenge. 

“ As miglxt have been expected, the mouiitauieers grew 
careless alter this great victory, and left niany of their 
passes open; for the stubborn foe had recoiled, and ap¬ 
peared uiiublo to do anything more until the follrxwiug 
season. JMy father wont home to see. to Jiis affairs, and to 
secure a new supply of rifles, for he had brought from 
Koorbashi a scon* of those skilled workmen of Genoese 
descent, whi> for accuracy and finish can hold their own 
with the bt'st guiimakers in the world. All Shemyrs best 
troops were armed with weapons procured from these ad- 
minible artisans, and the clumsy muskets of the liussiaii 
force were quite unfit to coi>c with them. Stepan lias 
one of those Koorliashi rifles, which you would find it hanl 
to match in London, either for beauty of design or for 
exc(^llencc 111 sliouting. Ihit alas tliey were all muzzle- 
loaders, or the Caucasus might liave been Caucasian 
still. 

“ Kartlilos Tower, wliere our family had dwolloii for many 
generations, lakes its name from that same descendant of 
Noah who founded Mischel; and standing on a mountain 
plateau, with cliusips abru^ii and vortical cleaving the land 
to immoasurahle dejiths, it is safe against all adverse ptnvers, 
exce])t treachery and famine*. Among tlie labyrinth i>f 
ravines no stranger could over find his road; and if eliaiiee 
at last hroiight him to the winding access, discretion would 
hurry him shuddering away. For many a black muzzle 
would look down upon him, and if lie escaped all those, a 
score of yellow ones would eonfront iiim at the final crest, 
and of tenfold size, — brass artillery from Koorhashi. 

“ It was growing dark in those cloven depths, though the 
sun was still liovoring upon the upper world, when my 
father rode round the last sharp jag at the foot of the 
ascent to Karthlns. The survivors of his war-dwindled 
force were only a few yards liehimf him, lounging on their 
tired horses, and scarcely caring to keep up the liunlen of 
their homeward song. Then when their leader was round 
the point, they heard the roar of a heavy gun, swinging 
like a wing-flap from wall to wall, and «lepartiiig in the 
distance, like an echo climbing stairs. They spurred to 
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know what it could mean, and they found Sdr Oadian 
dead on the neck of hiu hur&c. 

“ I liad not »ceu my father more than half a dozen tiinez, 
so far as childish memory but he was always kind 
and loving, and very gentle with us, VVe had lost, our 
mother before we knew her; and Marvn and myself, twin 
children, had been sent from home, wo could not tell when, 
to bo educated at Tiflis. There our father had some old 
friends, and being so seldom at home, by reason of this 
]»erpeiual war, h« had done tlie best he could for us. I 
was plac(‘d in tho German town on the left bank of the 
Jvnr, and under the care of a learned man, famous even in 
the “ City t>f many tongues ” for his knowledge of all use¬ 
ful langiuiges. I fo had several English pupiLq, and admir¬ 
ing Shakespeare as tho Germans do, ho made us almost as 
familiar with Engli-sh as if wo were born to it. But Marva, 
my sister, had lier education in tlie school of a French cuu- 
veut oil tho other sido of the river. Twins as we were, 
and pining long at this unnatural severance, tlie force of 
events, and the power of education, drove us further and 
further uiiart, until the early divergencies of tastes and dis¬ 
positions became so hardened and widened that our mutual 
love was vanishing. 

The mnifler ol my father — for it could be nothing else 

— occuri'ud 111 the autumn of 185^; but it was not known 
in Till lb until three moulliH later, for the city had long 
lK>en in Rubsiaii hands, and Shamyrs victorious troops 
allowed very little communication. Even when known, 
it was kept from me, for some time longer, as I have rea¬ 
son to believe, by order of the College authorities. At last 
I knew it To a letter froui Sliaiuyl himself, or written 1^ 
his orders — for he dispensed very largely with literature 

— which it took me a long time to make out, for I had 
almost forgotten the Avar tongue. How he smuggled it 
to me, I know not; but^t last T understood it to this effect. 

** ‘ Young Tmar, the son of Dadian. The Russians have 
slain thy father in cold blood. Thou art now the Chief of 
the Kheiisurs. Thou art not of Islam; but if thou hast 
any blood in thy body, come without delay, and have thy 
just revenge upon tlie accursed heathen. Shamyl, the 
Imaum.' 
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“What youth of spirit and health and strength could 
hesitate for an hour? 1 hod many Itnssiau fnuiids at 
Tiilis, and all of tlio higher rank madu light of thu brir- 
harian tumult, as they culled it, among the distant moun¬ 
tains. Tliuy begged me at least tvi wait until the tnitli of 
the jVIuridist outlaw's words could be propelly establishe.d; 
for they said th.'it ho could outlie a Greek, or even an Ar¬ 
menian. Hut I broke from them all, l^do farewell to 
Marva, and in shorter time than sjiacc leqmred, presented 
myself to Shamyl. 

“ That riauuibal of tlic. East was now at the acme of his 
fame and power. Though not of great stature, ur wiiiiiing 
as])ect, or even exemplary cleanliness, he possessed and ex¬ 
ercised that gift of fuicing the wills of others into tbe 
channel of bis own, which makes a man’s course historical. 
He had piercing eyes, deeply sot and overhung, and a 
swarthy complexion, and strung harsh h^atures, enlivened 
sometimes with a smile conveying a boyish and rudimcutal 
sense of liumour. But let any one rouse his temper, and 
the Demon of the Mountains, who haunts tlio cings of 
Kazbek, could not rave more furiously. It was this, and 
nut cold inhumanity — as htrangers to our race imagined — 
which drove him into those brutal acts whicli diagniced the 
name of Avar. Whether ho believed in his Divine Mis¬ 
sion to restore the glory of Islam, and extirpate tbe infi¬ 
del, or whether ho laughed in his sleeve at that most 
useful delusion, I never could decide. As a Christian, and 
a well educated youth, I thoroughly disdained such stuff; 
hut while contemning the Muridist and the Iraaum, 1 
fell more than behoved me perhaps under the infiuenco of 
the patriot. For X was but eighteen years of age, and as 
yet quite a child among men of action, though foremost of 
the students in philology at TiHis, and even in bodily 
strength and activity equal to the best of them. 

“ jMy presence at first was of service to the cause, onl}' 
as securing the assistance of my tribe, who liad no share in 
Islam, and would have deserted very promptly without my 
presence among them. But before long I proved myself a 
valuable recruit, and was advanced to a command among 
till’ scouts; upon whom in that war of surprises and sudden 
encounters mucli depended. Although I listed and scorned 
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the religion of our Chief, 1 bhared his patriotism, and ad • 
mired Ins valour and genius, while often wondering at the 
forbearance he t^howed to an * uiiboliever.* This 1 owed 
to his s<uisc of honour, os J li'ariieil long afterwards, inas¬ 
much as he had lu'omi^ed 1113 ' father, his old eomjianion in 
arms, that In* would never make any allempt to cunvort 
me, ]f I were allowed to join him. 'riien suddenl}' he fell 
in my esteem, for 1 found out that he had lied to me. 

“ tSo zealous had 1 been in military mutterb, and bo eager ■ 
to qualify- myself for eommand, that for two years 1 never 
went heme to Karlhlos Tower, the ]»roper abode of oui 
nice. I never cared fur form and fuss, and llie earthly 
division of Cud's children into two creations — the high¬ 
born anil the low-Wn half — for perhaps there are more 
who knew their Father 111 humility, than in iiroud estate. 

“ 111 my youth I never thought of such things, to which 
convention drives us, but simply divided the men around 
me into hearties who would fight, and poltroons who ran 
away; and of the latl-er there were but few. Tiie Steward 
at the Tower had supjdicd me witli all that J wanted in 
those rugged times; and in the hot vein of mj' patriot¬ 
ism, a crust and an icicle seemed enough for a soldier to 
subsist u])on. Ihit now T ivas compelled to return to 
KaHhlris by n strange thing wdiich hail come to iiass, 
while ] was ni 1 <t*nl upon war alone. 

“ Marrsi, twin-sister of mine, and in childhood dearer 
than my little self to me, had defied all authority; and 
when tliat did not avail, had outwitted it, and \ani!:hed 
from the Convent-school at Tillis. And mv fir-t news 
of it was a stiong demand for her portion of the patninony, 
from the muii who had run away with her. This was the 
Chief of an Os&et tribe, who had never joined in tlie uar, 
but waited for the final issue; in which oven we who ko}»t 
it up could have little confidence, unless the great Towers 
in tlie West, now at enmity with Kussia, would bend us 
spee<ly and effectual help. And T knew that thi** Osset 
Chief had been a hereilifary foe to my father. 

" His namo was Bakhan, which is, I believe, of Tartar 
origin; and bo showed signs in cliaracter and in featur(‘s ■ 
too of kinsliip to that widespread race. But his father 
bad been of purs Ossetian blood, and now be was aeknowl- 
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edged Chief of a certain wild, and semi-Christian tribe. 
Wc liad never had much to do with them, although their 
villages l:iy near us on the West; for the Russians kept a 
fortified post between us, where tlioir main road crosses the 
luuuutain-cliain, and wo scarcely regarded them as brother 
Christians, though that did not prevent us from having 
' jilonty of private fends wth them. And now this man 
an inferior race, and a poor one too — for they throve 
principally upon goats — had darc<l to make up to my twin- 
sister, and marry licr, and demand her heritage.! 

“ And this was not the worst of it, for as soon as F 
onlci'od Karthlos, my good Steward, Kobaduk, a ve'y 
fciitliful serviint, told me that beyond any doubt Raklian, 
the Osset, had compassed and probably with his own hand 
committed the murder of my father, Sur Dadiaii. i re¬ 
plied that the fmaum himsfdf had assuied me that the 
Russians were guilty of that crime, and this liad impelled 
me to i[uit ail friends and hurry 'without going home to 
. Bodlith. Rut he spat on the gmuiid, us our peasants do, 
when they hear of a black deception, and soon proved to 
me that the Czar's troops were guiltless, and not only so, 
but that Shamyl the Tariar — as he was frequently called 
in contempt — knew as well as Eoliaduk did, that there 
was not a Russian within miles of Kartldos, when that 
cowanlly shot was fired. Moreover, the foremost uf my 
father’s men who had spurred along the defile, made oath 
that he saw a white globe whirl away where the ciugs 
broke apart in the distance, and he put his jaded horse to 
the utmost speed, all in vain among darkness and preci¬ 
pices. Now every one knows that no Russian soldier, and 
' the Ossets alone in our part of the range can be foiuid with 
tliat hideous head-gear flapping, a sheep-skin jnifled out 
into a ball at the top, like a great white onion at the end 
of a stick. And there was other evidence as well as this. 

“ My twin-idster, my only near df kin, fi>r my father had 
. no other children—was I likely, although she had acted 
thus, to rob her of a single copek? Nay, rather would 
not every one of mine be at her service ? At the same 
time, could any son endure that Ills good fatlier should be. 
robbed not only of life but ^so of a third part of his 
property by a scoun^el of inferior race, who had stolen 
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his daughter for that very end. Thereupon I was coni- 
ptdled to believe — for charity ih liy St. Faul dttouribed as 
the greatest of (Jhristian virtues, hut he does not ap[H*ar 
(though a native of Cjlicia) i-o have travelled in the Cau¬ 
casus, as lV‘tur did, otherwise never could he have retained 
enough of that virtue to describe it — young as 1 was, 
the conviction grew upon me that I'riiicn liakhun, the 
Osset, had muidered luy father, Sfir Dadian, because he 
had refused him his daughter Murva. Jnstend of answer¬ 
ing the letter tlierefore in wlneh lie demanded his portion, 

J set forth witli n few troopers well arme.d to pay liim a 
visit in bis stivinghold at Zacca, near the fountains of the 
Ardoii river. 

“ Some parts of our own land are desolate euuugli, hut 
this country where the Ossets lived liad scarcely a tree to 
make the world lo«)k living; and having had no war in 
their neglected places to civihzt* tliem with the passage of 
guns, they seemed to be ijuito outside all knowledge. Vet 
to my surprise, they looked do^vn upon our race, which wo 
for generations had been wont to do to them; and with 
better reason, as all otliers will admit. We rode very 
line Khabarda steeds, which are the best of all the C'aiicasus, 
but uc were obliged to leave them in the bod of a little 
niow-rircr at last, and appear at the entrance on foot, as 
if we expected lu be shot at. 

“Nobody shot at us, chiefly perhaps bocausn few of 
them had learned the way to shoot; but tbero was not one 
t of them who required any lessons in the art of staring. Ami 
to think that such people lookcil down upon us! All their 
houses had jiidcous tower •, ns if their lives wore spent in 
looking out from the tops: and my heart went low, as I 
ttiought of my lively and lovely sister IVIarva, who liad 
been brought up like a French girl almost, extinguished 
and deadened among such clods. And I had not even 
the cliancc of learning how she liked the lot she had cast 
for herself. Perhaps she may have seen me from some 
tower —- for they have narrow loops instead of windows — - 
but she never showed her face to mo, nor sent me any 
mcs.sage. 

“ We shouted^ and made noise enough to fling all the 
rocky echoes into a Babel of dispute with one another, and 
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if we could have found the butt end of a tree, we would 
liavo made a rush for it and rammed the heavy gate. At 
' last a surly fellow put liis head out at a loo{)hole, and 
rubbed hih eyes as if we had broken his repose. I did 
not understand their language then, though I raiuc' to 
know it afterwards; but some of my men made out this 
delivery — SSoiis of the Evil One, yc aliall not rol) us. 
The noble Prince Kakbaii is far ofl‘; but we will tight 
until he returns. will be slain hy thundciriug guns, 
unless yc cease this uproar.* 

“We could not heliev'e that Osset robber; for the peo¬ 
ple. of the village had told us that the Chief and his bride 
were both at home; but 1 tore a leaf out’ of my orde^- 
book, and wrote a letter upon it, and handed it up on tlio 
point of a lance, it contained no insolence, though that 
was rumoured afterwards, but oidy these words which a 
man of hoiicnly vvoulil Imve met according to tlieir inten¬ 
tion. ‘Sftrlniar to Priiuvi Ibikhan. If you will come to 
Karthlos, hriiiging with jou the relics of Si. Anthony, 
and upon them swear that you have had no hand in tlie 
(ieath of my dear father, I will deliver to you all llie por¬ 
tion of my sister Marv^a, and add thereto my own i>reaeut 
to her, an<l acknowlejlge you as a brother.* 

“ This I signed with stune hope of better feeling; for I 
knew that they had in this savage place no small piece of 
Si. Anthony, and having three men who could make r 
cross, r Becnp<*d all three as witnesses, and then wc mareliecl 
away from this inhos])itable desert. Hut the worst of I he 
business was not over yet, for when we returned to the 
spot where vv^o had tethered our horses very carefully, not 
one of them was there exccjit my own, ami he was loo^e, 
but ran to me. Him alone those Ossets had not stolon, 
because he could bite, as well as kick, and woiiM lot none 
but bis master handle him. We ran back to the village, 
but there was not a there, except a few cliildren yell¬ 
ing. All these we put into one hRt far apart, and tben set 
fire to all the rest. But being nf stone they burned very 
unkindly, and having no time to make a gootl job of it, we 
sliook the Ossetian dust from our feet, and made olT in hope 
as well as fear of having all the mad savages after us. 

“ How, among a people thus divided, could there be any 
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chance of solid resistance to a mighty until>fi like liii^'^ia, 
acting in unity, and able to replace every 111.111 kill* <1 uuii 
a dozen just as good? There was nut :i iribr iiiiKuig ii- 
that would join its neighbour, for any uliii'i' piirpu-H’ i!mij 
the plunder of a third, and when this wa.^ (‘.irrn >1 fit', iIh- 
victorious pair wore sure to have auotJici' ligiil .ib'nit llu- 
booty, before they were haK-way home A 'iiiiiriil 

was now set up between my jHMiple and tlii-*o nf I'nin'i- 
Kakluii, which wnuld prolKibly List for generations; not so 
much alKiut my father's murder— for tliut was a mutter fif 
suiipicioii oidy, and ehielly eoucerued his next of km — but 
about the Uieft of those well-bred horses, and the tiring of 
that worthless vdlago. And wlieu I received a letter of 
insult in the Georgian languagi', from the man who bad 
so iiijuivd me, the only tiling tliat biirfirised me was liis 
ability to write it. Fur though lie spent much of his time 
at Tiilis, wlieimver he could scrape, up coin enough, it wun 
Hut for tlji‘ ]iurpose of improving Ills iiiiiid, even if he bail 
any to embellish. That problem however was .‘Speedily 
solved, lor thi* writing was my sist-or’s. 

“ Hmar, son of Diidian. Twice liast thou wronged me, 
thy brother in the Loid. Thou liast robbed me of my 
portion of thy father’s good.s, and thou Imst set lii'e to luy 
wealthiefit village, destroying men, women, and children. 
Though thou art now a givut man of liattle, and strong 
among the st-roiigest, so that thy imme is as ihnt of ISIinglii 
Tau, yet shall tli.at mighty head be fetched flown, .nnd those 
strong hands shall feed the dogs of Kektris. The only 
hope left thee of eseapiiig this destruction is if thou .•-ende.st 
to the glacier of Gninaraii, before the snows fill up the 
valley again, gold and eatJe, and househohl goods, accord¬ 
ing to the iiumlier henan set down, which is far lo'*.*. than 
thou owest me, and will not make peace between us for the 
village thou hast destixiyod. But this if thou doe.st, T will 
pray for thy repentance, and thy sister vrhom tlioii ha?.l 
robbed will permit thcfl to look upon her face again, 
liakhan, Prince of the noble Ossets.' 

** There was also another signature, broken ami emoked, 
as if the hand liad been seized in another, and coiiijielled to 
shape the name of 3 Ianfa, Then I hoped that my .sister 
had not turned agamst mo in her heart, though constrained 
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by her fierce and wicked huabaud; aud 1 ordered the 
mcoauiiger Lu wait, ;uid fed him with dainties tlial he kmw 
nut how til handle, wliilc 1 pretermed my t« mpi-r uvea 
a^iimst Uit! iiiaiilt of that addnias. For now 1 u.i-, miliilcil 
to bo addresbud as Hur, of which wo ihiiik more than the 
comtiion word JPvincc y for it ia a dobignatioii of wailiko 
rank, imported from the furthe«t Orient^ and ascribed to 
nono but a Chief who has led his tribe into battle with a 
foreign foe. Scorning to show anger, 1 wrote tlius—- 

“ * Accursed murderer of my father, and serpent robber 
of my sister. Thou bast piled up a mouutaiu i>f hea, so 
vast, and of such deadly* blackness, that the snow of thy 
guile cannot cover tliem. A man of lower rank than mii.e 
may descend into the filth where thou grovellest, and strive 
to vie willi thee in vermin. I»ut I will leave thee to the 
Lord, wild hcedeth the smallcbt thing that He hath 
deigned to make. Yet tliat my sister be not a widow, one 
thing 1 will .say to thee. Let not tlio right Itaiik of tlie 
Torek be tainted by tliiiie fsvil-smelling liody. Lest, frir the 
sake of those whom the 1 leaven valindli, it be plimged 
into the bottomless bog. For verily there are foul n^eks 
of Satan, sent by bm malice to corrupt llie air.’ 

“ Kow tliis was not intcinled as an otfering of peace - 
‘ Uiougb many people took it altogether in that lighf>, not 
from the moderation of the language only, but becaiiso I 
sent not the wonted double dagger with it — but simply as 
an overture «jrf justice, in langiuigo not too mealy, aud an 
opening for reconciliation. l'’ot Marva, my sister, I fell 
many pangs, a luinkering winch I emleavourod to rejiress, 
a tenderness of the younger days, when neither could have 
llic skill broken without a burst of tears from tbo other's 
eyes. But we have to get hanler as we go on, 4nd tlie 
hold of soft love on our little thumbs grows slacker, and 
even sweet twins (who have tumbled into one another’s 
arms, and rolled over with rollicking, till no one couM tell 
which was which of them) must legiii to cIom* palm, ami 
even shut fist, to the kisses of each other. Ainl with all 
this affection heavy on my mind, ainl a gooil guanl left 
upon the steeps of Karthlos, 1 returned for the summer to 
Shamyl.” 
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JMAU'b TAL£ — LUVE 

“ rEiiiiAP.s you have gathered from iiiy wonls already some 
idea u£ the cliaractcr of Shutuyl. All idea, uiid not u per* 
ce])tioii, was all that his duaicst frioiidb could have ul Jiim, 
hocausu lio liad no dear friends at all. And yet he was a 
nun of wanu nature, and kept nobody at a distance fi'um 
linn, neitlier was there any haughtincMi, though abimdance 
of rudeness, about him. Men put up with the latter, and 
even like it (when shown to their friends) and talk 
pleasantly about it, and the little rufHc passes over, every 
one expecting i.hat his friend will bo tlic next to get it. 
But cold universal arrogance make.s tlie greatest of man¬ 
kind — if such can show it — universally detested, 

“ I believe that Shamyl was by nature kind, —thongli 
be (bd some altoniinably brutal things, — and that if he 
had not taken into his head, or had it put there by flat¬ 
terers, that Aliiili bail breathed into him tlie breath of 
Mohammed, be would have been one of the noblest, as 
well ns the purest perliaps, of jiatriots. IVace be with 
him, for he was at least sincere, which cannot lie said of 
all leading minds, and be understood other men at a glance, 
though he may not have looked very much into liis own 
man. 

“ I fear tliat it may lie ungrateful on my part not to 
speak even more highly of him. For ho took a great lik¬ 
ing to me in his way, although T was not of his creed; 
neither did I pretend to any personal hatred of the Rus¬ 
sians, who are generally very kind of nature, — more so 
perliaps than we are, —and only did their duty in slionting 
tts straightforwardly. Neither did 1 pretend to any specid 
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love of him, but carried out hia orders as a soldier should, 
unless they were worse than even war demands, in which 
case I told him to seek elsewhere. Therefore f was sur< 
prised, as much as any man acquainted witli Inm tuiuld ho 
surprised, when he took me aside one day diid said: ‘ Sur 
Imar, I have an important mission for thee, which 1 would 
intrust to no other. ISlany of uiy officers are rough and 
wild, and have no command over thcm&idvcs with wnimuii. 
My son is a prisoner vrith the Russians: and 1 have a 
noble scheme for recovering him, and perhaps a hundred 
thousand crowns to boot. Hut it is a dangerems eiilerpriMi, 
and must be carried out With proper delicacy to ladies.' 

liiis was a very high compliment to me, being still a 
young man in the fervour of my days; but the Captain had 
heard of stern actions of mine, ivheii some of his men had 
shown rudeness to those who could not take up arms to 
protect themselves. 

“ ‘ Thou hast the best, horse in the army, ’ lie continued, 
with his deep eyes fixed upon my glowing cheeks, as the 
spirit of adventure began to rise, *and there is not a 
stronger man among us, neither one to surpass thee in 
activity. All this ivill Ik; needed, and boldness too, tem¬ 
pered with skill and iliscrotion. 1 would go myself, for 
the work is worthy of me, biif 1 cannot leave the camp 
just now. My design is to carry off from tlioir Huninier 
encampment all the ladies of the Russian and the Georgian 
Court. Kot a hair of their heads shall be harmed, and wo 
will treat tlicm as princosses, hut hold them for the rtinsom 
of my dear son, and a good round sum for the military 
chest. The Powers of the West have licen stingy to us, 
when we might liavc done them excellent service, bulwc 
will make the Russian bear supply a little grease for our 
bullets; for the ladies are of the highest rank. But Ihc 
whole scheme fails, if even one of them should be ill- 
treated.’ 

“ This was the only point aliouf which I fell uneasiness; 
but he gave mo permission, and even clear orders, to shoot 
on the spot any man who misbehaved. And when he 
allowed me to take fifty of my tribe, as well as fifty chosen 
men of his, my only anxiety was to start as soon ns ar- 
rangements could bo made, and before any rumour of ow£ 
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plans should {;et abroad. For 1 knew all those southern 
stretches of the lUDUiitams well, and that perhaps mducL'<t 
him to appomt me lu comniiuid. 

** He told me that tru&ty friend** near the Georgian cajii- 
tal had infurmed hin' that tlie curly summer heat haii made 
the city in the deep hollow by the river almost unbeai.ihh' 
for lailics of the north. and therefore the wives and daiigli- 
ters of the principal Uussiaii oUicors, together with tlio 
noblest of tlie Goorgiaii women, had l^eu sent to a cooler 
spot among the hills in the healthy district of Kuhil!, (••■le- 
bratod for its vtiu>yaTds. Little expecting any dung(‘r 
there so fur from the Lesghiau outposts, they were lodged 
in a pleasant j>lace under canvas, guardeil by ;i scanty de¬ 
tachment of Goshucks, most of whom had been invalided 
from the war. Poiinec upon them suddenly, and wliat 
could they do but scream ? Even this they would not do 
very long, accowling to Shamyrs opinion, hut soon lie liai»- 
py when lln-y found themselves made much of, ami enjoy 
the romunce of the situation, and the high price put upon 
them. Tliis ])reJietion, to my surprise, prowil wonder¬ 
fully eoiTout, for many of the younger ladies perinaiienlly 
addexl to the IxMiity of our country and the qiiulity of its 
iidiabitunts; while tiiose who preferred restoration declared 
tliat they would have no higgling about them, — if their 
husbands ait(*m]»ted to cheapen Uicir price, lot them even 
remain among the gallant men who ^lut them at a higher 
figure. l»ut tins is a later matter, and I only mention it 
to show the good feeling we crcatoil. 

“Litters, ami liglit carts, and other conveyances were 
scut in advance of us over the worst places, with onler-n 
to wait in a valley we dcoeribod; and with all the Ih'-nI 
horses we could procure, we sot forth at sunrise oin* niim- 
mer morning, so us to traverse the most dangerous fnrt of 
the journey in good daylight. We rode very leisiindy to. 
keep our horses fresh, until in the afternoon of the seo>uiil 
day, we halted iu a hollotv of the lower moanlains to make 
a good meal, and learn more exactly whore the em*ainj)- 
ment of the ladies was. Hero were a hundred of 11 -. all 
good horsemen, and accustomed to despise the enemy, — 
nut for want of courage, but for want of wit. In en lira go 
they wore quite our equals, for they never seemed to cato 
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much altoufc tlicir lives; hut vrhun hriskne^f and readiness 
turned tlie ibsur, the vigour of the free man enuld the 
hulk uC bci-L. This \\'r> had proved a hundred time ^ .tgiiiii-.t 
the weight of iiu]ii1)er>. 

** lleijig in eommaml oi this dainty onlerpriM, .n.d lidv- 
ing to prove, that 1 vvub not too young, vviiieh .ilwu}<> put^ 
n >oiilli upon hib v('r\ lincat mettle, J took all the pret'aii- 
tioiia of all old uumiuuiidtir. Ordering all the others to 
keep close, and having only Stet>uu and the host of our 
guides with me, 1 proceeded very earcfully afoot along the 
cuui’bc* of a stream from the liilhs, which had worn a deep 
chaiiiinl. Wc knew where the ladies ought to bo; and 
tliuugh a man must not rely too much on that, sure cuougli 
tliere t>liey wei'e by the dozen. Thou encampment was 
pitched upon a very pretty knoll, not mure than a huig 
eyeshot from the nearest lieiid of tlie watercourse wo 
cr*)uched in. 1 put my red plume between my knees, and 
watelied tlieiii, being surprised at the beauty of ilieir dress, 
and the far greater bo.uity of their figures. T’he proudest 
radiance of the Kubsian Court was tJiore, and the bofter 
charms of Georgia; and I was glad nut to sec those lovely 
faces, wliicli it would be my duty to bedew with tears so 
soon, 

“Having couiibnl their tents, three of which were 
royal, and mode myself sure of their position, I left all 
those beauties at their lea outside, with th6 sunset casting 
their shadows down the slope, and saying to myselt, 
‘Where vrill you have yoiur breakfasts, Mesdames?’ stole 
liack with my two comrades, to make ready for tliis jirize. 
Stcjvwi, who was always full of strong ideas, and never 
conliued tliem to himself, did his utmost to convince me 
that the wisest plan was to let all these houris go snugly 
to bed, and then catch them up as they were in their lirst 
blumbor, and whirl them away on our saddles. l»iit I 
could not bear to think of this outrage on their modesty; 
and one figure in a silver pink dfess was in my mind, — 
the youngest and the loveliest of all I had descried. 
Therefore I made ready to descend upon these ladies lie- 
fore they should begin to retire for the night, which they 
would not do until they had supped well and probably 
played their games of canls. 
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“ We had little fear of sentries, for there were not more 
than a dozen, and no sign of any horse-patrol about; and 
even of the few fellows lounging round the tents, and 
ordered to keep at a projier distance from them, we got rid 
by the old device of sending a hoy on a donkey with a 
flagon of vodka on cither side. Thej' showed tlieir alac¬ 
rity by roljbiJig him of tlicsc, and then retiring to their hut, 
with the otliccr on tluty to take first pull. Wlion the 
moon was up, aiul we rode softly over the sod of alluvial 
ground, tlio ojjly chalh'iigo wo received was the screech of 
a l»ussian drxiiking-chorus round the comer of the trees. 
Without firing a shot, or disturbing a dog, wo surrounded 
the camj> <if the fair ones, and called u]>on them to surren¬ 
der. At the same time wo entreated them to prepare in 
silence fur their departure "With ua, if they vnlucd the lives 
of their guaiiliaiis. 

“ This exhortation was of no etfect. Amazement and 
terror quite overeanie then iiatiual discretion, and we found 
it impubbihle to juirley witli them. Wo great was the out¬ 
cry that we stoml aghast, till those faithful Cossacks came 
ruiiniiig, or rather staggering to the rescue, whicJi restored 
our pow’cr of action. We Ixuind them in couples to con¬ 
venient trees with some ropes we had brought for tlic pur- 
jK)Hp; and then as the ladies still declined to join us, we 
■wrappcAl all the most important of them in their cloaks, 
and i>laced thoni on our liorses. Tn this lhe 3 » assisted us 
to some extent, by kindly disclosing the rank f»f eaeb other. 
Thus we obtained all who were of any value from a finan¬ 
cial point of view, twenty-two of storlmg substance; mid 
at tlioir entreaty and assurance of amendment wc took a 
domestic for each of tliem, and turned our horses’ heads 
towards the glen where the vehicles awaited us. 

My instructions were to leave no room for doubt as to 
onr possession of six Princesses, whose names 1 will not 
give, because most of them, I tmst, are atUl alive, and 
none the worse for their iSiptirity. JElnough that they were 
of exalted rank, and in command as the Kussiau ladies 
contrive to be — of the Commanders of the arm}*^ opposed 
to us. Therefore, before we started, I stood upon tlie 
terrace in front of the tents, witli our horses pawing the 
turf, which was almost a novel treat to them^ 
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the white moon making a picture of ua. And there with 
great deference and courtesy, 1 called over from tliu list 
provided me the names uf their incumparahlo 

tlie Princess O-, and the l^rinccss D-, &c.; and 

each of them made answer according to temperament, and 
sense of resignation to the will of Heaven. Then 1 ga\i) 
the word to start, and remained the last, to bring up the ' 
rear as in duty 1 was liound. 

** Put suddenly a slender and timid iigure came gliding, 
as if in the liaste of despair, from the shadow of a tent, 
and stood close to me. It wa.s the. lovely maidtiii ui tlie 
silver-pink attire, and she drew her veil partly aside, and 
glaiiced in the clear moonlight at my face, and then ilropjied 
her (Lark eyes, and then lifted them again with quivering 
tears hko a suppliant—* Oh, Captain, am I to be Jelt 
behind'i' 

“ * Lady, have no fear,' I said very gently, and half 
afraid to look again at her; *ynu shall not he le.ft uii- 
guardeiL Hut tell mo who yon are, the fairest and the 
youngest of so many.' 

" ‘Alas, sir, 1 am not worth money now,* she answered 
with her white hands clasiied h>gctlier; ‘ there is iioiic oi 
my race to pay ransom now. Tlmi'O is not even a wealthy 
friciid, to help, or t.o shelter Oria.* 

“ ‘The Princess Oria, the lily-hud of Kajori, the l.ist (»f 
the Koyal House of (Icorgia, to which the race of iturik 
is a mushroom! Princess Oria, I do you homage.* 

“ As I made her a low salute, which I would not have 
offered to the Czar himself, she tiinieil away as if she would 
not see it, and a soft sob made me feel afraid. This was not 
one of your haughty mesdames, who let the men fancy that 
they carry them by storm, while they laugh in tlieir own 
proud breasts, 'with knowledge that they arc the Masters, 
as soon as they like. I could hear the Princess D. in the 
distance, rating the man who cavied her on the cushion 
provided in front of him, and I knew that he had a bad 
time of it. 

“ ‘ What are the commands of your Eoyal Highness t * 

I askeil, -with an emphasis on the title, which she alone of 
the^ proud bevy could claim. * Behold, 1 am proud to be 
your idave.* 
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" She rose to the remembrance of lier childhood, when 
i<he had been made miicli of, as the last descendant of 
Queen Tamara; and then her pride melted into a flood of 
tears, and the sense of heljiless maidenhood. She tried 
to say something, but it only came to subs. 

“‘Trust yourself to me,' i &awl, *1 uauiiut leave j'oii 
here at the mercy of ilruiikeii Cossacks. I am Sur linar 
of thu Lcsgliians, nut a Moslem, but a Christian, lly the 
iMxly of Christ., innie ohall harm you, while I live.' 

“ Tliere was no time for further adjurations. She bowed 
her beautiful head, and drew down her long veil, and in a 
moment tlie love of my life was in my arms, and on the 
soft pillow ill front of me, with my horse at full gallop, in 
thu biMait stietcli of ilic moon. Like an image of marble 
she lay licfore me, and 1 touched her as if she were an 
image of glass. The troopers were astonislieii when we 
overtook them, but they knew better than to say a word, 
or ilowii they would have gone, Uussiau J’rinress and all. 
For 1 was not in the cue to stand insolence. liavnig given 
my orders 1 kejit in the rear, grudging cvi'ii thu moon 
between tho bars of shadow a glimpse at the liguru in my 
precious trust, liut nn man can think of such things, and 
then toll them. For, they only come once in the iiiglit- 
mare of life. 

“ Shamyl was delighted, when wc brouglit him his fair 
prisoners, and he did his very best in his peasant style to • 
be courteous and polite to tliem. As tho leader of the 
expedition I had the privilege of introducing them; and it 
was really a fine thing t-ri see how they behaved to him, 
and he to them. Ho gave himself airs which made mo 
smile; and before so much rank and beauty — infidel thouGrli 
it might be — he forgot for the moment that he was liio 
I’xt^pbet of the Lord. And as for the ladies, although 
%Yeze bound in consistency to abhor him, not only did they 
forego the attempt, but all who had rank to make sneh a 
claim decent, insisted upon having a lock of his hair. 

“ lu a word, the Princesses were all so happy, when by 
means of a flog of truce they had recciv^ from their 
friends a large supply of raiment and other luxuries, that 
the hope of getting a first-rate figure for them wan endan¬ 
gered. Instead of frantic adjurations, and despairing oat- 
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crieP, t)ieir lotterf. iit>w wore full of bright ili-Noriplion*- ami 
gay ; iiiiil iir>»utl ii** wc weni of llinr ojmu- 

ioQs, we could not ufibrdthcm to Uiat extcut. Tt lM->came 
iini-dful oulliifi behalf to send the* fair caj>livi*a to a duller 
{ilac'i*, to home desolate s]>ot, where even a woman could not 
contrive to sec niuoh of the world. Darglu, in the depths 
(»f 1 )aghe8taii, and faraway e\en from the echoes, was a 
place of 80 lofty a character that tlie fashions of the Ark 
weiti us valid as the latest announced from l*nris; and 
thltlier I was ivrdered to coiidiiei these ladles, for the crea¬ 
tion of discoutout among Uiein, the scenery heiiig beautiful, 
but sparsely jioimhitcd. And if the love of T^atui’o were 
by any means as ])oteiit in the lluBsiiui bi'easi us the Eng¬ 
lish ladies now declare it to have grown iu theirs, perfect 
happiness should have been the lot of these fair Princesses, 
There was notliiiig to disturb tliem, beauty reigi^ed on 
eveiy side; and beauty should have reigned witliin. ^ 

“ Jlut alas that human nature never, at least in its femi¬ 
nine state and form, finds satisfaction in the outward type! 
Among the rugged muniitains, and with frequent shift, and 
much discomfort, these fair creatures^ had been bright, and 
cheerful, and perilous!} amiable. A' flag on a ruck, or u 
drum at the corner, or the flash of a helmet iu the hollow, 
was onuugli to send their active minds into fifty pleasant 
flutters. But here they had no stir of war, no delightful 
dreads to rouse them, only the depths of lonely peace, 
and the repose, for wdiioli they had so often sighed. For 
a day or two, they tried to enjoy it, and spoke of tlie 
])li'a*iii'es of their childhood, and roved about in cotton 
jacket - as if they were longing to be jieusants. Our duty 
was til defend them only, and never iuterfem with them, 
so l.»iig os they kept witliin certain bounds; and wo gave 
them iiu cause to complain of us; but endearoim^d k# do 
niir duty well, as sentries of so many money-bags. 

“ Stninge as it must appear, thcfe was nothing that irri- 
l.ited them more than this. They could not liear to be 
reganicd in that Ught, and being tvm proud to come out of 
it tlii‘iii-ielveR,’What did they do but send tlieir maids — 
they may not have meant it. but so it csime to pass—to 
• produce a flirtation among my men. Precautions had been 
ttkoii (us we thought) against any process of that sort^ by 
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detailing foe this custody only grizzled veteians, who hat] 
wives at homo, and could not understand a single word ni 
Russian. Bui this, though a step in the right direction, 
did not go quite far enough; and scvenil of our villagers 
heyon<l tlno prime of life ^diavcd in a maiiiier more appro¬ 
priate to their sons. So tliat I found niy&elf compelled, in 
the proper discharge of my office, to use iiicreasmg dili¬ 
gence from day to day. For one of the Rubsian ladies, 
being the mother of two little girls, hud obtained permis¬ 
sion til bring her favourite French governess, ns lively a 
gill as ever lived, and acquainted witli half-a-dozen lan¬ 
guages. Tliis Mademoiselle de tf-, — for 1 will show 

her the same consideration as her wealthier comrades, — 
was perpetually forming little plots of the wildest uiid 
most romantic kiml, for the escape of all the captive band. 
With a view to that, she took upon herself to inspect me 
closely, every time 1 came to a little gate, newly {uit across 
till) pass, by my special orders, which had created much 
ofleure inside. There was no other way, by which these 
ladies, who now placed every confidence in me, could 
manage to got away at all, without perpendicular motion ; 
unless it were the narrow winding jiassage leading into a 
sombre wood, and there 1 had '\VolvcsI' painti'd up iu 
gi'oat Russian capitals, so that few feminine eyes had tlie 
couragi' even to look at the signboard. And this is how 
it should be with them. For wo do not wish them to be 
like us. 

“ 1 was trying to got out of that condition of the mind, 
into wliich I liad been cost by a very few words, ami still 
fewer glances from that lovely Princess Oiia, whom 1 
remembered as a very little maiden leading some procession, 
when X was a lad at Tiflis. If ever any boy has any heart 
to lose, when it ought to he gone upon play and mischief, 
mine liad taken a sail}' out of me at sight of that yoiiiig 
darling, trying to walks in a stately manner as she had 
been instructed, and resolute to bring her soft innocent self 
to the stiffness of the great occasion. How 1 had longed to 
lift hei up among them and shout — ' This is your Queen, 
if you had a spark of courage. Behold the pink eagle on 
her shoulder!' 

“ But now it was a very different thing. The duty of 
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an oflicer in tru-}! waH laid u]j()n mo, and if tlio xnon of 
Gi'or^ia would not fttiiiid uj> for thoir laci*, uli.it h:ul any 
outor tiilx: lo du with it? Tho mam point. Ih fon mo ^'iui 
to UiiiiijiiiT AL‘ariiin;{i{t, and In'liiiv*' at a lii:iir> inudo 

of M«‘ol and li'.dlior. Ami without tho iiiiorfoii'nci* of iliat 
glittorin^ litilo go\i‘riiOi»'>, tho raptuie and lliu an^'ui h of 
luy lifo would not h.i\(‘ hiTii. 

“ I (Miiio down tin* Harrow jta.--! oiifiovoiiiiig tuivanlo d'l-k, 
to M'U to tho I lootin'; Ilf tho MiilimN, aiol to i'i-'-olv*' an^ 
uiubht'ioe fiiMii till' Iinlio'^ coiioorniu^ tlioir wi'Ifaii- and their 
general ideas, for tliey were beginning to write vi-ry crav¬ 
ing letters and entreaties- that would move a heart of stone, 
to Imsbands and fathers who wore made of money, to res¬ 
cue tliem from tins scrlusiou. All these we forwarded, 
and Shamyl calciilattnl that every letter would he worth to 
us a thousand roubles on the average. Ilut money was 
not in my thoughts at all, and even tlic sense of duty lied, 
when I saw through the bars not the French W'omau only, 
but a figure very closely veiled, and endeavouring not to be 
seen in the twilight of a rock. 

“ * Voor little sold! She will die, she ivill die; * said the 
lady from I’aris, with a vory light sigh, as if with the 
thought that we must all do that. * Those fat rrincosses, 
what is it then 1 They are punishing her to the death. 
Poor little one ! Hut w'hy do I speak to Monsieur tho 
Commander? Moiisieur the Commander will rejoice in 
that occurrence, bcciiiise tho poor little one is not endowed 
with gold. Alas, it is so everywhere, except in France!' 

** ‘ Young lady, allow me to enter. It is my place to 
soi* to the safety of you all. I have not entered after 
sundiiwn hitherto. But stand aside, lady, or you may be 
huniied.’ 

“ She saw that I would break the gate open at a thrust, 
— for we allowed them to lock themselves in at night. 
‘ !Mou«>iour the Commander, how im])erious he is !' she 
exclaimed with a wicked smile, as*she tunie<l the key. I 
* hanked her, and then put my arm across tlic passage as 
the other young lady seemed about to fly. * Pardon, fair 
Princess, but 1 cannot have it thus, ’ I said, with an at¬ 
tempt to look official; *1 am not your warder only, but 
your guardian. Yon trusted yourself to my care that 
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A thousand Sliainyh shall not tako you from me. 
Can you iiol trust to luc Iluvo 1 pviui 

you rcubf'U to Tr}{ii't ii ? 1 liait* longed to Ijo with you 

every moment; but have 1 ever dai'ed to ii]>i)niach you?' 
I spoke in her native language, which was \ cry deligliiful 
to her ears after so much Itussian. 

" ^ Speak then with good courage, thou silly child. Tell 
the Lra\e Commander all the insults piled upon thee by 
the proud and fat Princesses. Alas, good ih^aven, Ihcru 
they are Ciilling mo again I Who would nol tl>iiik Ih.nt L 
was bom to be their slave 9 Brave Gommander, the time 
is now for thee.* With these words away ran iMiidenmi. 
selle <le J-. 

“ Then Oria spoke, without shrinking fr4*m mo, and her 
voice was as clear as the melody of a river w lion the W'iuti-r 
has released it, and the Spring is on its hanks. 

“ ‘ riur finar, tliou liaat been very good to iiio. If I phieod 
no confidence in such a kind defender, never rouM I hope 
to be defended any more. But now 1 am safe aiiiung all 
these great ladies; I am not one of those wlm ^h^ivk at 
every shadow.* 

“ ‘To that I can bear witness,* I answert'd very jadtly, 
to remind her of the night when she lay upon iny horso; 

* but what can I do, if the Princess will lu-t trust me 9 * 

“ At this gentlo reproach all her generou^ iialiiri! «])i'uiig 
forth, like the sun in a tempest. She threw asi>h- her viul, 
and came close to mo, and was not afraid to fix her I'vos on 
mine. 'Bur Imar, is that faith enough?' slie a^ked, as 
she gave mo hor soft hand long enough to la^t for muiiy an 
hour of dreaming. ‘It is all I can ask fwr tlie proM'iit,' 1 
replied, and she turned away her face, hut imt her fomi. 

** Fearing to bring her into contumely among her proud 
companions, whose voices we could hoar not far away, 1, 
retired from the gate with the proper martial trend; hut not, 
before I had obtained her promise to meet inf* on llin nior-' 
row at the foot of the uAn^ng passage into the bhick wood;' 
but she was not to venture up the path, until t-hc saw mo 
fbore; for truly there had Men a wolf prowling near 
according to the children of the peasants. Therefore 1 liad" 
taken care to keep our golden ladies from risking ten thous^j 
and good crowns, perhaps apiece to the cause of frecdont 
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(which Ihey w*t*j ready Ut riiihniec, ai h'M'U a.* llicy knew 
ImiIIi niilco of ID, by \ cut tiring ('aunt ami loucly 

hhailows, whcK*. iin liuii cuuhl hear tiii'iu while In'iiig 
dcvoiin'il. 

“ 111 Ihi'i a-Miraiicfi 1 hiul evi'ry licpi* uf treating' cnnfi- 
(Iciiti.illy the ji(>'iili(iiL uf thtj Oria. and if that 

ilcMrahlc wulf wouM onh iiiiinii"r thien at the inter¬ 

view, who cmihi ■^ay whiit nii<dit c-iue of ii I l>ut even 
hi-* y>iuiioi; t eiih, if he li.ni aiiv, iiii^'ht h.i\e re^.ii'ileil me 
witli Ciiiitein]i(, il lie had eeii llie ■'(imlili m 1 wa* in, while 
waiting fvr the fin*t'«l"p of iny lo\e-. h-r iiie\ look at Mich 
in.ittiT-* 111 a I'*—* ‘'ihini—ill* 

** I’liworthy a.'^ I wa- i f the ji-y I llieii attained, e\en the 
pi IM •lire Ilf leiiieiiil'eiin^' it W>Mild he ,jil''!l\ liilo Ii fri'lii me, 
if I liiwi'i'-L it h\ an\ ••I'duiary wunl.-. l''Mr any oiii eLu 
it -eeiii• •'iii'iioli tu kipiwlli.it after'•iii'i" talk of aitaiivs ill 
p'lieral, aipl inlli •< we [tr< teipled tn h' lull oi, ni\ he.Liili, 
inv ilailiii'j, iii\ eift fioiii ||•^l^ln. nii nwii aipl iiiv onlv 
hixe coiifi'i>M*d —that 1 w i,-. a- iniicli lu her U' ^he euilld he 
lu nil-.” 

At thi'i point, the J^e-elii.iii iMinee iK'came iinahle to 
proci'eil wiili his ii'iii'itiie. I felt that I -ihiiiilil havelN-cu 
ten time- wor-e, if I had won ,ind then l>>-t hi- ilaiij'hter. 
So I f'ra-jieil lii>i Mroii;; h.iiid, wldeli was treinhliiu' imt a 
little, iiioi ho])ino lli.iT -oft iiienii.rie'« iiii;;h1 Mih-i-le t>t 
(*i-ntle .-Mupalliii -, ilep-irteil w ith iii\ love fi^r him iiierea-eil, 
and mv revereiii'e not iliiiiiiii-heil. When I siwhiin ne\t, 
he had withered up hi- cotir.ioe, aial wa- a little lolnmeil 
of hm own hi-e.ikdowii. .\iii1 he trieil to fell tlie re-t (d 
his Nid .story, a-* if it wtu'e the firrow of a I'o-i-in or a 
uoinrodc. 
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IMAJi's TALE — 1*EA» E 


“ H.iPPiTncHFi aiipears t(» mo to ^c^Plnbll* tlip bbick ciifjle of 
till* mouuliiiiis mom tliaii tliu fuic dovo of liu* ]iruver]j. . 
iki'>tJti»s find bwifl of wing, it lliitlcr.-, .scarct-ly long (‘iiougb 
fur a hover, o\er any homo of ours, and (‘veii then too ' 
liigii fur lu to bo bure that wo havo boen it. Xot until it 
i*' L;iine, can we believe that it Kmul with u^: and we ■ 
kiiiuv in uiir hearts that to look for it ilebtruva iJie r.huncc 
of M*eing it. 

“Shamylwai in a rage that Oria dared to pledge licr 
failh to me, without consulting the * Mnunrain-lion,’ as 
hi-i llattcrers now called him. Wlietlier he Imped li» make 
money of her, or what other reason he may have had, I 
will not pretend to say. Ihit wln*n by mcaiiR of my good 
service, and without the loss of a •'ingli* man, he secunid ’*■ 
nil those fair prizes, and thu'i reeo\i‘n*il his favourite son, 
not to mention an excellent sum in ea'«h, and g«io«l wives 
for some of liis olficers, the lenM he '.Imuld have done in . 
iny opinion was to smile and ])our Ids hlc»«'-iTig upon the , 
union of Oria and Iranr. Instead of lhat, on tlic very day ■' 
when the last of tlie Eus&ian ladies left llie lonely Tt'cessua 


• of Oarghi, ho sent a score of hi*( Ttodyguard, without even 
tbo cotirtesy of asking my consent, to escort the Princesti- 
Oria to his own licadquarters. ■, ,yi 

" Bad breeding hero made a great mistake, os it usnal]^,^j3 
does among genuemen. Fur if he had sent his orders 
me. asr the' officer to whom he had intrusted the captives, I. 
aho'dd have felt myself bound to obey him, however mneh^^ 
against my lildng. But being treaM in this rough man*’.! 
ner, which the Avar Chief was too fond of employing,-1;3 
tlireWioff at emoe' my allegiance to him, —which %va8 
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latof a tviboftman, ami Imd Wu already (■iier<'aclicd upon 

• a little luo uiicouthly. Fur at jurospiit lie pi\i^]>rr- 

0 U'<, aiiit M'Miied well able td hold hih own, —--th'iU}*!: the 

f tiitiiiiy had Ik'^uii already their new plan of euitipiii^n, by 
. vliieh Ihty prexailed in the end u^'ain-i him, —w t!i.it tln-ie 
cunlJ be no di^hoiKiur in k.i\]n;{ Iniii will: liHf^lor}. If 
' the lt(i^>innt( had Im'CIl tin him, J wouhi not hare 

quitted him: thongh iiothiii^ would have mad** me leiiM* 
the FriiiPi-"I at hi' merev. For whi*n ^he ■'•■nl'di-il In-r-i-if 
tt» in**, what lliiii^.-« 1 taid, and whid ^ow- 1 made, and 
what contempt I Irii1\ felt for evi'i'\ hiim.in h-in;^ who 
thi'ii^ht lyilly of hifliiie*.-! Th>*-e •■tlii-ei.- wlm 

Cfimi' with Sham,\l\ ••pIit-*, wei'c as failhftil ii', e*'nld in* 
ti) him. hill 1i-n time.* us many w'onld mu liiiv* uMohd 
to march ui) Ui'i.i caftwaiih. 

** ‘TJiis lady pries with no,* I paid, ‘flu will be my wifn 
iu thi'i-n da}'*' lime, jn^t wlieii }oii njoiii tiie eamii. I 
will give ^011 a h-ttrr to that tti'ert to the iii'piif-d (*om- 
mander. My m<-ii nl-o will runtf with me: anil if, an thi‘ 
(h'lK'i'al, he iia.-' nn\ need i.f tln'in hereafter, the\ will be 
at Id" serrh-e. ^ ■•u Know that 1 do not speak in \ain.’ 

"I'liey all knew tliat, and many'm* doubt wished rti,it 
they ul-o were liuinewar*! bound. They w'ejit one w.iy, 
and wc the I'ther: and the sons of plomny Nlam heanl ilia 
flonps i>f our rejiiiii-fid fdith iHirm* biick to ihem tlionigh 
the mount lin jns-c-*, by fh*' mfl air from the we^.t. 

“ For three or four years after that, 1 h-'l a \* ly jiiiieo- 
fill life, liapfiy ill the perfeet love of Uria, and the e"tiem 
of my faithful trilic. Hc'iiip thoroughly verged in nemii- 
tidii w'nr, we maile oursolve.- res[)ected by the badly arined 
: and iindi.'iciplini'd races to the westward and Ih- le'ith of 
, UP. If they attenqdcil an inroad, as their manner was, ^ 
upon us, for their f-akcp wo regretted it. hut f(ir our own' 
5 were gmtilied, Beeainic instead of phindi-iiiiL' us of our 
/iioncst c.ni|)R and cattle, they al^ar.s lost tlnir thievish 

* own; fiO that we grew very combjrtabb', and }»*'vorty was 
unknown among us*. W'e sternly ivpre<-aed ail robbery, 

j^aiul to aftbrd an abiiliiig lesson to neighlioiir^ of lav {iriii- 
'.ciple., we deprived them of the means «jf outrage, placing 
;.these under our own control. At one lime the mimeious 
I^^Osset tribes, far beyond Kukliaii’s rule, promised to join 
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him iu the plunder of our piU'^pt rity. But before they 
could mature their contradictory nioa.-*, wo jwtbKed with a 
chosen band through their only fruitful place.", obtaining 
many specimens of things w<‘ oiiltivah*, uinl ioaiing 

them so much to talk of tiiat tlioy foil with one accord 
upon one another. So that llioy ufic ooinjiolloil to "cnd a 
humble petition to us for a.-, eoon us iiio sun came 
bock again. 

“ Those little matters kept mir ami" finin nihtiiig, and 
our bodies from torpor. W’o injurod no nii*- v. hu (lid imt 
req[airo it, and we taught llioin to alislain fr«iiii injury. 
We encouraged literaturo in l•\^•ly \ill.igo two 

men who could read, and williin Ion niiloi« of K.irllilos 
Tower ihore wore five or s-Lx pufl-s goiwin.'. .\ll tin-* I 
mention not by way of vaunt, hut to fihow low mu* h nan 
be accomplished, when the mind is (Vi^y. 

“But alas before these gnMi ri'fiiiiis hail l.iht'n solid 
root w’ith us, the final advanni* uf tin* r.iii- 0 " hur¬ 

ried us to the war again. Sliainil. tin gillanL ]xilnof, 
who had for a generation bailh'd tlii* p>>a'or of .1 h'UiidloM 
empire, was at last being cru.-hoil hy wioght 'd iiumhiT'^, 
ami worn out hy perpetual blow■». By furi'ing liis .-l■!lnTy 
troops together, and clo.sing lIi*' di'fili*': aro'.ind liuMn, the 
stuhbui'ii invaders now had him m u grip, like a wolf 
blocked in his own don to starve. 11» nalind upon all who 
bad shared hi.<« siiGcos/ics to h-lji liiiii in tin- li"t fn-nume; 
and loth as 1 was to leave ni\ lr)ppv huTno .iml piMncfiil 
villages, honour and good f.dtii iiiU"t in it Ik^ starved In' 
our prosperity. 

"My sweet wife, who had lu-vnr admired the great Cay»- 
tain as the Itussian ladies dni, prnyeil and wepf and loaxeil 
..in vain; slio brought my two cbildifii, the hoy nii>l tbo 
girl, to show me that T ought to rliink rif mom than mere 
abstractions. Innocent fiesb of niy own ne")i, and temler 
bone of my own bone, ^d cyrs inon^ bright than any star 
in all the sky of glory, wliat had the * Wolf of the inoun- 
tains' done to make me lo\>* him mure than the<*of I 
stood at the gate with my arm around her trcMiihling form;; 
and my beautiful boy, just tiiifo \rars nld, rlung to my 
leg and kissed my knee, ami tho liiilo baby always wise, 
who now lias come to be Dane], looked at me tliiuugh 



her motlier'si liair, witli the ^imrklo of llu- hn^liicr -nrorld 
balx's eomt fnwii i-till iiinjiiciirhi'd hy Whal 

priilfi t>i me, nr li I cmild in it liinl them In re t liui 

lovu has* ne\i*r yri nuiliwd In kfep a iiiuii cuiiti nii'd. Jh- 
(:$row.s .t-hauied nf li\in^ in it, and niaiilioinl ar^'Ui s 
that if ho loU In'. ilarliii<'- wrap it .ill in wiirijith and snfi. 

it will Mion ooa>c I'l Ik,* wwilli Iheir c.in!. 1 jiul niy 
wife and olnldroii l.y, wnh a pravor tn tlm hmd to pintool 
tlioni, and wmt tn do iiii dull. 

“ iLswiifU'!! J liiiiki-il Iiai'k, and — a*« all I lovi-d 

grew further iill'—ih.if a iii.iii .<• Iir.t dul^ i<> in thi n ho 
caiiiint live withcid liiiii. MMn>u\or, il.af 1 .dinuM Im 
| j\inii«hoii f"r •M'liiii; ami hiii^in;' for bin .’ini' 

rather than .'IOiidfaM lifi*. liiidly 1)i‘p:n, anil sully eiidial, 
wa.- to he the ruh* nf il. At tin* I tliiib ourlitth* Ixiiid 
(f.iiuiliar ab lhi*\ ninji- had Ik** »i with cvitv iwiNl §jf the 
moiiiilaiii ehaiii aleI every tangle of tin* pir<:e.) had iiuin- 
aged, hy living: in pi-a-i* I■ln;.^ to tln'ir im'ni'irir. cn- 
fn^eil. And even when thej hit upuii th- way, thev fmind 
it Mopped hv t'os-ak mitpiwf at lli** \i ry pniisf - ih.at wa 
iibod III piaiil. Ihil afli*r many a eliinh and crawl, vm* 
eniitrived t«i i*.>j-iiii the hrive lin.iiiin 

** I wa • admiti'd I" him at once, ami saw hy the wiri- 
IK**" c;f hi- eyr-. and the l.inieiie-b of his attitude, thid le* 
knew it ua- .ill ovf'r. Hi* wis '•itling at a lai)|i* with 
the l.iinp hehiml him, am! his shapsy head thrown Kirk- 
wjir<l, b<> th'it the liylit ]ilr.(‘d down tin* fiirrows of hi:* 
heavy f-inhe.id, a- frnin Im^Ihw one sees the inmiii gli.tMi- 
injr down a wrinkled *>te(*p. With l.ib ii-uil sourn of cere- 
Dioiiy he did nut ri-e. hiil gr.is])ed iny hand. 

“*Iniar, thnu art a mim,' he said, witli Id** pitlunil 
voice, .“ueh as a|j Hu* Avars have, now a litlh; ireimil-'iH. 
‘If all had hreii .as true ,is thou, f shoiild not In'ik like 
this tn-iiieht. It i.s Itusviaii gold that lias I'.uepiered us*. 
ro-moiTow I smrremler.' • 

“ This was siieli a shock to me, iliaf 1 cnuld imt reply 
immediately. Xo1 that 1 caml for tin* e.^.l^e of Klain, 
to which ho had liceii devoted; neither did 1 d'*le?t the 
[InsBiani*, or dream fh,n1 we, with so m.aiiy raci-s all at feud 
with ont! another, c.onM ever form a nation. Ihit I felt as 
uy true man would feel, a rcTcruncc for this dauntless 
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('who h:iil hi-lil )ii^ o\mi long agaill^t rcsih-tlpfss rMlils) 
aii'l s^iTiiw .it (hit iif ii nrirr nu gniml. 

* I liu\o fioi^lit ii gii-i'l fighi. 1 hold the fiith. 
1 have imt f>ir iii\ ii gl'>r\, hut in tho CiiiHi; of 

Qod most High. Ff it i*> ills lluly will to fnisik** iih, 
thero is no more for man to du.' 

“ It was nseioss of coui'h' t'l argue viith him. A man nt 
nil open to argument avuiiM n»i h.i\i‘ dom* iiiu**h ag.iiii«t 
Bussiti. Ami when I m<'1 luy f»w MirviMiig frit-inlj. auioiig 
his gallant oHicers, the\ tuM im‘ lli.ii hi* lisi di‘l‘fiii'i> wari 
gone, his force reduced tii four huiidn'd im ri, ami all liis 
inaccessible retreats cut-otr. 'Die l•ll•‘nly hiui iilocke*! him 
in his last hole; for his 'iwii life he eai-i-il liilli*, a- he had 
proved a thousand time<: leit fh>‘fi'W who Mill ii-pninnd 
faithful to him, and were readv In die at his Mdi*. ^nrelv it 
vroiild have licten a mean re.piir.d to drivi! fliein lilo* shfi-p 
into the butcher’s yard. Theivfure niii->l he \iei>l at last. 

“Wo were talking di-mally nhoul ull this, and sa^Miig 
that the mountains ivouhl neiir ag.iin U Ilf for a gentle¬ 
man to live in, when I reiemd smother call to Slaiinyl’s 
room, and bad another inti i'\!i-w with Inm. lie lisni ^|lOnt 
some time in prayer, .niif] 1>eeii lewurJid wilh a holy 
vision from on high, sc that lii-* e\r- wire full of tire, uml 
his countenance shone with liiippiners. Onewenid se.nm’ly 
believe that gloom ami ferucity so ('Iten dsirknied that 
. wondrous face. 

“ ‘ 1 have received the word of the Lonl, tin Imly voice 
of Allah, to whom he all ]>r.‘ii<^e and glory! Iiimrof Iho' 
KheusuFij, it is not for thee to liear it, Uing hut un outer 
hifidek it is coromandi'd that thi>u shuuldest dipart from 
among the chosen warriiM-'. •>[ heaven, that they who bear 
witness be of the true faith. If thou and thy men can: 
escape, behold it is my duty to idd thee. .\iid verily 1 
lejoioe, for thou hast been n faithful friend to ua.’ 

“If he rejoiced, I c^uld tell lihn of some •me who re¬ 
joiced a huiidred-fold, to cH'ape a RuK.«ian jail and exile; 
from his wife and ohiMreii. even if hi" life w'ere sjmred;' 
of which there was no eertaintr, after the many atrocitieB; 
committed by my very noble friend. J*<'rli.i]}.s it was notii 
magnanimous ou my pari l>i decline — if good luck should 
allow it*—the gkxry of iKung shot or btarred for the saJso. 
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jJ.ttf llin lK.‘lovtMl uiiuntry. Hut a lol o£ (•ru-ss l.ingloH came ‘ 
iuto that qiieMion. Wa*: it uiy country in l!iu first placet 
Jf it ivAri, 1 it i>y <iuittin^ ii sol And again, 

would that bi'Jovi'd land ^luiw < ijiul love to mo when gone, 
by attonding to my ' ' iigingo? 7*!o land 1 have heard of 
has ever doiio that. ThonduFu 1 shonoil iny love of my 
country, by di'ciding to ivinain in*uk' it. 

*' * ('oiuiiiaiidor of liie ('iUll'asu^' 1 fviiil, knowing that 
ho likfd that llalioii, tiioiigh ho iic\or commanded 
half of it; *a r>'vi'l.ilioii t-ui'h as thino is n.it to be ibs- 
regirilod. Ibit how \* il (o h* oaniod oiil 1 By many 
dcMOf and sonn* fighting, wo havo mailo «aji way to thee. 
But the foo hath olo,M*d in at our JioiOs. Our little band 
Could no\or hope to par<s tin* liiissi-iii lines again. Thrice 
hast, fiinii Oiiiiio (n hfi* again, %vhoii iho oinutiy prodainied 
thoo (load. But this is lM>\o(id nvoii thy i'o«>i 11 * 008 .’ 

Ho siniluil, with tin* pleasant eniilo of a man who feels 
hims<‘lf uiidt-rralod. * itiiar, it 1 - not that 1 am beaten in 
tlio p>iWi>r( of tlio iiimd,' ho s;tid, 'but ll••^orwas there 
iiKirtal 1ji>rii, and lillod with tbo broatli of the Lord from 
birtli, who ciuild vaii'|iiisii iho lovo gold in men. The 
Ron of Maiioah rmild iMt do il, indilii'r ovon our Great 
Prophi-1. I, who ha\*' gifts fnim Hoavon also, suited to a 
woakcr ago, am lioutoii hv liiaf ai('ur»til Powor. It is gold 
aloiio that hirh vainpiidiod Shanijl.' 

“ ISidi'-xing th.it Ihi.s upon iho wholf was true, T left him 
to his sail ndli'utiuns. But jiresonlly ho raised Ids head 
again, and looked at mo with Iiis old grim smile. He 
spreail mil his woolly .inns, and spok(‘ with a large mouth 
qiiivoriiig. 

“ ‘ Kn<iw(si thou that I (■■mid oarrv oH'every man of my 
four hiindniil loft, atiil laugh at the Kiiodan iK^loagiu^rors? 
This night 1 would do if, and lot them sinoll for us in the. 
moniiiig. But to what olfoot? To kill a Itussian is no 
dinner. .Vll the passes aro olo.soi1^ngain.'»t ii**, and all our 
vilLigos occupied. Th(> winter U nigh: wi' should be no 
'.more than hungry wolves ujkixi tlu! Toouiiiiiin-s. But thou 
;,'art young, thou hast a lioiuo to gii to, and .art not of our 
•religion. Take tliy faithful fifty, and go this n^ht. ^ly 
■•*on will show thee how, N'o more.* 

." That was tho last 1 saw of Shaniyl, and this much I 
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will say for him. lie never sent any niaii 1o face a per'l 
which he himbclf would shrink fniiii, ncillu-r did he jight 
for his own ambition, or hide in Iiib turlKin one c()|H-k. 
The Russians behaved very geiicri>ii>ly uihI even nohiy to 
him; and in the quiet evening of his d.i) •« hi* may have 
looked back with sorrow upon liw biirlxintic'^ againti 
them. 

“Our little Ijaiid had never hlmii'il in anv of flio^o 

■ 

atrocities. Therefore it would In- holii-r fur u-, if ue 
could not escape capture, to fall into tho InniK ul ihr foe 
as u sc'paratn detachment, than li> Mirp'inlcr witli tin* 
General. And this was my ri‘ii.-i n fir attf‘in|>1iiig an 
escape, rather than any fair prc-ju-i't nf sun''in -in h .1 
situation. Rut strange to say, by npMn- I'f a liinin i in tho 
cl ill’unknown to tho enemy, anil tlniLM.ni" nii>'i [ii-nlmis 
scaling of rocks— such as Eiigli-liiiitui iii‘light in, Init a 
native of the mountains prefer^ t<i dn by dcpuiv —and 
thou some midnight rushes thr(>ni.h hliii‘kail>‘d p:i .iiel 
defiles, we contrived with the h'^-. nf (wu ni> n "nl\ In 11 - 
gam our own abodes. But mmi’ than a TiiMiitii luir] thus 
been spent after wc quitted Shaun 1, iii v.iiulering, ligliU 
ing, and lying close, going ont of mir \v:i\ fur '■n-t'Miiince, 
and lieiiig driven out of it by eneinir" ..ini ti-miH-l". With 
50,(MH) men to stop them, not a Imr-i- help them, no 
8 uppli(‘S to start with, and no village-fulk t>i ^irmidi* them, 
nothing but the. fniit tho boars liii*! hdt, to kei'p hmly and 
soul together — even veterans of Sh.imylV training might 
have been proud to force passage thus. 

“Alas that we over achievexl it! I'lir in. men’s Nike 1 
am glad, of course; but for my own, I utudd ihat God had 
seen fit in Ifis merev to lay me dead hv a Uumiaii gun, or 
stretch me frozen on the mountain bide!” 
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iMAii'ri tam: — rjiiAii: 

“Ir was late of .m .ifti»rin*cni, wlu-n my licart, 

had hi-i-ii lnw uilli and hiii^ wcari- 

iiL'"'-, tii [tIow Willi li'ipit ,iii>i Ihvi', a*' i MuikI ,it tin* 

Ilf i)iir KarthJo'i Thuvi* wa** mh in>il!i-i' nil 

guard; iiiLd tin gr.inili* .'li'p- and giniii.*' win* ch'iki-d with 
snow : hut I ^>‘111 my fifll'twi'ra to tlndr h<inii-«, in- w.i.'i uiily 
fair to ihi’m, with •ird''i> lu cnuir Ln a ■»h"'‘]‘aild-g-rit Mip- 
piM', if thi'ir .L]ipi'iiirs ri‘iii.iiii<‘d, wIumi limy hud (‘iiibr.i(‘i>d 
thidr faniilii's. Tlmii I -ouinU'd ilm giviit horn. fi>ggt-d 
with (‘i)1i-W(‘h.', li.ingiiu; iiUiVi* the Utwi-r gali, .iiid \uth 
oiily iny r.iiihful inilk^hi'nlhi'r Sti>]»aii, and one (»1her 
tr(H)]H>r whn Ih Jnugi'il tn nur old tiiwri', hri-a^tcd the i'iip}.'iil 
and (•ri»iik'‘d .Wfiit. 

“ ‘ll'ivr will! with 'h-light will iny Oriahn!’ ] llmuLdil, 
Ub I lalHiim'il thrmu'U the drifts f«>r thore had Ihmmi no 
oppnrluiiity of «*i*niliiig .my Ifllor. ‘ How loiiidy sh*- niuM 
have In "ti, •'Weel boiil, and trembling with hojm of a wnnl 
from in»! ’ 

“ Ihit will'll we Teacliijd the ujiper gati*, there was ini oim 
even Ihi're on gnaril. The brazen eanntin oiiee kepi m) 
bright were buried in winding sheetfi of biiow; and eii'U 
the lerniee hefuro the dour, which it was a jioiut nf ho-pi- 
talily to keep clean-bwept for fraveller.-i, wab glittering with 
initrodden drift. We were all in fiich a r.igge<l .iiid -iiiage 
state, of body, that J binl oniered my t'wo lui'ii to go round 
to the entranre for the maidens, and meant t>i do the same 
myself, unless niy darling met me. l!ul now, in my fierce 
anxiety, I tbrust the main doors o])en, and slootl in tlic 
hall, wbieli was cold and empty. Xu sound of my wife's 
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fltep, no patter of little feet^ no welcome, no atiswer, no j 
gladnees anywhere. 

** Doubt and terror ke]it mo BlamUng there; but I ' 
shouted, in hope of some great ini'jtake— *Oriii, xny wifu, 
my wife I ’ And then, upon the chance that uhe might be , 
out—*Ony, my little son, my Ijoj'! ’ 

" My call rang along tlie passages on I'ither side, and > 
np the stairs, and shook the plumes of luouiitain-grass, 
which she had placed in the vases, but neither wife nor ' 
child appeared; and in my famished and liaggaitl slate X • 
fell upon a chair, and my heart 1iog.ni to beat, as if it 
wimld leap out of me. Then 1 saw a lull and olatcly lady, 
in a dress of velvet, and with a suriicnt of white fur wound 
beueath her jewelled bosom, coming down the gray stone 
staircase, with her eyes fixed on mo, hut not a word of ; 
speech. 

“ My voice failed me, as it does in a dream, when a swonl 
is pointed at one's throat; but the huly caiiie and stood 
before me, and a child was clinging to hi-r dress. Sho 
looked at mo with some su^pTi^o, and contempt for my 
ragged condition, but spoke as if she hud xiev'^r known a . 
tear. 


** Mmar, art tlioii not in ha'^te. to eiiihrjcc tliy twin sister 
Marva? The wrong thou hast iloiie should not destroy all 
memory of tlio early days, when hors w'as thine, and thine•' 
was hers. I am prepared to forgive thee, Imar, in this 
time of tnhuliition.’ 

“ *To forgive! I never harmed thee, Va; * T nuswerod* 
using her childish name, as T n1vva,^H<luI in thoughts of her. 

* But none of that now. Where is my wife 1 Hath any 
one dared to injure her ?' 

** Weak as T was, T leapeil up from the chair, and it would 
have gone ill with Marva — hir wliat is a si«»ter comparer'll 
to a wifef — if she had showed signs of flinching. Bub,;3 
she gazed at mo witl^a quiet disclain, as if 1 could not<.$ 
command myself. 

“ * I have not touched thy jirecious wife. I have not oven' 
set eyes on her. She hath done the injury to me, that 
worse than theft of goods and cattle. Yet have T conukj 
hither, to do the duty she liath forsaken, and comfort hei^ 
desert^ husband from his mad adventures, while liia^ 
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ttoasure of awitV, liia K»}(d Princl^-<^ On:i, hLMrP 5 .s t>-i a 
Iiuiidriid llin/iiix, i» hcrsrfdf al tljo Imt -.{•niij's in 

tho \i>ir]<l of fasliioii iiiitl luxury, u'itli mv iiulilr liua'uml 
llakI.Mii.’ 

Wliiil 1 auiil, or (lid. or tlioii<;lj1, J know not — jwt- 
■ ImiKo, 'L'lii* woiM v.iis all in n uliirl willi me, iiml 

jHu'liaps I HI my woiiHiut htilo. It not 

lU'iUor M'htil L did. l^'nim tli** atrongasi iiiun in tlin C'au- 
ca&uf*, L wari Mriirk to the lf\el of lh<' child. K\oil 

iiiy twill MMrr, Mith a woiuan'K pell\ I'jiiii* iiillaiiiod by 
jcali.u.'.y •iiiil hilb'r wruiij.', liad khiii: (•!' the eehof^ of 
chiitlho'Hl r')UM.'d, and ihoiioht of the time when i>he 
loved nie. 

^ ' It ia the ])art of u fool,' riho Mii'l, miaiiiiig it for large 
conifoit, ‘to he -ii uiM dhout u woiiiaii, and tin* phantuiBy 
that they e.ill lo\e. ^V him 1 wa.- n ehihi, 1 K‘lie\ed in it; 
and ill uli.iT h.i. U hriiiight me t To ca»>t !ivia\ my lifi* 
n iniiii, u]>o M\or(! that 1 wa* .ill tin Wfilil to hiiii, and be¬ 
lieved it pi l'hu]■^, while 1 iriLs new. Lot h*. ina^eiir he 
' was wearv of me, Isciiii-o I nmde too iniieh of him. Hath 
Priii(‘(‘**i ttriii done th.it f 'Nni, or ihou wmililtit lie weaiv 
of her. 'I'li'ih, uli.'it cartth die fur her lord'I Aiiduhy 
fibuiild he. take it to heart like thi'-'? There arc plenty of 
' ‘women in 1hi‘ world, my hrnther: and the more their llll^- 
liaiid'i m.iko of them, the I"''** will tlr-y return it. 1 am 
tho one that should l.inienl, imt thou. l'<.r t hue lost a 
, man, hut tlnm a woman onli. My liii-oliiiiid will emae 
back to me ulien he ii weary «•£ thy Georgian doll, and J 
I Khali be fi>n‘ed tu w'eli'iuiie him. Ilut thou, '•uch in the 
i^'law', thou liaif it at thy |•ll^^f^u^l^ to bi* free.’ 

“ ‘T.ilk not to me,’ rsaid, for tiii.- wu'* salt mlibi-d into 
\ tny gaslii*'*; ‘goiiinl get ino food, that I may recriviT a little 
.,of my dri'Figth. Ami then, ///ow «/ko 
.1 “ Many a time have I womlered whether ^hl• knew what 

'.VT moniit by thosi* Inst w'ooU. If she knew it, i.|;e '■aid 
l^nothing, but inaredn'd away in ber^stately' niyle, di.'igging 
'gby the hand her chihl, wlio had Ixieii staring at my faec all 
ve/tbo time, an if he bail never seen a man In-ibre. Marva s 
l^bwn servant'i brought iiio food, and I kiu-w not what it 
^‘wa-s but took it, not for life .so much as death — for death 
'' of Kakhan, the aduUen'r. 
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" Some sleep as wfll was iiecdful to me, b^fora I could 
accomplish that,—sleep 1i» re.-lin'c the power of Ihuiighb 
which seemed tn h:i\e hdt iiu: imbecile, as well as the 
vigour of myjadui luni}. No further woiihl I enter my 
own. house, but e'iileet'*il miiih* nig’t and In'ir'kiiis — f«'r we 
had not even a iKiiirk.! left —aiuL Wii" iih>iu' tliiow my¬ 
self oil a couch, wh* ii Marva's liltli‘ hiv came i1.iiieiiio, half 
in fright ami half in ulee at hi." ov.n ."elf-iinpniiaiice, with 
a crumpled Ictb-r f'lr me. 'I'hat sle* ."hould send it by 
such hands is to shnw linw r>lie wu" eliaiigid. L 

saw tluit it was from ni,\ enemy, and li\ tiie ligbi nf the 
one. lamp they liud broiigiil me. iH-.id the v;oid'« that 
follow: — 

" ‘Beloved nKi*ii i.ii biAU,— thou h.i"t '•r.enme 
to wife a beggar, aiel a diii'W to h-)ot, it i." hut jiid that 
I should have a di.ire of tliine to ('•niir.iil me. hhi* is 
soft and young and fair: an<l 1 Ii.im* i.ikeii .-m li alhelion 
for her, and she fi>r me, a- liie nainri* of w-me-n !•, Ihat 1 
will not chaise tine for Inr elnilie.^ and I •dgin/' for at 
leu.Ht a twelvcmontli. Tlien if mIii- h.ilh u ^ >ii. ."In* shall 
romaiii another tw Ui'mioiiiIi : for <hild, tlimigh 

strong and stout, i- dumh fr mi hirlli, and eaiiiiot be ac¬ 
cepted therefore a-Cliief rriiu fttx'da. Sun of Dadiun, 

this relieves thi i- of thi- ear- ihiit onTire"S iIh-i' m«n»t — 

■ ■ 

the lust of mone\ (wheh hath mad>* thre ]ila> In- rcgiie'^, 
the peril of suh-erx ii nee to tliy wife, whadi oicrkikelh 
weak mankind, and the feiir of Juiviiig more elnldrim tlian 
thine avarice would make 'Aideoiiie. Tlmii lia"l mhlied mu 
of go«>d Buhbtanee; I reli"\e ihei* of ligl,| .inir. And 
even that, if th<iu ean^d to lay elaim, thou "h.ilt have again 
without any charge. Thy .'»i"ter f leave to thy care 
meanwhile. She liath never had share of In^r father’s 
goods; and even thy grei>d cinnot di-ny her ineal and milk, 
till her tongue grow*. imM. ]ler raiment is with her. and 
will last until I .nn reiffly f>fr her again. thou dost 

rehix of the robbery thou hast re'joired in for five years 
now, and givest. her the garments of her inotln'T, as well 
as the thi^ part of lier father's gooda. Thy wife sends, 
her duty to thee, and bids mo say that she likes thee still, 
but loves the man who hath hib arm around lier, and doth ^ 
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lot leave her lo pine alone. We hbail luiss a month at 
Pati^onsk where ihe hul eimn^ts Uoni lo ivariiitli of love. 
Ami then if thou hieJiaujilil to siy, ive ^h.lil not shut ihte 
>ut again, after d«»iiig ihi-! f.ir thy UoietU. Th\ g. i4 
arother UaivJIAX, Pnnci nl the ancit^iiL ^ 
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CHAPTER XXVI 

ijiak’s tale ■—revenge 


“ In the morning I arose with all my strength rcnoweil, 
and the seiibe of wrong as cold as stone, and ki <‘ii a.- 
throughout me. My brother Stepan was at iiiy ^id(■, fur 
he had come to watch me, knowing what 1 had endured, 
and fearing that it might ouklo my sense of life. I ^UJilvd 
at him; and ho saw that 1 would smile, uiiiil I niiulo 
others w’eep. Not a word was said between us. My 
wrongs were hotter in his heart tliaii in my nwn: for J 
felt doubts about myself, and he had none, liy the 
sacred custom of our tnbo, which is a very aiiiuciit one, lie 
was bound to bold my w^elfare even dearer than hi.s own. 
'VYlien the eldest son of the Chief is bom, and Uiii i iiough 
to shape his lips, he is sent round to the nursing mothers 
of the tribe to ^uukle. Whatever babe is placed with him 
at one breast, ho at the other, thenceforth tlicir lues arc 
more than twin — for twins may often fall onl and fight, 
as did myself andMarva, but never iliose niilk-lirotlien. 
Stepau’s mother was the first to whom I paid my duty in 
that tender way, and Stepan's arms were twined in mine; 
and nothing could sever our hearts thenceforth irom the 
allegiance of boy* twins. 

" As 1 would not outer the inner chambers, where 1 liad 
been 80 happy, Stepan led me to the bath, ami fi'fchcd 
another suit of travelling clothes, and eveiytliiiig I wanted, 
not forgetting a trusty sword and a pair of heavy pi.otuls. 
Then we had breakfast, and set forth without a word to 
Marva. My children even I durst not ask for, f<-nring to 
hear that their mother hod carried them into my die- 
honour. 
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But luckily nty good home Ardun^ who hiul borne mo 
through ninny adventures, had lieeii left at huinv when 
r last pet forth, and was iK'ighing fur uie in the roitd 
})olow, fur iioiiu but a mule or lUDiiutuiii-puiiy ("•uld 
cliiiiiber up the bteep access. Our \t‘iiiclcs abu we kept 
Ivliiw, u 'iiig liand-littei'h to the gate^ of Karthlo:., fur 
Intlies or feeble tni\elle.rs. And tlius we throe wt forth 
on horselKick, willi pro\ision!!» for three dajh—iiiywilf, 
and Stepan, and tlic other tnwper wljo had re1urne<l nith 
me fmiii Giiiiiib, a faithful and bnivu fellow whu is with 
mo now, named U^ink. _ OtluTs would liuve joined us in 
the Aalley, but 1 would not have them. ICnciiigh of dis- 
grace already. 

"The road'', or tracks as you would (uH tlieni, Imd 
enough at any time, were iniw at many jil.icei' hlnoked hy 
hoavv and windv Miowfalb, for the seasiui w.is c<ime to 
the middle of tlctober, and winter had set in < ally. Any 
one who secs not much of huch things and niighl be in a 
mood ti) eoii-ide.r them, wouhl liavo found n'> siusdl ddiglit 
in thii grandeur of tlio world around. Ihit all that i e.ouId 
tiiink of was th<‘ liittcrnesM and 1).i.seiie.s.s of the human 
raee that hreatlied therein, and when \\u had pa-ssei! the 
poat-hoiife (where 1 ke.jd my tinika for long jouriiuys) 
and learned that tlie 1*niieess had tuk<'n my earnagf. thi'i'n 
days ago, nhen the weather was fair, and onlered tho 
driver t(> proeecil with all jios'dhlo lisisli* in lV \ligort- k. my 
Liht. ho]ie fi 11, and before me rrw onlj' the fury olreveiige, 
and then tho de^ixur of a desert life. 

" To that town, who.-ss name, wa.** now {loison to me, 
where dits^oluie ItusMaus came to xe\el,aiid Mle <’ni:.is. 
aiana to >ell their daughter'^, the journey from KarthliK in 
tile licKt of Weather was a matter of three dav''; and now 
with the n):ul so ciimlieTed, and tho Imtfet (d thick snow- 
fiiorms often dashing in our facf^s, it .siKnu'^d a'« if a week 
was likely still to iind ns etniggUng vanilj*. But ulnnit 
noontide of the second daj', licing on the iioilhem fall of 
mountains, and within the boundaries of Oswtlanrl, we 
came to a fork of the torrent channel which lu'ri* served 
for a roadway, and we knew not whether to go right or 
left. Ac* for any gnitlance the ehaiiee W'as small, one 
traveller in a winter week wan enough for such a road aa 
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that. The liarvestiiig of the tioriuo-^nss iKtwin-ii th) 
crags was over; the neatherd, the slirphenl, ami the goat- 
hei^ had long driven home tlicir cliuig"-. W'o knew not 
-what to do, until one of us espied a liiile drift nf sumko 
among the pine-trees on the ridge, and ^tni ilie hanly 
TJsnik on foot iu that direction, while wi- il llio horses 
and awaited his return. By thi.-« tiiin* the wiini li:ui 
dropped a little, but a white vapour rullfil in and out Llxe 
crags and forest, an if a giant lay Mioriing tUiLuiig Iheiii, 
and the air felt like the breath ol death. Sii-p.in .-trodo 
up and down, when he had tied the Imr-fs, xlupjniig his 
bosom to keep himself warm; but 1 mI iiihim a rm I., ami 
cast my eyes upon the ground. 1 w.is thinking i-f wb.d L 
had heard frtnu an Englishman, who lia'l biTii nur giu-l at 
Earthlos. He had told mo of tint ^.ivag- gii/o of I'rinee 
Kakhaii, at my then beloved wife, wlim In* luoi In r :l1 nur 
Bummei-fuast of roses, when I had U-eii cidled an.iy from 
home. 

“ *Why, who comes here on thi- «‘mI Iravidling ibiy? * 
cried Stepan, tuniing suddenly. ‘ My Imil will h.i\e com¬ 
pany, I tliink; hut not of the kind 1ir> di li.'lits in.' 

“His dark look showed mo that Ilirri* ^^.>s .'•oiiiething to 
bo met, and, leaping to my feet, i bi'beld a coiii]i.iiiy of 
hoTSomeu advancing towards us by ibe road up<iii our left. 
They broke through the drifts by t wo*-, aii'l llin-es, wbieli 
was all that the track in its wddest parts adiniif>-il. but the 
one who rode first rode singly, and bi! ww a big man, 
stem and swarthy. The slope thev wi-if> d<‘-<cemling 
. showed us a score of men, woll-arim*'!, Itiliiml him. 

“ ‘Behold tlioy are too many for us! l.et ii'* Jly iiii the 
other road.* Stepan loosed the horst s as he spoke. ‘They 
will kill my lonl, and tlien whore is nnr revenge t ’ 

“ ‘What matters my life to me? Wbocvi-r tlmy an*, 
I will not fly. But why should they (h-sin* tf» kill ii'j, 
Stepan? Tlioy look npt like liandit^^; and they are not 
Bussmns.* 

" ‘Xay, but they are worse than ciTlier. They aro 
Ossets of the Kami Khokh, who go either siile of tlio 
mountains. Their Chief is dead, and the}* arc llakban's 
children now. Kakhan rides first in thi-s hniiilful.’ 

“ ‘Bakhan shidl have speech with me,' T spoke, with 
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tho hf'art of my s-jiirit ri-iiig, as tlip Lonl l.is granted it- 
til ri-c %vlicn Hr iiu'- bcMti'ii down tlic UkIv, * Uaklian i^ 
wc'Icuiuu! I will feodiilf liiiii.’ 

** Tlu* ui:iii lud K‘C]i out of my bight h> long (n a cidy 
bci'iiiiM' of 111^ tt'i'Mru' \\itli Shiirnvl, Iml through lii% nwii 
u\iiiiliiiu',i: of iiir) that L did not know hi'f fac for (ortuiii 
till 1 nut hi.i TIicn 1 iVlt miiv what inv dutv w.i'i, 

a" (i^mI Itini.'i'ir ord:iini-d r., nheo Hi* inadi* man ti> In* triu* 
to woin:iii| anil \\i>iii.in inn* to man, aii'l thoir cliildnii to 
h|>ring of tiii'ir own Iiiin<', thni- w.ib no rhokv left me 
hut to > 1 a\ ihi'- iiiiiii, or Ih* -lain h\ him. 

Ji iMiig thi" wiiliin in\ mind, and iN'iiig raliupr than I 
ran III* iiou in Im-ksng lu-k upon it. I •■tfiml arru.'-b the 
n.Mi'ow tiark. iUiil t<>iik tin- iioi'iio tli.il Iiiikh.iii roih* hy the 
lu'iul, au'l .-i/'-d at Iiakliaii. Jh* wa- an..i/>d at tiiNt, anil 
till' colour of lii*. groal hlick ivi-.-* luniid |ia1i‘r, and lie 
fnniljk'd for a willioiiL d.uing to take hi- g.s/i* from 

mine. I woul I uoi t*pi>ak, hut 1 Vtrick lii!« h'liui up with 
a Hip of niiiic Tin lip" th.i1 h.id c-nllicd ii.y dcctr wif(>‘.s 
should li.iM* n I sort i<f .'*p(i>ch with mine. Jle liird to r» 
pird me liiiiiionju-ly, a- a ninn wl:o thinks woman lii*. 
slave hi ink*-eye. wiieii the 'pie^tioii i*> ahoiit Ini: l-ut llu- 
Hp'irklu of lii« ga/e dii'd iiiid>'r iiiiiii, like an eiuherwiih 
till* sun on it 

“Mill oil thy horse, I’riiu Hnkli.in,’ Stepan sl'oiitcd, 
wilh In'* big arm l.iul sieoi«. * Tl'.e lime hath ceme 
for man to nnii, insteail of King with another TiiiUi’d 
wife.* 

" Iifiklmn made pn*l'*nei' to smile, niid to leap fioni 
horseliaek liylillv. ‘ Wli.it a st'r to make iihoiii a lidit- 
of-love! Fool that knows nol whatawoiiidJi is! Stand 
briek, niy sons; tliis U not for y*«ii.’ 

“TliP tK-el*i loiik their iinleiN gladly. Every s:tvago 
man loves h* P**e a iight. Tliey li*aped from tie ir lior-e-^ 
and Mpiatted iu the siiow, and filled their and kiii- 

dled tiieiii. 

“The.n* was a cle-ir place close at hand, A\i!li a ring of 
hlark cedara ronml it, and n>oni inside for slepiung to arid 
fro, if life and death reijuired it. 1 threw oil'my fur**, and 
BO did he ; and we stoml against one another. 

" * ITold! I- thii what you call fair diu'11 Ilis flwoxd 
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ia three inches longer than mine/ Bakhan slioulml, and T 
saw that it was ju&i, although 1 had not dri'uinni nni. [ 
threw away my blade, and took Stepan's, — a cuuiiUDU »>hort 
weapon, stout and broad. 

“ * Olio thing before I slay thee, Imar,’ i^id lEukliaii, 
with bis bright (Genoese on guard; and 1 .t:iw lint tiiy 
sword was as nothing to his. * Young man it wsn 1 who 
slew thy father; and now, by the same liand, llnni shall 
die.^ 

"Before the words were finished, he ..I u|ii'H me, 

taking the coward’s advantage, us he ]io[hmI, nf ^inking 
me when stricken with that sliock. But 1 j'ni. dit'W li.ick 
for a moment, and then, when he made sure ih.il h'* hsal 
me, and the point of his wcapou flashed jiil'> my briU’^t, 
up flew iiiH steel, like the s])arks of a flint. iui<l ni,\ shnit- 
strong blade nibhcd through his heart. Jlegave rius tmo 
glare, and he lay between my feet, with a gurgle nf blond 
simuting out upon the snow. 

" * Go home, to the Devil that made thee, ’ f .‘•aiil, * aiel 
commit adultery if thou canst, in hell! ’ 

"Then Stepan drew the lids upon those tii-uUf xd <yi*s, 
and gazed at mo with terror; for there are liiiie^ wlifii the 
God that mado us takes us out of Ilis own know! I'l Iso 
with tlie pa.ssioDS Himself has placed in u^. Sti'inin 
thought that I would have slain him to>v for doing tliis 
ministry to tho dead; but be did not uiider'^l itid me. 1 
was quiet as a lamb, and would not havi if any 

one bad seized tliat bloody swonl and driven il thrnugb iny 
own heart too. 

" * Is there anyone among you men,’ 1 a'keil, eomiiig 
out into the roiid before them, — * any milk-briUlier of 
Prince Kakhan, who feels a desire to enc'iiinicr mol I 
am weary now, and ho will have fine chanee. l Ir he ean 
shoot at me, if he likes.’ But they smoked their piiies, 
and hugged their knees together, and g1anee<[ at tlndr 
horses, as if they lov^ their backs. How ililFerent it 
would have been with my own tribe! 

" In this stir I was forgetting about Usnik ami hi<« mns* 
sage. * The first half is finished. Now for ihe .siroml I' T* 
shouted to Stepan from Ardim*s back, as I spurred iiim up. 
the track by which the Ossets had descendciL * Tliis must 
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V*".* 

he the way to the Princess Oria.* Vot what else could ■. 
supiKiae after lueetifi;^ Kakhaii there? 

** But the wlio were <h;]>artiMir hy tin* ni.til wliich 

had hrou^lit Ub hither, >aiil :>uiii<‘thm>r to StejMii, aiei he 
fetched me luck, and pointed to the track npun oin nf;ht 
hand. At the name time U'^iiik rctiirnod from the hie lu 
the wooil, and tlic n'siill of ins inipiiry a^'n'eil with what 
Itukhan’s retainers had declared. rafi}'<irf>k could he 
readied 1 ) 3 ' (.ither n).id: hut the one on the left was 
blocked for wlieels, and would soon he closed to hor'>(\s. 
If 1 vi«-hed to follow the course of the troika, the roiui on 
the ri''lit was the one to rhoose, Morco\er, at alxnit three 
liouis' di^Uiieo, it pn'^r.eil a cumuier-houH', or huutiii^-hHi^e, 
bdonj'iu^' t'l llie Osm-I t'hief, hut at thw time nf year iiii- 
ocGUined, where*, if wo coulil got in* furlher, as u]>poared 
loo likel^' aJruad}’, mo eoiild shelter our horses fur the 
night, and kindle tin* for ouivolvcs. Vatigur-k uas the 
place I wnnti'd, and I took what se(*mcd to Ixi the best 
road to it. 

“ -Vs we. three, set forth again, 'willi our horses looking 
considerate,— for lhi'*«e are hotter endowed than we are 
with knowleilg** ls>th of skv and grouml, — a little tos., of 
white w#ffne-.s med us, harlMtiiring inio our c\ 0 ' and ls*anl«. 
The oar.-^ and forelocks of our horM*** piicked tle'in-'i-hes m'th 
a glittering fringe; and then their mancK were, like a foun¬ 
tain, and the huwof the saddle hec.aTiie an arch. Pifscntl^' 
wc could si i> nothing at all, hut left it to thi-in to tind tlie 
way, which the 3 ' did without an 3 ’ com[il.iint, n**! evi-n 
making a merit of ohr>dicnce. [ hd tlie hridl" fall, ami 
wished that [ could only submit to (roil, a** tln'-e gucNl 
crcatim's do ou)' will, and never even seek f.ir ih.mk*-. 

“ Wc went on tlni'«. with the snow-cloiid fliieki'Tung. and 
black rocks or a hough of pine jumping out of the white 
against us, when suddenlj' niy horre pulled uj), and his 
chin was striking something. He seemed to know it, and 
so did I. It was the black rail ci^m}’ troika, iuwluch wo 
had enjoj-od so many a .«ummer jaunt, in the days w-hen 
my Oria loved me. Tlio carriage wa.** standing in the 
middle f)f the road, but there was no Oria in it, neither 
any other liuman being, nor even a horse in front of it. 
The cusliions were gone: the contents were snow. 
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" *Her Highness must bo cLim* iit haml,* critid i^lepno, 
leaning over 'and yundur j.*> iiakhtiiifiJiusuro-Joilge. 
God grant that the wolves haw imi- gutii'ii hi‘r! ' 

“ *Ono wolf hath had her; hut h>‘ will im iiion';’ 1 
answered, with my lioart on liri* llmuigh .ill ilu* miow Dial 
froze my hrr^ast. * Thou, and Usiiiik, hidil tin* hor-p^i; 1 
will see to this niysolf. ’ 

" Then I stamped on the mad, iiii'l ^ho•>k the snow olf, 
and saw that it was red with mv ••uii lil.iwl when' iIk' dead 
man’s sword had touched mo, and fiillnwiiig tiu> .dicllpr uf 
some tri'ea, where the streaks nt tin •turiii went b} mi>, i 
stood at tiio door of a bouse Imili of li>p-, uith jili’^tor 
slabbed between them. Thrice I kiiui'keil wiib tin* hill of 
iny sword, without drawing it fr>ini Ihi* (.ihlurii, wliih* I 
felt that the ciisis of my life ^\:lh ct>nio — tl-<* l:iiii* tluit 
comes only once, thank God, in Hi's cn at lire'.' tliri't* score 
years and ten. 

" *How soon thou art hack ! How gkul I am! 'I'hi-i is 
so kind and faithful of Uice.’ ll was OriaV vi'ice, and 1 
ground iny teeth. She expected Iht new Iom . U-ikhan. 

“Then she drew Hack the ImiII, and st-md lii'fon* me, 
glittering in all her perfect beaiUy, hut lule ii" a gho-t at 
this surjiTise. * My lord ! ’ she gii.'*ped, for .-ho wa." alwa\s 
timid; and I sjiid, ‘Yes, thy pinjier lunL' 

“ Her hand w*ent to her heart, :i'' if il werrs f.iihng her in 
this amazement, and she s]iread the i>l1ierurTtj to me: but 
I drew back and gazed at her. ‘ Ni‘V( r ti'ueli me lie ire,* 1 
Said; and her soft eyes fell befnie the tl.ii'h «if mine. 

“ ‘ What have I done to enr.ig" ihn, I mar? Tlmu hast 
never s{)oken to me like this? 1 have left thy rind. Jlut 
how could I help it? I liave dmie wlmt wenien may not 
do. But it was only for thy s'lke — and oli, my lunl is 
wounded'* 

“ ‘Yes, through thee. But what i.** that?* I •'tn-tched 
my scabbarded sword across, ii<« she with a nii>h of tears 
approached. 'Thy paramour lies tleiid for this. And what 
art'thou? Liar, adulteress, Zan-ka.* 

“That last is the lowest wiml th.*!? c.an he used to 
any woman. Sho gazed at me for a moiiifeiit w'ith a look 
that will never leave me, and then iu a low clear voice she. 
said,*-* 









IMAB'S TALE—REVENGE 


- 


“ • It is enough. No woman of my nice must hoar tlmt 
name from hei lord, tmd 

"She bowed licr head, as if receiving tlie .•sentence of 
death »ubmLs?iively, and then walkiHi s^lowly tnwiiol't tlie 
inner rooni. At the duor slie turned, and waved her hand 
with II proud and caliu fuiewell to me. 1 knew what It 
meant, and sprang towanls her, but iiiy j<ciihb.ird ritru''k the 
door-post, my feet wen*, eased in ice, and »»iiow, and 1 fell 
on iny liack in tlic outer room, os a flash c«ime from ilio 
inner. 

“‘Help, help! My lord will hletd to death! J^ndy 
Ona! l».il)ouJika.'' The voice wa<< not StepanV, hut 
Kobaduk's, and L ftdt my hoiliiig blood run cold. 

“‘What ilo*it lliou here? What have I d'Uie?’ T 
sluiuied, rising elum'>ily, for my wound had hui'^L fi'ilh 
thruigh the fall. ‘Old man, thy mUtresi^ hath shot her¬ 
self. What dll'll thou in liaklian's service?* 

" ‘Nought have I to do willi Itakhan. Sur Tiinr knows 
not what he .sailli. BulKiu.-}jka and f have Ix^eii with Iho 
lady, nil the way from Kartliluh, till I went to y>>ii tillage 
for food for u-«.* 

“ I fell agaiu'i the wall, and stared at. him. 'I'hen 
Stepan stood ulioo in tlic doorway, aiul Ins wiien was like 
tho iniKin of di'iith. 

“ ‘ It ii true, Sur Imar. The troika hath broken douii 
at thi.-^ gale. The I'rinces'. Dria hath iiuver seen llakhaii: 
neither eanie she to see him.' 

" 1 laughed, 1 shouted, as at some line joke. * T see, I 
see my sweet mistake.. !!<■ came not timn her; he lanie 
to seek her. Ah, Imt hornet tho wrong one; the wiiing 
one it was, and yet. the right.* 

“ Whrit matter what 1 did or said? Henceforth in all 
my life, what matters? And wdien it m o\er, e.iii J Iks 
saved? If so, it will lie for tlria's sake. Thank God that 
she know before she died, slain bj^tlie weapon wliieli she 
had brought to protect her honour, — and llukhiiii would 
have tasted cold lead, T trow-, if Ins niiscn^aiit schrme had 
entrapped her, —by tho mercy of God, she knew in tliat 
short hour the hellish fruml wliich slew her. 

" The bullet had not touched her heart, and she passed 
away as a flower fades, drooping from some inward harm. 
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My wiTfi left ill my ho^tcw, but ] loddvl Oria’s 

aprJiiii lliitl T iiii^lti noi Ih* .-^lovv !•> f(i]l>ivv Ikm', tlio iiionioiit 
she could not buu it duuc. ISut bln: oiM-iicd lurc^i'S for 
the last time, when they seemed h* lifiMt In-t ull r>i‘:1it of 
earth, and she tried to lay her hand on mine, ivjih deep 
love looking back upon me through tho cl'iinl ■>]' JJ>'a1h. 

“ ‘For Orry’a sake, for babe’s, for dn- ^^I)l.'pL■ml 

Tvith her latest breath. 

"I pledged my word; but how often was it aliuud In*- 
yond my power to keep! And one of my pli'di.*' h.i.^ lud 
already, when £ got home — torn} de’^ihiie and \vo'iL‘lir*<l 
home — there was only my baby D.iriid h-ft, in link me to 
this altered world. Marva was gniio Kii k I'rr OkhI 
tower, and it seemed better so; for I hiui her Iiiis- 

hand’s lying letter, handed me by Kobiduk, iiinl |■lMpl•l‘t- 
iiig to come from her. To wit, an nrgoiit Minim ni' for iii\ 
wife to fly to my bedside ami iiurM> ni" tlirmigli .i •hinger- 
0118 wound at Fntigorsk. This loti nr I nii'.inl i-i pl.iee on 
Marva’s lap, and ask if sho were pri\,\ 1i> it. 1 Impe not, 
I pray not; for it would be almo-i ion blaekdi'-.ivli'ii, loo 
treacherous for the worst woman’s n-vnigi*. I h> pi- she 
believed that Oria, whom sho always hati-d, Inni tefi iioiiie 
through her own desire, to meet Ilaklnn in ll’:il fi-tiie 
town. For a woman has not strung f.ni)i alwa* - in the 
virtuo of other women. To her own f.iith ^h•^ vill be 
true; hut she doubts about theirs to-i '■Iiri-wilh. \V'-nien 
of the common sort, T mean. M} Oria was to-i .mm-i-i for 
tliat.” 
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iMUi> i\i<r. • >i:x]i.i: 

Vor iiiiilLT>inii>l fiMiii Vi'liiit I .s'lM, iiiv i>iil\ »)n 

lla^ :l'« \\i 11, tisi‘ bom ■>£ hul' fi.r\oiil Lim , bi 

n'hum Milli a J liiul pwn tin* iiaiiir of 

— Kail Iff Oriii. Tli'* •itlicr Aiits iiaiiual fifui iho 
plnri‘ Ilf liiT nv.n birili, arri\i]i;r uiii'Xiicclrdh. W’bPii wo 
wont in llio tr iiK.i in .'rf lln ni^>ul ju-l built by 

tb» Liu-'iaii^nii ihfir ^niiol iiovr ri>a(l, wincb out'i tbo grcit 
luouiitaiii-abuin b>'iiiMili tii» tiiwoiing ]ii‘itk of Ku/Im'Ic. 

“ ('nimtunil it. iii.iv hfiii, and sluogi>h, and i'MUi uu aV 
jpot thing tn liiii o wliii ba\o iii‘\cr iui-l Their counigti; Imt 
uijon I W'lj. (MiTifd u|i tho of Knrlhlos with the Imiiy 
of iny wifo on ibi* nllii-r litt'O', and llin curponb r iinloTid to 
roiufinlMT niY longth in llio Ivinrd- bo Avas ciittiinj out h-r 
]u>r, — fur wo a Lhiift\ luoo, holding' bHt fho hiilc wln'ii 
AA'o 1ia\o h>-t tbo boni'i, —ami 1 ni.niagul to hiv at i:iy own 
thre.4hi)ii| — ‘J/*t me ^o^* my lKibio»'; ln'lmlii th*'ii* was 
only ono brought to mo, ami sho ooiihl iitit w-alK, nor '.ly 
' IX'i'Ma,’ a*> bibios nf o\i*ry hinguago do. 

“ Xov«rtlii*li‘-s without oxcum*, slio took my liki:‘g a- i f 
right, lying ami '>niiling at mo W'iili tho faith oi h:iliv 
ovi's, and tho bogiimiug <if a clovor noM*. and I'liik l.pa 
partiMl liko a Ijorry. as if I had a bna-l fnr hi-r. 

“ ‘Sivootio, it is tliy fntlior, not tfey imithiT,’ tho nonuu 
who Iniro her Kiid, ‘nml if ho hath no hroast fnr Ihoo, hia 
heart' shall Is* all tho nighor. Sur Tirar, thii i'- all tlie 
T.onl hath h ft thoo for tliy liomo ami hcait. (lathor thy 
■life lip, for hor sako/ 

“ 1 Paw' tho likeiic>B of hor mother in hor, and she came 
into my helpleas arma, and laid her soft face in my beard, 
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and played with the bandage round my wound. And they 
Bay that she spoke her first word thus; but women must 
not be trusted, when their imaginations movi* them. 

" As soon as I was able to think more eli-.irly, I asked 
for my boy, Origen. They told me, as soon iin the.v tlioiight 
it saf^ that on the second day after my departure, the very 
day of my fatal deeds, the poor little fellun, Moarei! three 
years olil, was killed through his own high eountge. 
sister, who reigned m the OastU' now, ha<l given unlers 
that ho should be kept apart from her o\m) c-iiilii Ilafor, 
and in the top rooms, where the nurseiy was \iitli a m'|)- 
arate staircase to it. Perhaps she desired Ih.-it evi‘n in 
childhood there should bo no acquaintaiiei* 1.>'LWfrn the 
offspring of Oria and her own. But my liUl» (Vny was 
as strong and active as an average child of luief lii<- \e.ir.-, 
and he could not endure to be cooped up lliu . !!• eoji- 

trived to get out of a loop-hole, and theiu‘>' ii* the head iif 
the outer staircase, and so upon the table-i-litl In ^ind the 
house, where he ran frolicking among the sie-w. 'I'hi'* ns'k 
is perpendicular upon all its southern face, .u: ilu* tliimh 
child Hafer, seeing Orry’s delight^ ran out ii> - I ire it fn^m 
a lower door, while his mother was away iii)<hi miiiic hiiii- 
ness, with only two trusty servants. 

" K^oon one of our women heard my hoy ahmitiiig. and 
laughing at the other child who could not '•huiM.. iiud iii- 
ate^ of iemptiug them in with a sweetmeat, tli<* tiioiigiit- 
less girl ran after them. Of course they r.in avay, and 
before she could catch them, iM-ith vanished om-t the brink 
of the cliff, where a crest of snow obscarol if; and verily 
she was afraid to go hack to the house, ami lidl what she 
had done. She concealed herself behind Iho eonier, and 
left others to find out the loss. But it was init very long 
unknown, for Harva was coming along the ravine u]iiin her 
return to Karthlos, in the teleka which had liMughl her 
first, and which she kapt at the posting-inuisf. she saw 
the two children lying there after their fall i>f two hundred 
feet, her own child unhurt in a pile of snow, and my little 
darling on the rocky floor, with his poor head dashed to 
pieces. 

For her latter turn against me, I forgave her, when £ 
heard of her teodetnees to my poor child. Jt is at such 



IMAK’S TAJ.E—EXILJE 


times that the greatucss of a ’woman’s naluTp shows itself. 
IluppiLy bhe knew nut as yi:t of iiiy encouLutei- wnli 1 u<t 
huslMiid, which must have bcpii lakiiig pkcp ,jiPt then, 
blit furgetting all lier grievances against ino she li>ok iKjth 
litllo oni'** lull) her carriago, and drove at all spci-d to 
the nustiiig-hoiise. 'I'licrc she onlered u private roiiiii, and 
allowed no oik* to ronie near tlieiii, except her own Uu- 
boushka, while she sent to a village five miles off fur the 
only doctor to be beaid of. lie came as soon as he could, 
but she bad alxindoned all hope by that time, os any hut a 
woman mubt liave done long since, and there was no one 
to receive him. For* Marva had sent her own child home 
ill dread of the effect upon his little brain, and at night she 
appeared at the gate of Karthlos, witli the baby heir cold 
as a stone in her arms. His [iretty red cross, and his green 
velvet dress, and above all the billows of his golden hair 
still flowing from the linen bwatlics of Death — when the 
women saw these they bfiwuiled the child of Imar and of 
Oria, almost as if they had lost tlicir own. Before my 
retiini, lie Avas hiiried in our little cliiirchyard of the glen; 
and his mother lies beside him. 

“ I have told you a nielancholy tale’; but when the Lord 
has tried one child beyond His other cliildren, and almost 
beyond the slrcngtli vouchsafed to the lH*st of them to bear 
it, something good shall be yet in store; and happiness 
may spring up again, thongli pleasure be but u memory. 
And the soul that has passed through rough afiUction and 
the long cold shadow, is led more kindly into the paths of 
shelter, and content with quietude. 

“ I have done, enough of harm, my friend. I have 
broken up two households; I have wasted half ray tribe 
in war, and slain a good few Ttussians. These you may 
blay by the thousand, without checking the supply of them; 
you are only guilty of their blood, and the tears of those 
who loved them. But my own loss^ taught me what it is 
to make others desolate. And the rest of my life, please 
God, shall go to redeem the wrongs of wrath and war.” 



CILVITEE XXVIII 


.SANaUTNS 8TILL 

WiTKN tho rrincc Imar’s tale was told, and I thought of 
all ho had been through, 1 could not find it in niy heart, 
or even in good niamiers, to ciuvc cxjdaimtiun of certain 
points which had not been made quihf clear to me. Eor 
any such inquipy niigbt appear to proceed from a baiiker- 
ing to hear more about hm darling daughter. Tie had 
enjoyed, be\ond »)ur ehanc**, a quantity of romantic love; 
and though he j iiglit not he lianl on mine, remembering 
bis own lender time, and allowing fiw hko state in others, 
on the other hand tliat lesson might have taught him how to 
look at this, 1m fore il went too far to stop. Ami it is not 
in the gift of ineij, or at i(ast of such as 1 am, to he certain 
how a brother man m.iy take wliut seems so clear to self. 
But while 1 was buried in these thoughts, he spoke again 
quite chi'erfull), and as if he liad understood them all, but 
would not blame im* for them. 

“ From what I liave said, yon will perceive that I Lave 
now tw(j things to think of. The first, and deai-est, is my 
own cliild, ill' daughter of the hlanitdess wife, whom I lost 
through my own madness-. The other is my duty towai'ds 
the people wdio have been so true to me; who can be raised 
by one who knows them, to a iM'ttcr and more ]ieaceful life, 
and the first condition of happiness tho rule of Christianity. 
Wo have had tlie nan^ for ages; but we have never known 
tho meaning; of which you too must wait to leani till 
Borww has washed the eyes of pride, 

" That vile blood-feud, tho curse of the mountains, thd' 
cause of a myriad munlers, could not exist if we were more 
than mere tidcot-porters of the cro&s. Therefore I am 
doing my best, without aid of your good societies which. 
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ivotild grtinto IroiihU* witli Ruh'-iaiit oner, to print 10,00rt 
eopicfei tiio Xi‘\v T(‘^l:(nl('ll1. in thi* l.i'^gliiun tmigiK*. 
Ilia s>li«irt linn* now niy jn’iiod <if oxili*, fonrti‘i>ii ,\i*arj, 
will I '.pin*: and tlin r(‘>t «if iiiv lift* will 1 m* givHi ujilo tlu' 
HjiriMd of good-will ainoiig'^t ii-. Tlnifi aloiii* ran 1 liopr to 
liiivo d'Uit* .Mfiiii' 'jiioil 111 Kiiaiier iny <!\il di’inL. ISut tlir 
dillicully ol tliu tiling id ihia. Xut u man in a luiudiud of 
UR can read, and prrhapa not a woman of all the race. Tu 
meet lliid J am preparing prinirrs, horn-books, alphabets, 
all tlio rudimrnts; and f sliiill set up a school in orory 
village. It id too inurli for one shoit life, hut at least I can 
begin it, and whon once begun, it will go on, for tho JRus- 
Hiaus will not stop me. Tbt* Ruslana have Ixjen very 
good to nir, anil tboy bate the rule of Islam, which is 
warlike and iniplarable. The (’ommandcr of the (Caucasus 
i« a man of gre.it Imuianity. If bo couhl have done as be 
liked, f should have rrooived at once a free paidon; and as 
it is, my rrvonues have never been coidihi-alrd. He knows 
that I would bi* the List 1o attempt or jnii in another iiistir- 
reefioii. Tlierc never was a rliance, sinro tiino began, of a 
grout Caura«iL'm nutiiui. We. nrr. .«-’plit mt» ihout seveidy 
tribi's, .iiid oaeii loathe'! all Ihe •jllir’is. Ti^jung as I was, 
when T joined Shainyl, tlio folly ot i? wa>i clear to me; and 
my fatlier pcrisheil not by a forev^u but a neighlioiir’s band, 
ns usual. That may be my fate also, c.'']ioi'i.illy when I 
attempt reforms. Hut if ‘lo, T shall have done my best to 
ledeein a life of violence.” 

As 1 looked at him, I could wonder no inf»re that Pariel 
tboiiglit so little of all other men comjiarcd with him. 
Here was a man, one might well believe, who never knew 
what fear was, suspicion, falsehood, meanness, envy, or 
oven the love of money. Tt hail been the sense of justice 
only, and no grecil or jealousy, which had led him to reject 
tho demand of Kakhaii, his father’s murderer; wJience all 
the dibOslers of his life ensued. A|fd it seemed to mo that 
if ever there had lived a man of honour aiwl kind hearts* who 
deserved the favour of Heaven ami the reverence of his 
felLiws, it was this man lone oppressed by some mysterious 
curse'of destiny. 

My voice was trembling with something more than ro- 
ganl for my own interests, when I fetched him back froXQ 
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his great ideas, which were ever so far above my scope, lii 
the matter which concfiiied lue luo^t. 

" Imar, I am quite Miiall of Tuiml, and would rather 
receive than do good tlung'i. And uf all the blc^bings of 
the blessed world, 3^011 know the one that I value most.” 
He smiled a little, for his face w'as always n-ady to 3 ield to 
gentle turns. 

“ ^[y friend, T know what j’oiir desire i-i. Von w ant to 
rob iiiu of my one delight. Ihit 1 feel in^sidf fafe for n 
long while yet. I rely upon nrmy ohstaclcs. In the lir.‘-t 
place, will your own discretion anti judgment lM>ar ,vou fnit 
in wishing, oven if 3*011 h.id my consent, to etmncct \'oni> 
self with a race of sucli dark f(»rtune.s and sad i‘a 1 jni]lics^ 
and crimes as widl — for crimes they are 7 And perhaps 
there arc more before un. I have told yon m\ tale, to ^llow 
you this. 1 believe nut of Ciuirse in aiu' heathen eoiicejv 
tioiis — Ate, Nemesis, Aiianohe, or what not 7 Ihit w*ho 
can deny that there is .111 inh(‘rilaiKT- of evil ipiite he\'OJid 
our power to explain ? ” 

“That may lie so. liut 1113 ' cue praver ih to he allowed 
to risk such penalty.” 

“Yon speak like an Englishman,” he answered, looking 
at me very gravely; “ other men equally bravo would de¬ 
cline, through the force of superstition. But 1 have only 
begun my objections yet. For instance, what would y^our 
own friends liave to say about tliis question ? have 

not mentioned it yet, I suppose, as nothing was likely to 
come of it. But without that, you must know j^rotty 
nearly how your friends would take it.” 

I answered in su many words that they left me to follow 
my own judgment now, that while things continued as they 
were, it would be wrong of mu to forsake them, as the}' 
could never get on without me; hut that a change for the 
better might he exprcte«l now with all confidence, for 
England was sick of thj^t farce so ridiculously called “ free- 
trade,” and then the land might feed her eons again, in¬ 
stead of giving them nothing but a weedy grave. 

“ It is the sending joke of Europe, ” ho replied; “ there 
is nothing to compare with it in history. Your benevo¬ 
lence is of the highest order, because so purely unconscious. 
But it will require another generation to restore 3 'our sanity, 
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unloBR yon liavo n war that lildcka your Mippiio». j niul then 
' how biiii|jJi>! 'J'liat Ilian who (mii fan! for lurly dsus niny 
c]ialleii(rn the uatLon, ulicii war iri doclaicd, iuul uiitino 
thorn all, llioU);h llioy cat all they oaii ^^ct. I Sul let nn- 
not. iiitorrujil V'lii.” 

What ib the loiif coni^tarcd to Ium* ? The dealers and tlii- 
middlomoii ha\u the ehief jnill of the furiiior. 'I'uiii up* 
into n Kailioal, if the lalKnircr ^I'l* an ouijc* tlio iiiori'fiirliis 
fonTpomv, than hi* oftoij did of old, nlirii lii^ ri^hf Imnd 
stoinl liiiu in i;oi^l r«tiail, an<l hi.'« iSatnitlay iii^ht n.ib oor- 
taiii. Jhit a fon ii'iior ioiillnwcd to hlmw tlir i ••iiiin(iii-.<eii*«o, 
which an Eii^libliiiiaii in iiu-ited down fur liiniiii;.'. 

“We shall iii*\fr ho a- mo m'imi*, ” I N'lid, “ m’o hhail 
always bo poor, Sfir I mar, And 1 am mily a xniin^'cr son. 
Jf it iH your duty to n'pol nio for lliai i-oaMiii, I iioih- 
iim mori* In mv." 

, O ft 

“ Wo M’ill nut ji.nt like Ihis,” ho an*.M'OToil, fl■if.^llllg, ns 
evory man sliould ('<>, to he blind M'lioii aimlhor ni.m is 
luuvodj “lluTc aro many Ildus's in >our i.-i my fri'inl: 
hut J M’ill iiul iiiaki* flio M'ur.'^l of Ihoin. \ on have mv 

ft 

rc'ipi-cf and likiiif;, Mdimh 1 doiiui |:jvvtuo\ory oiio. Ihif 
ill spitn of all J liux’o piiii* thrill;, i or poihaps hy ri.-.-un 
of it. L liave soiuo romance uhoiif mi*, .'till. \ on sav lli.it 
y6u love my dan^hlor, and 1 thoMu^rhly Ix'Ih^l it. Hut 
duos pin* li've you ? ” 

" I have no roason to think so yet. "What riyht lia\o J 
to hopo for it^ Sin* i.s far oIkao mo in every M'.iy. Itnl 
if von do not forbid me — m’Iiv 1 could tr\ — 1 euuld tr\ 

•r ft ft 1 

iny bi st, vou know. '* 

It was almost inoro tluin ho could do to look witli ho- 
comiiig gravity at tlio sadly waning phast' of hripo ih*pi< ti -1 
on niy countnnaiice. I To amilrd, because he c>iuld nut 
help it. And 1 smiled, to kof*p time with him. 

“You ar<j honed, at any rate,” ho said, “and lh.it }Oii 
have liecii from first to last. t)f Eimlish mixliv of M-ooing, 
1 know nothing; and they are nof like ours. Ihit tliis 
• atrikcRino as an unusual thing: though ]if!rhaps all you 
‘ask ia what you M’ould call 'a fair Held ami no faMiiir.' 
'You shall have it, as far as 1 am coiiceriii'd: though 1 
; will not pledge myself afterwards. Jhit rcinoiiiher tlmt in 
•.W moiitli or sc^ we return to our native mountains.” 
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This vrns awful news to lue: aii<l I to havo n*) 

fair cliAucc left. Moreover ] felt veiy deep alarm con- 
ceraiiig Hint Pnneo IFafori Dariel’et nuii'in, atxuti whom T 
had heard so imich, and of Mlemi T had feen t<J 0 luuch 
already. Was lie the son of that teiTihli* woman, Marvti 
- 7 -SOr Imar's sister — and that haterul nun, ami hcrrihle 
potter, Kakhan, l^riuco of the O.s-iet'*} 1 liiel Ionised t<> 
ask bis Uncle Imar for more particular", :il>i>ut him, and 
eapecially what he was doin^ here, but niy courage hsul 
&ilcd me on that point. Ala’^ tint Ite u.h im lon^fr 
dumb; and if he had fallen LMM) foi L in his ehildluKHl, no 
wonder that ho could jump l*> iiww; fur ‘Nature always 
strives towards a balance. And if he ('UiM ii"t juiiii* 10 
feet in height (which perhap- is more than any xiian even 
of the mountains has achieveil), it w.i.f enoupli that 
he would prove a very awkwanl cn-limifr, wlu-in-xer my 
Bimso of the gross injustice iiilliet>'d by lin jmvfuee sboidd 
urge me to attempt by hand or foot hi" di-fir.iljc ri nio\ i 1 . ' 
liui one thing 1 might ask, a^t 1 tlt^muht, Mi'ihout .diowing 
any impertinence, or reviving ]>ainfiil nuononi-’i. 

“Your sister, the Priie'o-s "Marva, ."irl 1 hojiof^hc' 
cnzitiiiued to show good-will, and nffoided ynii Mime com¬ 
fort before you were banishi'il fr>iin Daghc"t.ui. Shu her¬ 
self remains there, I suppo-i- ? ” 

“Not in Daghestan, but in O-^ctia, which lies to the 
west of the groat fiussian roid I hat marks the dnifiun of 
tho Mountain-range. No, 1 raniiMt wiv that she nliowcd 
any sisterly feeling toward" iin*, c\i'>‘pt the true sorrow 
lor my child of which 1 spnko: and perhaps no woman . 
who witnessed a scene of Mudi dir-irf<>-« cou]<l luve heliHxl ; 
being touclied. But udieu I heard of Ikt timder ]Kdiu\iour,'. 
and remembered that old scru]i 1 es wen* partly removed by 
the death of the offender, 1 sent her all that she could 
claim, and much more, of her inheritnuce in gonds and 
chattels. Bitt it is im^ossihlo for her, ns long us ^he ooit--^ 
tinues Bokhan’s widow, t<t show much idr>>cti'm for nic\‘^ 
though 1 may hope that she has it in her heart. For nn-*:' 
happily (ihat most fiendish and neciin-vd iii«>titution, w'hich:^ 
T hope to begin to extirpate., hy the spread of tlic (Sosjidl;; 
and of education — the blood-fend is tot up between iis-'f 
By miUTlage she-is an 08s<*t, and among tlio Ossets 
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liolds Bvviiy, llko a imtty Qucon almoitL A1i1iou{;li Fho 
' cannot ha\o any viuiliclive foblin»;> iiu‘, iififjr ail 

lior hiiblKiiid’.-} ladi.-ivioiir to 1 >oL1l of us, aim muat n‘S]K‘ct 
lliHj' c^^toma, and not aliow In'r.x.-lf too fncmlly. Thtn- 
fore I take it as uiniaiidlly kind and good du Insr part, th.ii 
knowing how soini iiiy lima cxjiiro", tliu lias moiI ln>r (inly 
Priiicu ] Infer, to C'lngratuliite me, and tu <iiri‘C an 
ancient ro^idi.iico or Couit-lifiUM! of the whi>'li 

aUuida very convonii'utir, for u- to ocnnpj on onr i-ctuni, 
till Karlldius (vvliicli i;» in a xiel eoiidition) can bu pul into 
'goiMl repair. 'I'iiat I I'iill a tniu t‘XU‘n.doiL of tlie olivo- 
hraiu'b; and it is tiie inu'ris H'lii.irkabli- 1o <ai(‘ wlio kiiowa 
as 1 do that tin'- infcniai c<ido, fi>r \ can c.iil it uolhiiig 
ol^e, is MippuH'd ti> In.* do ibiy binding wli<-n it iiiuna 
bi-.twixt ni'.'ir ndatiws. rd>‘r.si'd ant tliey lliat iicmo' hi'aiil 
of it. No lliglit of liTije, im acts of kindiii'o.'-, n<> natural 
airi'i'lions a^ lii ^a'ain^t it.'* 

“It is lii>n'ibl>‘. iiid*'i.I/’ 1 wild, “and n ithing can lift 

iiioro iij]>Kng1i'>1i. Wo am llic* iiio.d rai*c in ihii 

World, as well as l]i>i rtraigliLforwaol. * it out 

and be done willi it,’ it our ride; no sO'id, no hsid, n>i 

jKiison; but a iiglit with wli.it the Lool has inatle.” 

“\im uK'i have iniir brutality, I fear. Ihit it {•« not 

my ]>Iaci; tu talk i)f tlial, after all the kindle vs | b.ive 

rcci'iviil among you. \nd you aiv. wide awake t.i ali vuir 

own \irlneo., eo lliat 1 need not iiid't npi-ii lijem. Js 

there anvtbiiig nioie \oii woulilai^k me? " 

“ Nothing, Sfir Iniar. And L iiniy have seemed to tn-s- 

ftass already on your patiiMiee. lint 1 liate a brntber who 

is woiitlurriillv eloV'ir iii all uieclianical and clii'inical 
■ 

affairs. May! bring him to sen your tiisj-skiinji.iig pro¬ 
cess, and other l^i-aatifnl deviees< They an* oiil of my 
liuu altogtdb<‘r: but ho ivoiild a]>]ireci>iti: all of tleuii. And 
mora tlian tii.at lift if* gifu-«l, as you am, willi tlje hioulty 
of langiiage.s. Ilo is tiie genius, gnd I the duiiee. .May 
he como 1 Ife has nothing to Jo witli the Vrus*^ and 
■ will not ftVfu talk of what he soPf.” 

“ It will give nn* great pleasun* to see sueh a man; ” my 
host tcplidl most courteonoly. “ Tliero is no seerecy 
about my work, beyond this — if your jiuirnals spoke of 
it—>and they speak of even smaller matiure — it migbit^ 
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pY»t into poinc Kii!i<.i:ui and my litilc idcart would 1)0 

i[iif‘iif:IiL'il ill Iiiw-ia iluo-* not pni‘ouni;;o odiioatioii, 

uutsidd her own narrow I>ul if 1 could only 

begin unforbidden, probably J might go on for yoara. 
You see how saiiguuio 1 niii nlill.” 

“ And your nephew wil IV'I if "rt*at mtvkv, n«» doubt, 
as liis mother is &o friendh*. In hi't oarlv das'! lif had no 

h w • 

power of speech 1 tliiiik ynii told me. ISnt that comes 
sometimes ratlier late in life.'* 

*' ] do not think that I ^])uk«! almiit it: In'Cuii'^' [ hud 
no knowledge. His father iMeiitioniMi if in that fatal 
letter. Hut before I left flu! in(>iinfaiiis 1 nu'* tuM that 
an operation at Tiiiis had ii In \rd fhe didd id the Iniigiie- 
tio; and now ho seems t<> he in many wa vi- a tine speeb 
men of the Caucasus. Jb‘ cannot •■pi'uk vunr l.ingiinge 
well, though he has pick(‘d ii]) u Jifilc of it, ainl l.c i- not 
very fond of your nation. Ibif if \inir hnith"r i' a linguist, 
pobbihly ho might get on wifii him. And 1 flimild like to 
try the experiment. Whi’n will tmi bring ymir brother? 
Hut tell him not the stnr\ iii\ life. a*> 1 haic tibl it to 

ft Ii 

you. It is a thing I never spi-ak of, without u sjieeiul 
reason. ” 

"You may depend U]>i»!i me, Sfir linar; I know the 
favour you have done me, and Ihi* rcawni for it. There 
are few who would have tlihuigii so much pain, fur 
the sake of almost a stranp r, I>iit 1 know in if whisi 1 
can bring Harold. Ho i^anio^l unciM't.iin felli;w. No¬ 
body can over tell where to fiirl him. Ilf kiw: it ia iho 
beauty of his charnctcr. Hut I hi>])e that 1 may come 
before he docs; or it w'ill Iv* a bad ImiK-ont for tpi*.’* 

" You may come to se'- me «‘vrry day, my friend, and I 
shall be pleased to sec you. Hut if ^ou meet llafer, lie 
on your guard. He has tlio rough muinicrs i>f the iiionii- 
tains still, and has not seen the wurhi, as 1 h:ivo." 

Thus I was obliged,to leaie it. Not at all to my lik¬ 
ing; yet with no right to cotnfdain of nny one. Tliis* 
Lesghian Chief bad laid me under a vorv gi-eaf obligatimi, 
by ovarcoming for my sake his natural nduefaneo to recall., 
a past 60 full of pain, and in such hitter contraxt with tfie; 
present conditions of his life. As a nation we make little : 
of the debt wiiich a foreigner incurs to the hospitality of-. 
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Engkiifl. Tlio ^est, xiionuiver, id tuu gra^'fful ever to 
iuflict <m us lliu pain of boeiii^ him o\ur\\iii Imod with 
gratituilo. liui tliirt Lod^liiuii (Jliuif had foniii'd \ih.it was 
purhn]i.s a lomantic viuw of tlm gi'uatiiuS'i nf our 
and n hkiii;' for ns which i^, 1 fear, by no m>‘aiis luiivtTiiiil. 
This I hupod to work witli diii};onn(‘ for my own iuUuii- 
tiiiio: aii onr Govorumuiil u^cd to do, as lung us it stiU 
rtui (wish'd. 



CHAPTER XXIX 


LARfiJC: A\'i> LO.NtJ VIKWS 

S&s iMAit La<l bpikcii (if liapphic.-i'i an n^cniMiiig :i moun- 
tain-tiujjlii iu lliu brevity of its un<.i tlio opu-d of ita 

flight awuy from u**, ratliot Hum tlu* gciillu ^\ho '0 
nobt is uivvays iiuuT our roof, while Ihi! cubing of lid'Mil't 
contout pervaduH Iho siiiiimcr ovciiiiig. Aiiil lunlHibl^ he 
was right enough as regards his own imcc aiui •'■miiiry, 
where all is rugged, blruiig, uiid liorci', imd a piuu* life too 
often means ])urc imjKiteiice for roblicry. 

Rut if In* onlv could have seen mv fatluT of a Huiniv 
morning, bitting in his littli* room, with the inl elotli on 
the table, and tlte drawers of bis eabiiU't ]iull(>il oiif, and 
his choicobt coins laid gingerly uitli tlieir fii('c<( tilled 
towanls the light, and a chamois le.'ither, and a Ikjx of 
powder, and a tiny liotlle of acid to Iv* nM*(l lund spar¬ 
ingly —• that Chief of great stature, and ^til1 gn afer mind, 
would have pcrcidved tiiat bliRS may come with tie* dnwny 
plume of the d*iv(*, ns w(*ll as the swoop of thi*. eagle’s 
pinion. For here was an ancient p'lilleninn, who liad 
never known flash and el.edi of »-t(e1, or the ru^liof hot 
blood upon frozen snow: but had cnly been damaged by 
the rapid fall of grain, and no hmger liad the spirit to cry - 
<u]it at tliat; yet in the e%ening r>f bn da\s fimnd plaasuxe 
in the coinago of the past, wbcii tin* riirroncy failed so 
painfully. Often ho s]jiontcd hir his wife or daiighlcr, to' 
share some great discovery, some new interpretation of his; 
magnifying glass, or the lens of imagination, over some 
battersd disc, losenibh'ng the plate which rair hlacksmitb 
clamps xed-hot on the nose of a vainly 6(|uealing porker. 

Then was Sir Hamid’s pleasure at the aemt^ and their, 
apex. What delight is perfect without something to fiml-'; 
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fault ivilhi AikI Iho lomlcr one is of the p-ior .-hoi'f'<Mimer. 
the .sweclor it ln-coiiies tv» corn,*rt tin* 1 «hiw Mim. 

in fnyhiful, iiiy il< iir (irui-u! ^Vill you 

TiPVtT Know uli oKl Ij ironi ii 1 f Aiul linw I 

[fll you, that tliey run tin- oilier wiiy i a laiijilo 

al your lifiir coming; in llio lijxhl aKaiiil If you want 
h'bo of any Uno, whioh you in-\L-r <*an bo, do jjo ainl nil 
oil' al livij'l tbreo ijuiirtiTTi of ii. ibie would lliink tliat 
girls were umdo of xioliiiii^ but bair. l^bo\\ nn* 

any iiioii'* and fruzies, on a fi iiiiniin* obvor-o. I-ook at 
tills fa-(‘iii! 1 li y"U one* 1o-iii''rro\i. \''U f(K*h it 
round liglilly, and limn you mi olV all tin* rr 1. I nlosa 
yon liki* lo luuudi it, a- a joi'kov doe- a hc'V'.i*, 1 slirdl 
aiHMk lo vi.ui iji.illii r abi iit it. Ni'tliing sball U- d«.nt! 
tliat YOU (lidike. Uul \ou fcec for yourself how liuMiuing 
it in I* ” 

H |^(tvt.lv, *'li, loM'ly ! I am uild alxiiit il, ffitb'*i. liut 
ihc l.id\ ban no n-re.' U mine lo conic oil b-o i" 

« Mio lain bad a m-'-o, and as (IokI a 'uu* a ■ yourn. It is 
Ibo more acmhiil of atiriiioji, Ibit lu-e ronuv <rer.rp«! 
AVbal can (b'orj:e want now? ll«* kiioW' that I uo\'^r 
abould Ik inlerrii|it(d, wilb all tbe-e drawer^ opii. Jf 
aiiv riMtl >uii.iM»mti-t — I am n-m to Kiy Ih'-ro i- no 
llral.>^lT aiiiKTij: lUe iiioj.le nl 11.- I.ntiA 

Alu-euin, when 1 leiil Ibom b'r (■•■iniKUiMin, kipi Imck 
thr<-p \.ilii!il>l'-tl'<' H"'*" 

“ WHl sir. I f"'" 

tirai ol 'll.- iiali-ni.’’ J "'J' J . ven 

miiru liri-ml than al lliis f“* —“ J'"”’ 

MiU he liii'I I'T,? npiinwli* il <«>c, by li'Hiiiil <i .at *'.is 
twice a-ilav. “ Ihit J (h.ii’l wanl to .Iislnrl. you. s-r, 1 
don't ofteii do il. Only there are l«o thiuj's that I ain 
WdClIonsnllTou ahont iniraediat.ly, if xoniansim™ 
. nmrntc;, without havinK,lo l-ut inore nuportanl 

'^*Mv”falher rifilietl; for lie hated l,usini -s a« j*® 
■good'eause to do, while Grace walked aeav with « 
like a ladv denied the franchi-o. 

-«ther nervous. I hrgnn in n craven manner with other 

people’s business. 
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** Raudilow wants to know, sir, whc^tlior liu may broak 
up half-moon meadow, and ]ilant i1 willi appK'- and pi'ar* 
trees. He says it is the only oliniicu itf liin being ublo to 
pay Ins reul^ next Lady day. ” 

"Hut, my dear George,” Sir ILiri'M n'plied, wliile lie 
spread a silk kaiidkorcliiof o\i'r his cniiis, Ifni ihr alinoa* 
phere of business should corrode tlifin, the silly 

fellow expect to realise a fruit-cM]i bciwixi tliis oml 
then ? ” 

"Very likely he does, for he h.u fnuiid an apple on a 
tree he planted not more than two vears agi*. and the 
Society for the Promotion of lintioli I'niciKMiltlire has 
sent him a coloured print of apjdes hig:;i>r than tunllp^ and 
brighter than prize carnations. .\nd ym kiinw mIuI le>rd 
Mclladcw did for him; they would iml adiance liim any 
money,— in fact, he Jiad to Mih«'Tily* t-i lh**m, — hut for a 
Miominal price' they supplied him wiihu li^t of 1if(ei.n 
liundrcd kinds-” 

“Oh, I don’t want to hoar anr itifire ah-Mif lliai’ I 
should have some faith in it, if Ihi'V juit lh<‘ir nuii laoiiey 
into it^ instead of being paid fiir [u-rMia'liii;; otlii r pi‘oplo 
to invest in it. However, it i-s n<i eiinaern of mine/* 

"Excuse me,sir, hut £ think it ]■«. In a r-ori of side¬ 
way, at any rate. Vou would ii<>t liki‘ an nld tenant, 
whase family has held under oiir-i for at lea-1 thn-eren- 
turies, to he robljed by privili* hilly of tlie little the 
public mania has left him. 1 know the elim.-itii of Surrey 
pretty well, and there are icry ffw Itelh-r in I'higlaiid. 
Last Hay, the mercury stoml In Imw freezing ])oirit at six 
in the morning, no less than eight iinie**: aial twiee it was 
eight degrees below. Have we any fruit*hliKun ihat ran 
laugh at that? You would not liki* an rhlrrly man like 
Ba^ilow, with a largo family depi-n«lont upon him, t>) lio 
rained, would you now? Ami he uircaily in arrears of 
rent?” 

" Certainly I shoulcf grievn at that, and throw him off 
every farthing, little as we can airiird it. I hit my iltuir 
boy, you mi^e the worst of tliing-t, and ytui are stidly 
ob^inate; which, perhaps, U a family failing. 5lun of 
tenfold your knowledge have proved that tlic only remedy, 
and a very easy one, offered by i^rovideiicc it-elf, for the.. 
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prcscnf' Htiirvatiou of agriculture, is to takr to l.^HiciiUare. 
Jf wlieat uill iiot {til}' at '!tts. |h*r f]iiurii'r, fiill Uir*k upon 
upjilu^ at a jKiuii'l a biHlicl. Ami tliuu tia.ii: i'^Jaiu, a 
glorious .4cheiii('.” 

T {!a\v that all mibon w<as in vain. Loiil .Mi'll.nlfw liad 
gilt linltl Ilf III} good fa'h'-r, and ti]Mu]» price-. iip>iii Wi-bU 
•‘ud coiiiileri) Itnd i|uiited fm urcliuid avoragf. Jt \i:is 
iiM‘lc-i'> to Biiy aiiotlu'i' Mul'd. Ihil who ever (‘•‘iiMtl on liiat 
accoMiil I 

" If ill'! wheat iTop i.-. invi-ariuii'*, I ^llunld like h) 
l;ii"\v whut till* tniii cri'ji Two }oars in tliive gi\oa 
fair "f gr.iin, hcii'cidy om* in Ihrue of frini. If mc 
furn'‘d e\( ry lii'M into a hinom <if treo", M-niildov»ii the 
]iivsi'nt 1-iw ju'ici'S h'lid, in the years m lion tin ro was uny- 
thing on tlii-iii I The fruit luiglii mII on tin* gr'iiiiiil and 
Dt, w ill •never the fi’.!"'Ill was |•lontiful. Kiiglidin.i'ii niri- 
imt li>o nil 'ipplon; and jam only lit for rhiliiieii. J»ut 
do a*' vou Ilk'-, "ir. J)ii ns \on like.” 

**<h-.'rge, r am giii>h-il iM> Jiiiiih sti;n<*tini".- h\ the uny 
ill Mliioii \iiu look at things. Von ha\>* f'iriiii‘il \i>rv strong 
opinion-', aii'1 iIp'o* may Ih» sninclhing in th'-iii. Noihing 
]< more woiiderf.il to no* Ilian the diirerrnei* in ehii>':ir1or 
IxdwJvt ion anil Ilarolil. Il.irold innks nt a thiinr all 

ft 

round, ninl is mner ipiiti* Mire nifuit ii. Ihit ynii iii.ike 
lip your niiml without looking ut all, and 1 defv a iih'Hjy 
lo move >oii.” 

" 1 h.iie inatle up my mind, sir, about aiiothir matter, 
whieh 1 Cline t > put hi'fon* yon. And thi'iigh I am not 
to hi* iiMveil from it, 1 dn Impe that you will take my vi'-w. 
Diit U Jhindilow to li.ive his way ? '* 

‘MVrtaiiily,” iiiy falhor aii*\ieTi*d ivilh a ]i1i*ii-ant sndlii, 
for he hail formed tin; mo.-.t crMiioous opinions alMiit me; 
*‘isno one to have his ivay, Init my‘■'■n lh*nrg.*? it is 
only fair lo l"t a tomint oMp his land ns h" tliinks hi*et, 
unless he injures it iicrrnnnently; f|?nl e.«-peei:illi* Mieli a nwii 
as K'lndilow, ivlio has $>tuck lo us, ivhen all Ihn others 
drop|)ed off. And there ia another ri*.is«iii. Many of the 
novp’spnpe.rs, hiving, ih «nine. of thuin -e«m hi d'>, to Mir up 
ill-will among KiigliMimen, keep on ileiliriiig that the 
landlords form the chief obstielo !•> the iiiiprorement of 
laud. Tho thing is absurd. Vou might jiu^t os well say 
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that if you bormv a Iniinlroil puuiul'i uf me, 1 Diii.-4t luii^ 
fur vtrtip btiiikrupti'v, li'.si yon ^h•1ulll r(-|Aty me. 

Luulloni would n<it delii'lited if hii mako 

ir5<i an aero, as theor people bay] ] only uibh tliMfruit- 
craze could last." 

y Father, you arc right. Wiat a Idohoiiig ii Wi)ii]d he, 
if they could only fetch it round! Lot u-^ hop'* for tho 
bcbf, as they do. And now for tin. (ithcr qui .-tiuii, all ahiut 
myself; and 1 hope you will take tlie siinc liUnul 
But it is a lung story. Have uiiir clinir, and \(iur 
little glass of mead that stops thf eoiigli. \Vi 11, llarttld 
did home grtod in recommending that. Vou hcvit gi-t tho 
cough as > r>u used to have it.” 

“Harold is a very clover fellow,” my f.itlicr after 
a sip or two; “if that hoy would only eticU t.» e*»ni‘ tiling 
— or if I could make a blend of you Iwn — well, well, we 
can*t have overytliing." 

“That is a righteous law for ii-: Init i1 ongl.t not to 
apply to you, sir, whoso wishes an* .'•u niuiii-ruic. For 
instance, 1 W'aiit a thing that 1 i-h.ill nexi-r gel. May 1 
call l^Fothop in, to hear wliat it i <'/" 

In this there was wisdom, gT.ieiuus- wi-ilura, Mieh a« we 
are inspired w’ith sometimes, howexei f'luli'li w'e may geii- 
cnilly he. For Avhalever opinion iii\ failier inighl form, 
ho would liavc my inotlier locdving iil him, and tlien she 
would be sure to give a glance at me, and th'* <‘spi-rii*]ico 
of years would bo belied unle-s shi* ga\e iitfeLMiice to a 
Cfmclusion not directly counter, l.ni Mi!)-('.»iitr.iT\, liy]jeiiiin- 
tious — if such a wont is jiardonahle — tn ihe view which 
her husband had ventured to form wiliiout waiting hir her 
suggestion. For they had grown >■> miieh aliki>, tint hoth 
of them doubted alxiut the joini-bt'ick wi-ilmn: a-) wo all 
despise home-prcHtucu. 

Seeing myself in the right way thii'^, whih‘ indulging in 
all due deference, I di^ my vi ry Imt-r to let them know 
that 1 had striven after things siIhjvo me. My father was - 
ready to concede that point; but my itiuihcr couM md con- ■ 
ceive it; and was eager to branch out into a long c1i«c(mrse, 
about aU the great people akin to ns in Imdy, hui in mind 
not as yet awake to it. My father Joinoil 'm« in abbrevi- 
ating that—though at socli a time it wa.<i hani measure—^ 
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hut liP lipard . Gnin<1ffltli<'r Clo^k id i£ 

uiutiicr gut wouii'l up on that chain, llin 
gi) nnuni tliu dial iM'fon; hu gut aiiv luiichi'uii! Tluivfore 
hp fjhikc doci-i^ply. 

“ \V|j;it. wc hi'iird fruiii CiPiirgn L- ii-)t altogilhi'T 
vrliat T I’xpocti'd. KvrnWly know-, r hour’ll lit: iih to 
imagine Lliat iiubody over iliv.itnp<l of it, tliat ho had luiiinl 
voinn nttripfiiiii .'iniong thosn very -Iraiige people licit live 
iu the dell, 'Who the} aio, or what tiiey do theii‘, it has 
Dover C'liirerned me tu impiire. When s1iaiigeri> eoini' into 
a ucigiiho'.irhoi»>l, and de-ire t) keep ihcniM-hes tu ihi lu- 
(u lve«i, no Kngli-h gont1»m.ui woiiM (*\er think ••£ obtruding 
hiniH'lf u|>oulliein. 'I'hey may be very eitimuhle, and ev<.u 
of very lijgh r.ink in a foreign way, a- (ieoi^e bU{i]io«-ca. 
Jhit wiien iliey pack tiiem«elMs np uitidi' a wall, wiih-mt 
oven a bell, or if they have oim with only tierce dogs to 
an.swer it, all wc e-in do !•« to leavi* them to tin- l*'diee, or 
tlin Cl•>ve^nmenl, or the Vew^lMpers. Tli»: right i»f aj^yliiiii 
is Micred in Knglaiiil. tX'(Vnitinenliil intrie,i .-3 we know 
imthing, and wc refu.-'s to he mixed up with Diem. Kveii 
with II Ibiilk-al (loveriiinoiit in ]»ower—my dear, you 
quite, agreo w ith im* 1 ’’ 

“III everv word tlmt von linve said, iiiv ili-ap. Hnt 
WMe.ii our George, wiDiuui a'-kiiig hi.t moihei\ ^ - out of 

Ilia way^to make, .strange a>'i|iiaiutaiiep, iiinl ] file who 
pndeinl to look d-iwn npiMi ns-" 

“V«iiilia\i: no right to -ay th.it, my dear. Wi‘ mii'-t 
not think that ihev are hoal>.«inrd. Thev liave th^ liighi-t 
ofiinioii of tin's (.'•mnlrv, as of eonrse they an* liriun'l to 
Lave., exeept ih to our .me great mistake. .\ud then*, if I 
undoii'tand Goorgo aright, Pririee—what's hio name, 
Hari? It imihiuU like Xiw' /.enland, hut at any rite 
hia views do him very liigh credir. H'» sfmke ef Two 
Trade with very fine eoiiiempt; I think vou teld ixie so, 
Georf^* ? ” 

** Sir, ho could not iiiid any w'ord strong oiiough !■» <lo- 
acTilic our folly. Ami the testimony of .an oul-ulnr— 
but you never use such language, sir.” 

“No, 1 leave that to younger people, who timy live to 
eeo the worst of ik But this gentleman miis-t have great 
perception, os well as much integrity. Vou think that he 
■ ■ 3.-i7 ■ 
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diaws a largo revenuoi and this yuung lady iii his only 
child.” 

** My dear, you forget how they Iim* out iheru,” said 
xuy mother, who was above lucre, niid iii\ father os well 
superior iu show it. “ Who esiii tell 1 -iw many wive.t 
they have? And fhuir law'^ net ti>o ru^pcotahli, 1 am half 
afraid, upon such jniinis. ” 

“I was very w'cll up iu (Jeograjdiy once. ” iiiy father 
replied with a smile at her, “ I could <‘(in^lriie -Hiime (•[ 
l^romutlieiis viuctus, and 1 h:i\i* n coin, uiih lln- rock and 
tlie chain and the vulture, bid 1 Il» 'ruaii ln.>> U-eii uiteii to 
nothing by time. It is extrt iin U \iiliiii1ile, ^\i t llif Itritish 
Mnsoum failed to steal it. Thai J'rince eonp'.- finin the 
very same spot^ It ma.v have Ix-eii struck by lii- aiici ‘(hin. 
George says that they come in a direct Jiiie. frum Nuah's 
own great-grandson." 

" 111 that case, indeed, who aiv wu to talk of >i<;r uvm 
children? Who, indeed, are we I” My m-itbci gl.inecd 
upward, os if tu watch the whole of cit^alion t-hiliiig. “ Al¬ 
though to a reasonable mind tiio Ifeplanliv i- a*! niu>'h us 
one Toquires to be sure of. iluf f should like to see that 
girl, George.” 

“Stop,” said my father, “J am iint a ■M’eiilic: Mama, 
you must not set a bad example. L }ia>l in\ little dmibts 
about the Ark, 1 must rmife^-s, uniil so mnr.y ]s‘i)plo 
attacked it, among them a l>i.»lMp fd mir riiiireli, wlio 
continued to enjoy his incoim. If Iu* wa.^ in eiiTne.-t, he 
scarcely conld be honest, and in that ea**e, who would 
listen to him? And if tlie Ark n-.-ted iqnui Anmt, that 
would be the neighbourhood to kiiuw all ulioid it. 1 will 
not contradict Prince Hac.i." 

"But it IS the girl I ciire about;” my motlior made a 
great point of the temper^ of young women. “ George is 
fio peaceable, and he never iirgnes. I ctiunut risk Ium hap¬ 
piness with a wife who may I113 descemled from —from 
even the females mentidhed in tli<‘ Itible.” 

“ Hfy dear mother, what a burry yiui are in. The young 
lady does not care a tig nlmul me yet. .VtuI I am leiy 
much afraid that she never, never will. (>uly J tliought 
that I had better let you kn>>w.” 

“ This sort of ^I 5 ng has never happened to you before, 
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and that i*! vory greatly to yuiir cn*(lit, Gi'orpi*.” My fithoz 
Idohfd btfullhily at uiy luntliur, Ip^L Iht ouii-ei'-uec .-hniild 
iu\ol\v her in »«iime mi'^ctiii.-'Lrucliiai lir-n>. *' i:ut wp 
talk it DVi'r lir^l, your mother and iiiy.-43lf. \\ • <• 1:1111 liave 
no iilfa that such a thing liaiipeniiig <111 oiir liri'in rty, 
I ini*an —- of citursf*, wLul ux-d to Ijp (> 111 '.'. It l-i In* 
di‘iKiriiiig from tJie proper u.iy mj much, and the pr.utieu 
of the family. 1 aiii Mire tlioro an* jileiity of nice girlt 
round hire.'* 

“ I am not f>o Min- of ihiit,'' Nu'd iiiy iipithrr, rather 
quiclvly, and giMng 1110 a ^igIlal lo ili*, t-i In.r; 

"EiiglUli gii'K an* not lit all Un the,v weie in luy time. 
Thrv have <li(ii)ped all their Jiio<]<*'t looks and delicacy. 
They talk slang, and the} ^peak uitlumt being introdneefl, 
and they call laie anot]ii*r Jaek and Jeminy, and they 
let }uuiig men give thorn luii-s of gloves, and tli»y cuinH 
iiit<> a room with hoth arm*- -winging: and for their 
dresses, ami the way the} do their hair-’’ 

“Your opinion upon all thei-e pointdear mother, luia 
indneiiceil me 1ie\i)iiil all doubt, even more Lb.ui 1 was 
aivant of. Rut }iju nin-t reiiioinlKT that l>arii‘l i*s alr-ri 
of the most aneieiit Knglidi lini'age, gone by 4]uit as 
much as you could w ir>li — Crusaders. juol^ahU mir liicii- 
ard the lir.d, and eome of his devoted ttalclin**. Wiiat 
can Ijc nohhr than to carry on a pi-aceful cni-jul'* of idu- 
cation, literature, Chn-tianily- ” 

“They eoulil neser do lh. 1 l witli'iut plenty of money,” 
said my father, a man as fn** from luei'cen.'iTy s jev> as e\rr 
tried to mi-.e a shilling. “ .\nd you ejaike of Mum emerald 
mines, 1 think. Ibii we mieit lx* careful, wry can-ful, and 
insist ii]>on, verifying ewirylhiiig, quite inde])i-ndei.11y of 
thiiir report^. Letm>ifM*e! 1 ii.ive met the Ku.—un am¬ 
bassadorhut no, there Imve 1 h*i*ii two ninro since then. 
However 1 am not without influence nltogellier.” 

He waved his linnd for me lo go, and J slipi»ed off. after 
a good kiss from my mother, who always gavi- way to tlio 
senlimentnl vein, wln-n my father fell into tli.* linancial. 
And sure enough our linmires wore of a la'iisivo character 
just now. My duly was clearly to allow niy dear {larenls 
plenty of time to discuss nn* from my birth up fo the pres¬ 
ent moment; and finding myself just a little in the fidgets 

2o0 




and unftt for 8tca<!y work, oil I set through the park to oar 
old houso, to inquire wJiethur Stoneimiii hiippencd to be 
at home. For hu liad taken his holiday, iiiul was come 
back ) and so h'lr as one could judge him by his htuks and 
walk, he found himself belter suited in his native land 
than elsewhere. 
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IN THJ: gUlKT FLACIX 

** Gonb to the City, dr,’’' eoul the man, 'who oponed the 
door which 1 know so well, and it had a few leasous lor 
remembering my childhood, impressed or indented iii>oii 
its lower panels; “but he wanted to see you particular, 
Master George; and he will be home by two o'clock. 1 
was to send down, and ask you to step this way by two 
o’clock, if you could any way sjmre the time, fur he Uiinks 
to liUTo a bit of a treat for you.” 

Kow small are our natures! I was pleased with Biddles 
fur making a “ he” of his master; when at every breatli it 
W’oiild hare been “ Sir Tlarold,” wlille we could afford his 
livery. A fine old Englishman was this, full of pure feel¬ 
ing, and in heart disdainful of gold in comparison with 
rank; though compelled by bis stomach to coerce the 
higlier organ. “ How is your little Bob, Biddles ? ” I 
asked; and it was better than half-a-crown to him. 

Befoip 1 had time to pick more than fifty holes in the 
stockbroker’s taste as compared with our own, in came tlio 
man himself, full of high spirits, and alive with that 
vigour which the sparkling metal gives. Any man must 
be a cur who can snarl at a good friend, for enjoying the 
maiTow-liune, which has dropped betwixt his paws. Jack- 
son Stoncman was not without his faults; but it would 
liavo been mean to make them greater than they were, just 
because bo was able to pay for them. 

“Just the man I wanted—the veiy man,” he said, as 
if r was worth all the Stock Exchange; “ what luck I have 
liad all day I And you are come to crown it. Here, you 
, shall have my new Dougall, and 1 sliall shoot with my old 
Lancaster.” 
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Wliut a fipuco of a liiirry you art! iii! ” 1 answered, for 
Ins uiiud could give uk* U'li \urdu from f^cralch at any time. 

“ 1 am not come hen* to choot. I have im time for such 
trifles. I want to ha\f.‘ a bcrioua talk with you.” 

"Who do you think looked aline u\er the palings 1” 
he spoke as if he hud quallod a tim-, Magnum <if Cliaiti- 
pBgne, although he w.ib a iiiun of ver\ gn'ut diM'rutiuii. 

" O^er the palings, ]ii,\ hiy: and aftiM- )>utliiig nu* down so 
the other day! I ,>(»u it has rjuiiu s^t nn* up again; 

though I am afraid it w.iti only an accidi nt.” 

"You may be quiie cerlain of that,” 1 n-pli«d, fur ho 
wanted a little qucucliing: “ she wviit to get ilic la^l id the 
^lobe-artichokcs, and nf cmirM* wlipu she hcaril a horse hlic 
looked up. Old iSallv looks u]) whcin'vcr any one gui'S 
by.” 

** 1 tell you there wU'J no looking uj» alvuit it. CSloho- 
artichokes are as liigh as any wnnianV litud. Yi>'i are not 
going to put me down about dial. And the kissed her 
hand to me. What do you think of that? ” 

“ If yon took off your liat, she could do no less to a kind 
friend of her mother. My affairs in that line are not 
flinirishing. Bui 1 don’t want another fellow to be made 
a fool of, Jackson. Can’t you try to show a little comnion- 
sensel" 

" rrTappB sour, George ? Well, I am sorry. But I fear 
you have not invested well, my son. What are those 
foreign girls ? l)o you think 1 would ever look at them, 
with a ghost of a chance of a thorough English maiden f 
Wlten it comes to an English girl, you know where you 
an*, and no mistake.” 

" jUI this is 1>elow contempt,” 1 answered, for he had 
taken altogether the wrong tone with me. “ Let me hear 
no more of such stuff; we are not boys. What i$ ii you 
want me to shoot t ” 

" Well, <that is a gracious way of putting it, when I offer 
you a dbance anybody ^else woidd jump at. Guy Fawkes’ 
day not come, and behold three woodcocks marked down 
in the Pwy-cimee!" 

“ 1 don’t believe a word of it They never come hero 
yet. ITie earliest I ever shot was on the fifteenth. But, 
if you can stMl^w |f»' X,don’t mind going with you.” * 
, ■ ' ■ 382 
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** Well Faid. And lack tru <liuu ^ith me at f>ix o^clock. 
]So ecntplc about ceriiticub: in thie, thouj^b to iii\ luiiid the 
woodcock id till* lM‘>t of Itritinij ^aiiio. We’ll (.all fvr the 
sjanitilti iit PuiidcrV cotiugi*. Ikiht ffiot forcuio'^i! “ 

It waH a bri^iiT aiUtimiial ufiernuoii, after u touch of 
whito and agaui^t lln* '•ky o.very lo'i-o uiid limn*, (^oiiie 

bronzy leaf would ai]>l f^Ii^ten like the ]iiniluluiu i>f 

a clock at wiiiiliii^; lime. Hut riii;.'>t of the foliage iiuw Jiad 
fiiibdiud itrt rarc‘i'i' of tkiunl :ui*l llutter, anti w.'o* lying at 
our foot iiihi.ft brown ttrcwagi', or pricking iuluol crispagtt 
up, where a blade of gr.i'.s. Kiipportcd il. While atevtry 
wintling of tlo* inisvliAv' ]>utli ^wliieh folloivi'il thu hedge 
like a Fclviig*-)* h«»w pic.iftant it wan to ^ce afar Iho wa\u'- 
ing BWO('i)A of giuitle lull, iind pluita of Ti>'h •‘iiLbomiiiicd 
valley, with e(i[>se, uiid 1urni[Hlicld, and finv.y coiiuiion 
patched witli '•hadow. It iinuli^ me hlf‘B» the Lm-d ut heart 
for ca:^tillg uiy lines in a (piU't luiid, where a inau behohk 
no craggy mcnaeo, blnek ru'«h of hiind teiupe*-!', lK>ltnin- 
lc«s gulfn, unfuthonied fori:^!^ aiul p>*iik'« that wmild five/.e 
him into siino*. Tor the people that live there must he* in 
a wild eonditiiiii always; hi trcmlile at N'atiiii‘'s fury, or to 
shudder at her iti.i,ji''«iy, or look arimnd on all that wrajis 
them up, wilh desolate iuiliirerenee. 

1 glanced at St'iuoinun walking briskly with Lis guiiu]vm 
his hlioiildcr, iiiid death to iit least a ilo/,«iii w.iodu ■•.'1:4 in 
the kemi il.ish of Ins eyin; and I.said to myself —“ Please 
God, I will t.ike a giiine-c<‘rtificato, next August; there is 
nothing like a '.rooil da\*s '>huoting to save one from hl(>Hl- 
IhirstiTK'ns." 

*' dacknon, my hiy ! '* 1 said, wilh the rofrain of a fine old 
Vaiikoc song arising m my memory, *' you have over 
half the wortl: but have you ever been in tlu' ('■uicasun?” 

“No, and ihm't want;” he answered shortly, “get 
robbed enough in London village. But they .strip you 
naked there, 1 hear, and send voii down a w*aterf'ill. 
Shamyl ilid it to some young chap,^vbo might have set up 
ttgauint him.” 

“ That is cl fiction of his imeniles. The Avar Chief was 
dry in his manner to ntraiigers; and who can wonder at it % 
But ho never harmed one of his own mcc. I wish we had 
It few Bucli patriots.” 

SOd 
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** Veiy 'welL You start thu buml. You arc qualifying 
well, with all those Egyptian fellows in tlio valley. Hue 
George, you are much too good fur that. Tlieru arc pretty 
girls ill every caravan; but wn. duu^t jump over the brooiu- 
Btick with them.” 

Daricl and a broom-stick! IiulignatiiVi may flash as fast 
in the meadows as in tlie mountuiui*. "Yuu idiot! You 
talk like an utter cat!,.” 1 cried; and he being quick of 
temper too, stood his gun against a tree, and lnuked at me. 
1 set my gun by tlie side of his. ** Let us ]iu> e. it out," 
was all 1 said. 

l>ut a gleam of reason came across him. ] fo might have 
polished me oif, perhaps, iliough lie would not have found 
it very cosy, for 1 was the iieavier of l)ie two, and in tidy 
rural condition. “ What rut tins is! ” he said. Ion enng 
Ins hands. " If you like to liavc a good hiiiack at me, you 
can. Hut 1 won’t hit a fellow with Grace's eyes.” 1 knew 
that ho had meant business, and that there was no while 
feather in his nature. 

Ho begged my pardon, and we shook hands; and I felt just 
a little ashamed of myself, although when 1 think of what 
ho said, 1 see no misbehaviour on my part. 

AVithout another word, wc dropped the question, and 
went on to luck after the woodcocks. We crossed the 
long “ pray, ” with the keeper and three spaniels coming 
after us, and whether it was that Jackson’s liand shook 
after menacing “ the eyes of Grace,” or that mine was extra 
steady througli that Arm assertion of Hariel, it came to |>ass 
that I knocked over both of the birds that we put up, when 
they were sailing away from Jackson's gun- The other 
longbill saved his liacon, by keeping it out of human eyes. 
These lucky shots, and the pleasant walk, and very fine 
behaviour of the dogs — who were children of the animals 
I had loved and chastened, in the better days both for them 
and me — put me into^so noble a frame of mind, that after 
an excellent dinner and a glass or two of Port wine with 
the violet bouquet in 1 up and told Stoneman niy own 
love-stoiy; for 1 knew that the whole of it must come out 
now. 




without anything like my exeuse for it^ listened as if he 
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]ia(1 Dcvur hcanl aiiytliiiiff iialf iio purpririiii'; and 
and lu^piritiiig. In ftu‘l, hu Si'cincd to t:iki! iln* wli>jic vif it 
asappiiciiblo lu liiy own c»>o, though it wan Ijon ond iiiy ]iiumt 
to ]iuivi ive ovuii tih! faiiiti'i^t analogy. Jli<« wan an ordinaiy 
]i)vn-jilLii' with nothing nMnarkahlc iilKuii it, unlovt it wimo 
that iinmL'y, which is tho u-'Uid uh»tacio |iy its :ih<iiif‘c. 
was Iho oWtaclo hen* hy it" jiroM'iic'e. j-Snl in ni} ca-i' 
inoiioy was the In-'t tiling llniuglit of. Sur I mar laid iirviT 
iiU'iitioiioil it; and an for mo, I only htipi'd that Dnricl might 
zii'Ycr own a Khilling, ln'Ciu'-o then hho wouM apprc-oi ito 
iny few half-cruwiH. And 1 -till pos**(*«»-pd lii*r nitiv cni'S, 
liinl mount 111 koopii, until it «>houM ho miiiohv hgal ngl't. 
All, who can ••ps any eliaiice of tliat through all Da* glufiui 
iuijK iiditig i 
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PIT-V-I-.\T 


" SuK did ii’t Sciy that &ho could lu'vor can* .ihoiit. me,'* re¬ 
plied the stockbroker, when I him what ia.* fliiiii;'lit. 

** Tf she luui, you would ii*t sm* sue here iimw. I ^lllMIIll 
have been off to the real Riallu; for 1 'v** i;ol a lir-.Ura1o 
fellow in the Avenue now.” 

** Jackson, my inquiry wa'« nbnut my own ilKur. I want 
to know what you think of iny eliauct iheru.” I lonkcd at 
him severely, for this inatteiiliMii wa'« ln'i hi*!. 

“Well, and T gave you a pir.illel. W’l* are almo"! in 
the same boat, 1 should sav : tlimp^L a s'>rt of 

savage canoe, full of Oriental ii'^li-tiiiN, no ilnulif,, anil liable 
to Vendetta, and many other frightful niii^'iiino«, T,i voup 
young mind all that too prolxihly imTi*:i'.«-. rln* aliiMHiuu. 
iiut to my mature views, IIkmi* r<»iii.ii!(V' enough and to 
spare, in a quiet English inaidi'ii, —•<un>T, giuiiln, alfi'c- 
tiunate, firm-principled, and not ton suiv of her own mind. 
Are they to bo despised, bf‘can-i' yon (‘aii s>|w'.ik a fivil word 
to them, without having a hulli-t thriuigh yi (h-nrgo, 
there is more romance reully, wlien you know how to 
behave, than where you don't.” 

“C5an*t see it,” 1 answered, “can't soc it at all. T« it 
poetry to take up your spoon for pca-^oiq)? ’* 

Poetry be hanged!” crit-d f1.iek-on. And as it was 
only my brother who went in ftw it, uhni 1 nev»*p muld 
make a blessed rhyme, why should I ^tand iqt for the 
Muses, who had never doignoil a glatirc at mot Xovoiihe- 
leas, 1 was slightly shocked for ovory man i«>, or might to 
try to be, a little above the coinnion mark, wlion h^ thinks 
he loves something even bettor iliari himself. And to be 
above the common mark is getting on for poeijy. 
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" You po your owu Mriiy, and leave iii« lo pt» niiup.** J 
8]Hikf with that (dbovr-lift of tliu iniiul whu.h ri>M!mli]i‘A 
ivliat citiu.iniieu used to do lo one uuotlior, whi'U tlivy in(‘t 
oil Ihe liigliroud, uiul 'lid not waul to raiMi ihi* “ ^'ou 

will ^efs ffackrioiii if you live long iMiough, tli.it 1 *'itdll 
Imvi* u iM'tlor tinii' than ,\i<u will.” For 1 know that (iraco 
iiK'ilidii \<'Ty light haiiii; tliougii girl.'* lirul not gut iln-ir 
i)if)ut)i.s jii'l yi't, ii-i iiiiicli nri lh<>\ ha\c now. 

'* Till' Ij'in) oi'ly gniiil ims tht: rliiiiico of it! ” lie ivpiii'd, 
with tlip 1i*i]'py r.li*hIle^s uf \oung men. Lt was not tor uii! 
to sjifMk tagiurisl nil but I knew all hi-r litth-ni'and 

out*, and 1 diiTe'-M\ '•ini tlmiiglit liiiit ^hl■ know iiiino. 

“ Lot mccojiii'dovji 1 .) your hupji\ \jiili*y," ho ouniinuodi 
with that f'■•litoInJll of niy i>h'it'*, whioh I hIu.li.-* li’:i\o Tiiiio 
to roilri'.'*.'*, iuid luM* sidduiii found linii fad t'l do it. “ 1 
want to thi-i pi'ih'i't wouiIit. Wiiv, Shiikps|ii'!iii: hiin- 
Aclf I'.'Lii haxe ni'vcr ere.-ih'd any lieiiiinc t'l i'oui|i'iri> with 
her. It i- uul of poH*ihiliiy, my doar (leorgr. IJIes*. iny 
h'Mrt—Iniugeii, Portia, .Mir.iiiil.i, lto<-.iliiid, •Inliet, Ophe¬ 
lia— no, alie waa weak - SOvia, llidi-na. halt .i doyen 
others* rolled into one. douii in th.d liille iiolo! I w-ml to 
see her, that [ may leini to de-p'-e llie h''*! Kiigli*!. girl 
over Imrn: or try nieiend tn ilu it. if ^l»^‘ won't h.i\>* me. 
Do vou sujip'M' I wn*! hum ye^lerdayl” 

When a man e.irrii**; on like this yon may wh.a! _\i'n 
like--th'ni"]i \iiii are .''^niimioii'* Mahatm.i - Hitlniit 

r ■ 

gettint; a s]iark of wi<i<li)m into him. 1 loncpid for T ii*i 
Kmuker, wli.i coiiM alwa\<i lloal on tlie to]> of a floo«l, he- 
cau*e III- wa-* S'l light: iiiel in a weak fori of wiv I li.id 
wanted him ofien, iif*t to unload my mind niMin li”ii — f-w 
you might art woll fTn'*! your waleh to a 11o.it ing hi eldi-r — 
hnt to nee him look hiiovant, when my mnutli wsi- fell uf 
brine, lint Tom had lu'cn summoned liy hi-* fleetMjil.iting 
]iareni to fall in love with a very niiv young l.i'h, uhoso 
fatlicr in.idi* di.'li-eovers Anted in Uic riugh. Tho*' [xsople 
liml some 'ihfxding, anil Tom ihouglii tli.d lie eoiild ^}lOO^ 
At anv rate, it was hefter for him than tlie Par. 

** Y*)m (.li.ill not efiiiii* near my happy valh-y," — it would 
never have, done for me to enconraffo Ihif,—“r«*memher 
what vou haul of the hero who live-* then*. ^ ou look him 
for a forger, or a ticketKif-lenre man.” 
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W<*11, r ilon't r.'irt a what lib is^ fio Jdii^ :i*« hv 
joii ^4llli>fuctiull. r»iit ahiiuL (jracc—1 till ymi I won’t 
wait. If she kisncd her liand to me, is not Dial to 

show—1 shall be there to-morrow; but you not let 
her know." 

“ Not to-morrow, Jackson. Why, it i- lier l»ntli*r-dny. 
And if she could ever cut up rough, I bchevr it wouM fn* 
the butter, at this time of year.” 

“ Not a bit of it. Nothing would ever iiiakr In r jii'iijH-Ty. 
And she is sure to be at home, and up in ]i:iri 'j flie 
premises. That is where she looks the enllimlling. 
But doii^t let her know, for the world, that 1 am iMiniiig.” 

ft was fair that he should have his own wax at 1 i-i, iif1f>r 
giving Glace a luxury of time to think about liiiu, siii'-ohis 
offer was made about ten days ago, when sbe pnl all the 
blame of her shilly-shally upon mo! S« <■ hnw diib rently 
1 did everything. 

The following morning I gave her a hint — fi.r my dutj 
was to her first, and long afterwards to tfiu'koi-ii — that 
peradventurc somebody in the course of llie inni-ning might 
turn up, to have a look at me in the biirm'^-j>ii>iii, but 
she took the greatest pains not to understand im*. aiul even 
put a particularly simple jacket on, of litiir-^iiliuni'd liiirii 
smocked with hhio, and a delicate suggestion nf ivtii-ing 
frondsalmost like a landscape of foi^el inr-iuit and hul^- 
fem. But the shade of it was nothing in eoinii.'iri'-iiii with 
the shape, inasmuch as the latter was our Gi.iric's own: 
and everybody know's what that means. Gnlx .'•he hor^elf 
had not the least idea about any part of it. All shi; can'd 
lor was to get on with her work; so she kept all her hiHly 
and arms in motion, as if she xvero intent upon throwing 
ahadows. 

When the butter was coming forth, crowned with glory, 
•—which the cleverest dairymaid may doubt abiaii, n.*« .djo 
has to do sometimes wit]} a little pat or txvo iiii^ide Jier, — 
and the long slab of enamelled stuff (for xve couM not ulfonl 
white marble) was tilted so that every golden ]ia1iii could 
crisp itself without encroachment, and Gmce, like a miser 
telling his tnoidozes, was entering the up.*-hoi upon a wliito 
slate hanging by a scarlet ribbw, and ]K)ndc>ring in her 
heart with the scales bebind her, whether she bail tried to 

268 



PlT-A-l*AT 


cTscaf any one more tlian tlic good of tlin f.‘iiiiilvili>maii(1ed, 
KtiiMonly a n'liiig-glovf wa" wavcil iii-ult* IIh* lin-i, aii'I its 
lingt‘r<> went alioii: like luiiaiias on a htriiig, iinMiin' 'heri; 
\V:h Ml) f1' ill ilHule then). 

“tlaii't have }«»u iniw. .1 Mi;*s (1 race erieil, with ii 
pre^eiioe of miinl tliul couM <>niy In' airiiu'4i«‘il h\ tin' eol.Hir 
pri'irMitefl i‘ii luT eheeUi; *'eiinie ag.iin in half an i'.our. 1 
am calcnlating now." .V*! if ol*! doe C'rualcer liaii eviT i \eii 
seen a gloi e ! 

I w'on'l -.'iv a wool, if I iiia\ eoine m. Oli, il-,* If! me. 
conn* in aii>l Im e..ilciilatcii. loo. if 1 iiia} only "il upiiii a 
pan iip-hie down, or anyhow, quite out of bight in the 
Corner. Oh, what a sw'eot place! L could live upon the 
binell of It. 15nt I w'on’t oven go near the lacc-edging of 
a pill.” 

“ i>toneiiiill! Is it possible? This is one of my 
brother'.s pruceeiliiigs. That I cannot even finisli a few 
pounds of hufii'r! George has done many inconsiderate 
thing-lull this seems beyond oven his temerity! ” 

“ Mi-s (.'r.inh'igh, I give you my word of honour that 1 
ha> r not even M‘en him for the day. In fact I came to 
look for him, 1»» say ‘Good-bye,' before T start for Venice. 
One nt.\ im' kiio'.\> vvhen one may come liack again, you see.” 

“iff coiir-e ill it. There are so many lovely things out 
there. Till- only surprising thing to me is, that any Eng- 
libhuiaii who (Mil afford to travel spends so much of his 
time in lido coninionplace country.” 

“ Hut ,\oii ilun't moan that! £ do hope, Miss Craidoigh, 
that you lia\(‘. not so low an opinion of your own dear 
connlryiiieii. .\iid the dearer ones still, your own country¬ 
women ! Eoreign girls are all very well in their way. 
]Jut w'lio wifh a iiair of eyes in his heiod-” 

'* V'on lia\<* M'cn more of them than 1 have, Mr. Stone- 
man. ISiil (!M‘rybody seems to say that they arc most 
delightful. And even my poor hither George, —but I 
forgot, —forgive me, I am not supposed to know anything 
of that.” 

“ Jiul J do. f know everything about it, ” that treacly 
orous stockliroker whispered: can any man he loyal to his 
best frieiif], when in love? ''What a lucky chance that 
yon should a])eak of that! ” 
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“Excut>emc, Mr. StoiiumAii ; but ] iii‘\(>r sjMikp of 
thing. Only when a mystery in ilwelling in one’s mini], 
about one of those who iiaturully lire the ileiircst one, 
and when one’s parents do iii*L (:i)n*li''«ceiii1 —^ou see wlmt 
I mean; though I really mean iiotliiiig.'’ 

‘‘Precisely. And with such hwift iiiielligeiiei' as yours! 
It is not for me to hint at ni.v own ' -• — siieli a 

thing as that 1 never do. And when iiu mii' in the family 

cares a tig for my opinion-'* 

"It is not at all fair of ymi to .•>ay lliiil." (ir.iee cuf^t 
down her eyes, and then tunii'd awny in llie nio-t iH'nifeh- 
itig manner. The stockbroker jiiiupi'd ii]) from Ins binwn 
milk-pan; but she looked at bun, and In-f>iit d<iwu again. 

"lie caroiul, Mr. Stonemaii, for 1 am ufr.nd it Inis a 
crack. Sally says they cannot m.ike them, ar. Ihey iiseil to 
do! Hut as I was saying, both my fatln'r ami my iiioilicr 
are thoroughly aware of all \>>iir gooil-will. \ml fhuru is 

not a tenant on the propisrty, I am i*uri‘-*’ 

"How can T think about tie* ble-^-d leiiaiit^? Though 
of course I try to do my duly !•» Iliein. I>r.t oh, do give 
me a little tiisle of butter aft-r tiiat.” 

"Am I a rogue, that X shmild dare tin ''iieli -i thing? 
Twenty-two pounds there, and not a pi'iuiywrigld 1o^]>ar(^ 
And old Mrs. Ramshom maili* a la'.l time. After a 
cigar, how can you tnstc? Vour In-n* mu-l 1 k‘ ver\ far 
from perfect.” 

"My taste is absolute pcrfi*ctii>ii; and that i-* whv — 
what I mean is, why I enjoy ihi- iPi'-t i-Mpii'.ilc rcMilt. 
But a coward is ever so Ilian a ri^giic: ami 

to shrink frniji the t<>st is couanlly. 1 eould ncier have 
believed it of Miss Cranleigh.” 

"^Very well. But you si mil j,;iy f.ir uhat \oii eat. T 
will take it from one of your own iials, that art' going to 
the Hall in half an hour. But you inii'^t not blaiiie me if 
it is not first-rate. Slcgnmick, tlm clnverc'it man Wi> have, 
says that there,is a loaf coming ilowii now, which gi'ts 
between the blades of grass, and it is u:<o1enu fir tin* cows 
to blow at it, for it makes a point of getting into their 
very finest batter. George cail>: it nonsense. But what 
right has he, when Slemmick was bi-ought uj> much 
more out of doors ?" 
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" SloniTnick id Hiirc lu kiinw mo:*t abnit it. A njun who 
hiiH rxCVf'r hutinl Iho imnu'i iff thing'i, alviays kii'»\i4 nifot 
Blmut llioni. TIu*ri‘foru do h‘t intt give true juilgiuoiit on 
the hutti‘r.” 

“ 'I'Ih'Ii yon hii\o uover liesml tlie imnu* of hultoi l 
”nh dettr, oh dnir! you leave one less tli.'iii n shred iif 
tlic soiiuile't iirguineiit,” Mu^ life reidy of ihc iiifnlirateil 
Moekliinker. “ Kea.Mni ” wmild Im»’e Iwen the iioiin toiw, 
after si Iwelveinontii of niatrimoiiy. 

‘‘Now }iiu nin-f iiiidoiv-t.'tiii1,” Kiid Oiure, in tlie l!n'>h 
of that ti'iiiin)ih Ilf ndellont, '‘tie'll nothing ever t.-i'iies its 
when taken out of it-< jiriijN'r course, ^o metal 
shnulil evjT lx* used wilIi fn‘-h butter. This i^ a blade of 
hard ^\hill■ wnml, 1 quite Jifrget tiie name of it, ]bil 1 
eaii eauly liiid out. Ia'I me. nin ami n-k oM Sail}. Voti 
can’t wait < Vor\ well, lliui I muel nit it ‘•bolt, and till 
you whi'ii VMii cinni* lue-k from Venieo. lint to think that 
1 mnde all of lho«e, and life read} money they will f'>1ch! ” 
She di'>i]t|ied lief e\rdids ju*>t a little, uml ^tnead one 
ixilin above them, as if the daiiee of ])]easuii‘ in her eyes 
rcquirid veiliii hI then ^he finMied her 'eutence. " It 
is a lovely ]flai'>', I hear, flow nii:e it will be, to Ix) tlieii‘! 
Ifow mueli yon will enjuy Yoiir'olfl ” 

“ Vou are »|nilp. wmng tla re,’’ rrjilii d Stoeksaiid .Stones, 
"T e.viiei't to have a Tiio-l wn t'dif-d time. \Miutdo { nre 
for the Stone;, of Vi-niee? I am led going to jileriM- my 
very mi'er.iMi* self. You know why f am going, Mi^s 
Crsinleieli." 

“ Ml. Stimeman! flon v.hoiiM i know? 1 haw nrit (he 
very ••in.'illi-t ideal” (di, whuta dreailfiil -l"i'y, tiraee! 
.\iid did you make it Ix'tfi*! or woim*, by a blu-,h, and 
quick ]ial)iilnti(in of the guilty breast lliat harlyured it f 
“Tlien T am going for this c,in-c. Tlicn- is *.i.nii-liiidy 
in this roniitry wbo has uot. me entirely umlerfoot, and 
tramples on me every day. Tliere^is no cun- f"r it, but to 
run away. 1 liaM* no ‘spirit left. My eye- are always on 
th« ground.” 

• “Judi-edl ■\Vsdl, I liftve not peTeei\i il tbat. Hut if 
you haw no will of your o^vn, svhat *d-i* is then* for you 
to do? But it tseema so un-Bngli^li to run away. You aro 
not vvak, .Mr. Stoneinan. My lirotlier i ^ OU IH'O 
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very strong. And ho would lie only ton glad to help you. 
He is too fond of what ttie ie|jorU‘rfi hi\u t(; do'^crilK.' afi 
personal violence.” 

** If it wore a man, I might have rojiic hiij»e, omui willi- 
out such a champion. But wIkmi tlio h a lady, and 

the most pi*rfoct of her sex, oiio iigaiik>t whniii il m iiiipo^^ 
sible lo relx*l —” 

"This does you the very liighesl cri-dii. And il is so 
unusual. A great friend of iniiu*, and .such a iweft girl, 
quite adores her stepmother. Ihit —tli iMgh I kiinw 
60 little of them —but I fancinl that (hey \\i'ri‘ apt to 
feel a kind—a kind of pr^jinlico. Narron, no tl'iiiht, 
but violent.” 

" It is worse than fifty stcpundhei'f. Al\ sl'*i» i^a quiet, 
sweet-tempered woman; ainl 1 ui'>h that I kiw ni-n'i* of 
her; but sho seems to prefer her own ri'hiIi\e.s. N>>w, im 
if you did not know what I iikmiiI Wliat did 1 >■ 11 you 
the other day ? ” 

“A variety of things. And what did I li-ll \nd 

did n't yon say very clearly that yon liked me all the Ix-Ucr 
for my ohjoctions % ” 

"Ko, no. Come, that is a Iwi'il! I sahl ihal F |'■••.pt•elpd 
your objections, but thought tin-in pvlri'mi*l,\ rmiL^'die, and 
would live in the hope of \oiir irying to get omt them. 
May I .sit upon this tub, and reaMHi nitli yoiit Oli, how 
I wish I was a dairyman! ” 

“ My brother Greorgo is in love with a laily,.said (iraco, 
who never saw the way to ini.s}. the vi*ry wor^l of .ickii*, 
“ who will want a lot of practice liefori* »*hr ran Ml diiwn. 
What on oartli ivill he do vith ln*r when Ii«* gives a dinner¬ 
party 1” This was a thoroughly vulgar oriDr, an I liavo 
shown moat distinctly abovp. 

"Poor George, what a f'lnl ho i-» making nf himself! 
But no brother of yours I'linM ever 1 k> a fool. I'orgive 
me: for the lUQixicnt } wu" fnrgciting tho groat moAUil 
powers of your family, Mis.*: (^ninloigh.” 

"You need not call m» that, unlos-; you vvidi il. T 
mean at least — you need not r.all mo that, hi ofton. After 
all that you have done fur us, it sounds so formal.” 

“ Bless your kind heart I what hnvo 1 evt‘r dono for you f 
But Grace is what 1 should love to call you; Grace, GibcCi 
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and nothing el5>e. Unless I might add anolimr won], lic- 
gitiiiiiig with a d — ” 

‘‘ All udiiU beginning with a d lire IkuI. I hit there 
can’l In* luiioh harm in liraci*, that 1 kiiownf. Only you 
fihoulilii't siy it very nfii-n.” 

“Oh dear, iitil Xoi itioiv than ovuLy time L liie.ithi*. 
Very often i?* Mijierliitixe. Ami h.i aiv you. Aiul tlicru- 
Joru 1 am to ^ay il, evi r\ liim- I .siy you. Sj f uiU. am 
J not a Mor’thiiipi r of the (irneest '* 

" Voii not Miy it, einy tune you taiv me. And 1 
made a dreadful blip, as \fiu must peieeive. I wa<«ii't 
thinking for the inomenr. .Viid Miiviy }ou would neve.r 

dri iiu of taking an udvaiitagi*-'* 

“Xow eoine all they that wish me evil, all they that 

ugiiiiist me ha\i‘. iiiiaginei] a \ain thi!i‘'-'* 

** Wliat else are yon doing ;kimr.si»lf, if you |ili>.eK*? If 

you would only allow me one inoiiiciit to e\plaiii-** 

“ In the name df the Lonl will I destroy llieiu.*' 

■i 

" < Ml, Air. •Jackson Sioin man! ” 

She looked at him in ilouht of hi^ f> loeitv, or Kinily; 
and he, in higit spirits, clapped his liecls on the floor ai'd 
aprang up, and N*gan to <lraw nearer. “No tuhwill di) 
for nil*. I iinist have a thnuie. 1 am ihe King of the 
and 'if Surwy. <iraco (Hranleigh has ]irneJaiined it." 

“ Trulv Mill aro in a greiit haste t'» crown \ourself, Siie 
has never ihme anything of Iho kind. Ihif if to make an 

ell out Ilf half an ineh is kingly-" 

“ If 1 ili'l that. 1 will soon put it right. Let iin* iiiakn 
half ail iueh mit of the ell now." 

“No, no ! r insist upon vour Maying wliem you are. 
Then* is a little door going out, Ix-lween lhi*.-*i* two pan-*; 
umi unless you aru quite RGiisihlu, yon will .-ei* no nii^n* 
of me.” 

“IfowcanJ be fpiite pe,nMhle, when I see any’ t)li, 
Gmee, Grace, yoiicaimof conceivn what a p'lief to in** it w, 
to Ik* able to utter yonr name, willi u jiy, witli a pride, 
with nil ecj^tanr ineoimcivahle! ” 

“ Mr. Stnneiimn, you an* upon the Stm:k lixehange. and 
a certifidl denlur —is not that the proper term I Very 
we.ll thenj you don't deal with any pn‘p«rty, until you 
get it.” 
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*'Don't wt*, tlioiigli? Oh, Ciracf, if wo did not, wlifit 
in the wui'ld would our buMiiush bo? Hut 1 don't want to 
talk shop now at all. l^waiii to talk honioilmi^ far out- 
sido of tliat. ” 

“ Shop-windowi*, purhaps.” And thnn linr licarl n- 
pioaclied her, as it ought to do with oiii' nlio h.-fi inwlo 
a flipt>ant stroke. Hut he hiiil ovcrdoiif In- hit uiih lier 
atf wtill, and had the sagacity to w.-iit for her riMiiiii>u. 

I did not ineau aiiythmir riuh*, '* r.iid, edging her 
own tub a little nearer, while the fiiigi't-ini'-ii>>ii on her 
boscm. danced like fiowcrs on u rivT, when I he iitill—Iri'ain 
lifts; '*1 say things I ought not to hay — what 1 mean i**, 
1 say things without meaning tliein.” 

“Whatever you say is tlie s.i\rite^t «>f llie swi-'t,*’ he 
answered with a sigh, that iinule his wai-totMl lo i ji the 
" tune; "and it is right to rmninil me of my ili'*i.ii.i'>\ Mi'>K 
Cranleigli; because 1 was taking libi‘rtii-*«.” 

“ I defy you to say such a thing to nio iigain. \ i-: have 
not the least idea what I am like, wlien — when L feel that 
I have been unkind.” 

' “ Let me know wluit it is like,” he wlii-peiiMl, “ wlicn — 
when yon feel that you are gelling kind again. <> (iriiei>, 
Grace, how I do love you! ” Mie loiiknl at him ftofily, 

, and her blue eyes fell; and then she sjioke Mihmi'^'iMdy. 

“Now don’t pretend to ha\ it. \iiii must iiiit tmdeiid to 
say it — unlebS you are quin* ei-iiain. Shall I tejl vuu 
why 1 ” 

“ I say it a thousand times, and 1 will -jiimd in\ life in 
Ssayingit. You know it us Widl a> 1 do. ('••rl.iiii indeed! 
But tell me why? ” 

** Only that 1 should feel it \cry mueli ii)de<>il, if I were 
not sure Uiat it is perfectly true.” 

There Were tears on her cheeks — the true plaigroniul 
of smiles; neither did they look out of jduev, for thort* was 
not much sorrow in thorn. 

To reassure herself, ^e whisiienal somefliiug altogether 
repugnant to the spirit of the SLoak Exchange, silver, and 
gold, and even jewels. But that blessod stockbr'iker know 
the quickest way to close imiioartions. lie swept liack a 
mint-worth of dnet^e gold from the sapphires whose lustra , 
was tremulous with dew, and he gazed at them gently, 
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tcudcrly, triuinphoutly, ycl iii)t without fvur ami dilfi- 
dttuce. “ All ihis cuuiiuitti d tu uiy cli'irgi. j " hit 
witli thi) <it)jur arm ilt-linuig tlia iicxuuuo ciu-uiL of hio 
future realm. 

It may bo a very poor investment,answered tirace; 
“ but one thing is certain — wiiat little there is, is entirely 
a genuine article.” 
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A PAINFUL DUTY 

fr is all v^ry line for thos>o fiiia goople wlio can carrj' on 
like that AJy ftister CJrtuu.' i^ave ten thouglits to t'very 
])OUiul of her own butter, for one she could spare to e\ery 
tiiOiLsaud pounds Stoiieman'b money. A great \\ eight 
oi cash huug ugains^t him at first, in the scales of honest 
allection; goudness, and kindness, and manly conduct, 

and liaslifumess — thriving rather shyly lu '* tlic llouwj ” 
j)Drhaps, hut sprouting more freely in our fine air — liud' 
gone down plump against the adverse weight of a metal 
whicli wo seldom find too heavy. Vet people, should keep 
their felicity quiet: even as a cat (whose name may Ik? akin 
to it) should purr before the iiro, instead of squealing on 
the chimnev-jv»t. 

l»ut rJaokson went aloft, and began to look <lown upon 
me, to whom In* owed everything, as he surely must liave 
known. Ho cliaired me about my Oriental Pri'n'ia 
subject not only too lofty for him, hut exceedingly 
to me just now. Eor I felt mywdf out in the e-'l'i. »•* it 
wore"; lind with all due allowance for exalted spirit-. ihi*re 
is such a thing as good taste; and there is, or ou".lit !•' he, 
such a thing as sympathy And the deeper a in-m i- <l"wn 
in the hole of love, tlio more sliould the follow at llw top 
desire, and strive (without hooking him in lh»‘ hicki i<v 
wind him up to bank again. However, T never lei them 
hear a groan, but endeavoured to content myself hy niciU- 
tatiiig on the romiiarative grandeur of my ovrn jw-iiioii. 

Grace was all pity, and flutter, and excitement, ond \epy 
tender interest about my state of mind, and laid dfiwii the 
law, hke the Lord Chief-Justice in some very eninplicated 
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Liqmda1ii>n-<<iiit. lJut I wiid {•' Iut |•l 1 int-lll;lnk, 

“ V*iry M’t'll, as jnu il till w» li-i isi*- iluvo 

yiiu in inollif'r'h jK'iiv-lr.ip, and tlu'ii ^iiii udi iniiki* it 
all n^iit till' me. witii »Siir Jniur, and with Dniiid,' in my 
gicai. di'-giij-t Imt aiiswtT \vaf>, ‘‘ 1 am ijuili* n.'iih, liiM rj;r‘ 
— it d'ar Jai'k flunks ii ]tn»|ifi.” 

“ Di-ar •lii*‘k, iii>lci‘d! " I villi iind]r<;\ii<>i d 

tmipt, liir Stoucinaii Jiad p«‘rRuatk*d lier to dro[) tin* “ wm " , 
or pcrluipa rIic liail made him lim own father. At any rnh*, 
they hud foiual out ]»pt\veon tlieni that “Jack” was of 
higlicr rank among tho iiorclistK tlian Lis oflkpring had as 
yet attciined. Jlowrvcr "that might he, he was her Jack- 
of-all trades now: ami I, wlio tuieo did everything, iimst 
ho jiroud of second fiddle. 

I'hat settled all interference of theirs. Ami, in tm*h, T 
•would not have lei her interfere if a thousiiid dear Jacks 
had sanctioned it. In the flow or ohh of liis own nllairis, 
let every man ]iaddle his own canoe. 

Inspirited thus, I made up my mind that if TIaioId did 
not apjiear right early, the proper thing for me would ho 
to pay my visit without him, for the master of the ]tlace 
had clearly said tliat I might call upon him at any time: 
though lliat would he of little comfort, to me, unless 1 
might call upon his daughter too. And here 1 confossed 
myself quite at a loss, being entirely in the dark as lo 
tlie social us.oges, and the tiptop tone of the Ciiueasus, 
vhieh iiMi't be in a position to look down upon ours. Ihit 
I -.ii'l til myself, “Shall extreme humility hniig me to so 
l"w a |i!e •*, that a savage young Osset — whatever that 
inny 1 m* -hall trample on the Jlritish flag? That a swag¬ 

gering bully who seoms noble dogs, and hieaka the h'gt' of 
1**vi‘birds, ''hall snare a young Englishman from his true 
lo^^^ :ind carry her off, and disdainfully tr(*at her, as 
Jhdcliaii his father heliaved to his mother? "Where is my 
couT-ige, **r sense of right, or ovivi manly compassion, 
liiaf I -M'liild permit such a sacrilege as thar-?” 

Not i.nly was I warmed by these large 3 i‘flecHons, hut 
tniiehed up also by the little prick of tlioriis, which the 
May-hlnijiii hedge of another fellow’s love-n^^st sometimes 
odministerh to the plodder in the lane. So I came to this 
praclieal conclusion—take tlie bull by the horns, and have 
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it out with him. For this gallaut purpose, forth I ect 
about two o’chick of a Novcmljer day, with a lililu drizzle 
ill the air, but not what au Englishman wouhi call a real 
fog. 

Ferhaps T may hav'e mentioned, though 1 will not bo 
too sure, that a little trifle of a brook unsch, among the 
fow fields which we still kept in hand, and contrives to 
make its way, without venturing ujioii noist*, hut accepting 
every zigzag that any liedgerow otters, down the trend of 
land that goes away very mildly, until it gets view of a 
valley. Aii<l then there are tliickcts, and corners of halt, 
aiul wimliiigs of the little water, and flat beds strewn with 
the sea&ftn’s leaves, where bii’ds of the neighhourhood, or 
of passage, find an agreeable change of diet, or of rest 
whoii their wings arc weary. And a man with a gun may 
get a very pleasant shot, if he probes tliis sweet home of 
theirs warily. 

Even the tiniest brook ever seen mu.'it lead to sometliing 
larger, but according to the lie of tlie land, this runnel 
must w.i}'fare long on its own account, before it meets the 
I*(*b]»lebouriie. Wtw'Klcocks arc apt to be somewhat capri¬ 
cious birds. Sometimes wo never he.ard of one almost 
tliroughout the winter, and the next year, perhaps, it 
would come into their licails that tliere was nothing like a 
happy Surrey coppice. This year they ha«l taken that cor- 
reel view of us, and mir duty was to make it tinal. So I 
whistled few my favourite spaniel and with my old 

breechloader on my arm, sot olf for a roundabout walk 
towards St. Winifred’s. If f had the lurk to bring down 
a long-biU, perhaps a fair creature might immortalise him. 

After a long rough trudge through fern and swam]) and 
briary thicket, I heard the murmur of a larger stream, 
which could be no other than the Pehblebournc. Bay. 
light began to fail, and the mist was deepening in the 
valley, so I took a aliort cut towards the, ancient walls 
with my little offering provided. A woodcock, a leash of 
snipe, and a widgeon were more than I hud expected, and 
a ])hcasant or two would have home thorn company, if it 
ha<l been lawful. 

Suddenly from a little glade of covert a frightful sound 
invadetl me. It was not like the cry of a cow for her calj^ 
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nor llmt of u ilojL! a (.arl-wlu'i*! i.n i.i lail, nor even 
tho iitful [liilinodo of a cat tin- .•uiloiiirj 

ri4iiiira>u "f loM«. lint if tlii'n* In; uii^ i.iimIiIi- nf 

combmiiig a wail, a bellow, a bhriek, and a yi-ll, witli a 
howl and a niuau, and a few otijer iudicatioiib that all is 
not perfect hlids hero below, that instrument must have 
boon doing its utmobt in the ilusky copse bufoiv, me. My 
pet Hpaniol little Jiess slauk away behind niy heels, and 
covered her eyes with licr cars to exclude such an audible 
vision of the Evil (Jnc. lint a man alone, or at any rate 
a memlM>r of the human race alone, could compass an uifect 
so horrendous. My blood ran fia cold as the water in iny 
bools, and if 1 had stopped to tliiuk for even half a second, 
rig]it-about*face would have been the unler. 

Eut real curiosity must never stop to think. 'With a 
f^w rapid steps I was over tlic low stile, and stood in the 
tangled enclosure. Like the shrillest fog-screechet that 
has ever been invented, that sound led iuc> uimii.stakeably, 
until I saw a little ilark man struggling for his lift* agaiiist 
victorious bondage. Ho was corded to a tree no larger in 
the trunk than lie was, so that it just filled the hollow of 
his back; his wrists wore tied behind it, and his feel 
being lifted high enough above the ground to depriN e liiiu 
of all leverage, the publication of his 8orrr)w was the solo 
resource. Tlie last liglit of day was rolling, rather than 
flashing, in his Imlpless eyes; and the cruel distortion of 
his anguished face might have foiled his own mother’s 
faith in liim. And his yells were not those of our lan¬ 
guage, which can assert itself, even in our outcries 

My impulse of course was to rush forward, and succour 
this poor victim; and I went for it at once, although T 
saw that two strong men sat gazing at him. One of them 
was tall and dark, and a foreigner all over; wliile tlie otlier 
was bulky and big of limb; and both were jeering pleas¬ 
antly. With my gun on the left am, I pulle<l mit a knife, 
and rushing between them before they could rise, cut the 
cords of the captive, and eased him down on my shoulder, 
and lo, it was Allai I 

He uttered a guttural something, altogether lieyond my 
philology, and picked up his pet little jingal from the 
moss, and was off like a hare, before I could speak. 
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When I turned round, a man htiu^l on i-illn-r sidi* of me, 
but not quick enough to my arm-. J jiiiii]H>d Uiclc, 
so Ob to get the tree in Iron I, and unoil, “ Lair ])Jay, \ou 
rasualb! If you want to an oauiL of blioi iqiieco, 

here it is at your stu'vicc.” 

The tall luaii turned a\va\, an if tiuil jiropobal \\(‘io not 
much to hib liking, ilul the otliei ntnnd liin grinind, and 
spoke, as if he knew that I wmild iinl tin. “Wlio an* 
youV What'b j'our hubiiiubn Ill'll ' Mind yniir own all'air-. 
We wen* only liavmg u hit ijf hio.'' 

“Well, and so am 1, Jl 1*1 ijiiitc ii" goi d fun to I'Uaiu 
two suunipb, iiH to bull^ a helple. f litth* ii(‘\i1/' 

“ I tight yon are,” he eMl.innod wilh a I.hil'Ii, wImlIi 
made me think better of liitn, ior he ii'uld in.l kin'W ihal 
1 hud drawn my cartridges wlieii J l"fl '‘IV .diooling, “but 
we are not bcamps, young man, we Mere ])eifornjing a 
jiainful duty.” 

** You Raid it ivas a bit of fun jit-l now. Al .iii^ rate 1 
have htoii])oil it. And if you iiiid that a grievance, I will 
put dow'ii my gun and meet you. lint only 011 c at a time, 
mind ” 

■ “ Wliat an obliging man you are! And you stand resnly 
six inches oier me. My fnend would have a belter ch.iiico 
with you. But he does not uiiderslaiul ‘the box.’ You 
liave si>oiled oni day’s work. Who are^ you 1 ” 

“1 have a riglit to ask that question lirst. I am ill 
my own iieighhoiirhood, as you can see. But j’ou on* a 
stniTiger, and doing blraiige things. Tell me your uaiiie, 
eif and you shall have mine.” 

“ Fair enough. I am Cuplain Strogue of the Ihiti-h 
Pioneers,—not ashamed of my name, and not likeh to 
be, though it is belter known all round the world Hum 
at*home. Y'ou think mo a coward for tormenting a small 
chap. It only shows your ignorance of that race.” 

“It is not'brave t<ktorture anybody, (laptain Strogue. 
But that is no longer my business. My name is George 
Cranloiglif vrell known aliout here. What 1 have done I 
would do again, and so would any other EngRbhman.” 

“ Likely enough. But it is unlucky, and you may have 
done a world of mischief. However, T bear no gnid^ 
against you. Some day perhaps you ivill be sorry for it. 
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Dill wIhtw thi* cIpucm tlu! —wi.y, Ijanj; iw iqnMo down, 

if iii‘ 1i:in iiDt <1! ” 

'I ill' I'.ipt.iiii 'MLic.r tii dt» the liUi', :iiiil it \v.i'> 

n'lt :ii\ jil.u'i' Id .-t'*]) liiin. 11** liftfil liii lirnwti L'li in 

nil', iiiiii w.'it p>iii', li'iiMii^ upi'ii 111 '' lilt' iiiipii'-'."ii •! ii 
tiMii, ri" 4 'i]iiti‘, I'liKfillur>lll^, cxi'ii.iljl'*. 1.11111 j"'!iiiipN 

uii-i'riipul'iii'. 

\'i 1'i tlip nilp'r iiiiiii, III' liii-I iii't pri‘>ii,tid 

liitii''! If ili-tiiii'lly. vvliiil iiiii>'r l'•>ll1•l ln' bi* l1i<ui ii.ili'i. Iih' 
tiuii of llQar'^ liiftWr ALir\a, .iiiJ liw Ciui-‘f "i lli'' i 
AlUit>ugh I had not. seen his face that night when 
he loft Dariel weeping (neither had 1 seen it plainly now), 
the liguro and carriage and style of dress wore quite enough 
to convince me. Evt:ii in the ilark them had been some¬ 
thing about that follow — or Prince, as H*nuo would call 
him — ami about the moral smell of his nature, unpleasant, 
to usf* filie mildest word that I can think of, to my ])l.iin 
and simple elements, lie might lie the bettor man of the 
two, more kiiully, morn trusty, more lovable, and of a 
higher slam]) in every way. Never mind; T ha«l not the 
least desire, though he were .dl tliat, to resomhlo liim. 
And Providence, having made us as wo arc, cannot take it 
aiiiisd if we arc satisiiod. 

“ I shall have a gof)d look at him some ilayT thought, 
and then I am sure to feel that I was right. 1 can have 
no prejudice against him, merely because he lias diiri'il to 
look at Diiriul. She, who takes so long to soe what ( am, 
H not at idl likely to lie carried hy bturm by this lidlow’.s 
olive eoinplexioii, and fine, nose, and black eyes, and sahle 
mou.^tachc, and all the rest of it. Why, he is a hrutc, 
and nothing else, however handsome, ho may trv to look! 
1 CJiii scarcely liclieve him to be that noble nian’.s own 
nephew. ’* 
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TKEMKLlXfir 

However, these great reflections did not save me from 
being in a rather nervous state wlien Stepan, who was most 
obsciiuions now, —if suck a word may be used of huch a 
steadfast liero, —bhoived me into Sfir Iniar's room. And 
Ixdore lie raised the curtain, lie whispered in best English, 

“ Milord, me good friend hi milord now. Allai worth 
dogs, dogs, all right a liuiidred dugs.” 1 pressed Ins liaud, 
liecause he was thus cultivating our dear language. 

“ It is long since 1 hai'e seen you, ” Sur Imar began, 
witli his kind and cheerful but never joyful smile. “ I 
began to fear that you had taken amiss sometliing (»f what 
1 said the otht^r day. It is difficult at such times to con¬ 
sider one another. Ihit all right, as Stepan says. He is 
becoming quite an thiglishman. Did you notice the fogle, 
as you call it, this child of llie Caucasus has picked up 
somewhere? It is llie envy of all our encampment. What 
a simple-minded race we are! Put that is a material to 
work ii]»on for good. And soon we shall he among the 
heart of it again. What will my daughter think of her 
native mountains ? ” 

“But surely,'* I answered in a melancholy voice,—“surely 
you will not take her to that frightful place — I beg your 
pardon, to all that world of grandeur — when everything 
is frozen, and there js not a place to sit upon. When 
there is not a flower, not a blade of green grass, nor even 
a tree that is not a hump of snow. You may find it very 
nice; but young ladiesSfir Imar, have you thought 
about her constitution?” 

** My young friend, I have; and it is as sound as mine.' 
There will not be much society; but has she any heref • 
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From all iliat 1 have seen of ii, and L lived Home time in 
London, society means pretence, affectation, jealousy, lit¬ 
tleness, stole dong instead of humour, slavish miiiotion, 
contempt of follow-creatures, and cowardly blindness to 
the afflictions of this earth. My daughter has no taste for 
Bucli a life as that.'’ 

He ajipcared to mo to speak too strongly, and too much 
from a primitive point of view; and all wIh) set up such a 
standard as that are impatient, and apt to exaggerate. Ihit 
it was not for a country Luhin to vindicate the la<hes, and 
1 was in haste to deal with ncan'r ermsiderations. 

“ Perhaps you will be hngr^' witli me, ” f said, “ but yon 
have told me so much of yourself, that you will not regard 
it as a liberty. Are you sure, sir, lliat you do not impenl 
your life by returning to people so revengeful'/” 

“ As certain as a man can be who knows their oK^tinacy, 
and the power of long tradition. And who would wish h> 
hann me now 7 ]VIy sister made much for a time of Ikt 
wrongs about the marriage portion; but her wicked hus¬ 
band’s public vaunt that he had slain our fatlicr, and my 
surrender of all her share, ns soon as she was a widow, mu^t 
liavc taken the. sting from that. And as for Bakhan^ and 
his death, could she prefer a faithless husliand to her own 
twin brother 7” 

“ Well, you know liest^ sir. Hut is there not a son of 
that same Vnnee Kakhaii, *Hafcr’ you called liiiii the 
other day, who may fcol himself hound by that ffeiidi>lj 
law, even if his mother rejects it 1 ” 

“ Yes, and I hope lo introduce him to you. A y«)ung 
man of what yon call a rough and ready nature, the natural 
produce of a nigged land. Too free-spoken perliajis, and 
apt to give offence to those who dislike strong convictions. 
But I hear that among his own people he is helove«l, and 
admired beyond all example, for his justice, mildness, and 
unbounded generosity. 'The Ossets ^ro not what you have 
in this country, advanced and expencnced Chnatians. On 
the contrary, it is a painful fact that tlie larger half arc 
idolaters; and of them, and of the Christians ton, not one 
in ten is far off from a thief. This makes them thoroughly 
worthy of the deepest British interest. In going round the 
globe so much, you never care about any race that is 
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beginning in get better. \'iiiLr for iii.stuiico, i«: nothing 
to you, You can hope for tin* )n‘-l iilHUit them, and 
believe that the Luiil, wlm o(ivcrii.s the earth for the 
benefit of the Diitish ra('>‘, wii! m.ike it alJ nglit for the 
worst of you. Upon that ]>iuiit you lia\i' no 
an)' more than y<iu have about aiu niher-, win n vuu fei-1 
yourselves .suminonod to improve tin* worl'I. Hut my liut)' 
is upon a very small '^cale, ainl i*i liiiiile I to iiiv own ])e>iiili'. ’ 
(.J-rejit as my reverence wa-^ toi Siir Jmar, it u.i- tlilluMilt 
not to suspect that some adverse iiiJlueiu'c had he«.n at 
Work with liim. iliUierlo lie had always express'd a 
geiiiiil admiration of our race, which liad pn»Juced on my 
jiart a eorrespunJing respect for his unrouimon powers of 
insight and frc'cdom frmn f«»reigii prejudice. “ You liave 
taken a turn again-st us,” I replied with some Avarmth, ami 
looliing at him as T had never looked before; “time will 
shdw who is right, iSfir Traar.’* 

“ My young friend, ” he. answered, “ y<»ii are (piito mis¬ 
taken. I am not leaving you through my own wish. 
SiKih (luiel. days I shall never know again, ami such kind 
respect for my prii'aey, even with ten feet i»f .snow round 
my Willis. Por the sake of my coiintrynimi 1 must co. 
That 1 cannot do much is <piite certain; but 1 ll••p•■ to 
stsirt tliem mi u b'tter course. For years, as yon kn iw, I 
liave been m. and my first chance of tryniL' i' is 

come at last. Am 1 lik«*ly to sjieak ungratefull. nf tins 
only land on the face of the earth that would rocrix-- "le, 
without a tlioiisaiid iinuiificationR and annoyances? Wliy, 
even your tax-colleelors have been civil.” 

Thi.s Avas a e.liniax of approbation whieb amazed. ;iifl by 
power of contr.i.st puzzled ihe warmest asserter of ni:iiuial 
virtue. “Surely you eamiot mean that!” I cxel.iiiiied. 
But romantic as he AViu, lie nodded. 

“Xow, as you charge me Avitli distnifit of Englniul, ami 
I may haA'© said aomo^ungracious things,” he spok*- witli a 
smile almost as bright os jharieFs, “ show your forgp ■■mi...*!, . 
my dear friend, by coming Avith mo into my dani;lit«'r*.s 
room. Wo tiro beginning to put up our little pop-e.,.!.iii,r, 
for the Journey to a rougher place. How many Tliou-.'ind 
times shall U'e regret tho halcyon days in this qui«*t little 
vale! But come and have a cup of coilee. ” 
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“I am not fit to ym iuL» a Lid^V room. I havi* f;ot 
al»Ait ii piiiL uf iVHlcr Ml Ijiml. Tlity aru w.irr.iiiUMl 

MatiTpi'iitil, and ho they Wiin't liit it <'1*1 niiL ' 

''Wi''ii tunu put# that to ri^hth. Viju biiuuid mimt 
araliii.^. ('uim into tlii" jami hlfpaii will -ic li> it, 
uiid hnii“ you a ]iaiL' uf my .saiidaU. 1 will hi: wiiu ^na 
au'iiii 111 a miiiuU-.'' 

Wliili' ilu* f.iitiili.i 111 iicliiuaii w.is jiuUiii^ oil' my houti*, 
wiiuii w.O' 110 Mii.iil t<i^' iur l■\l•ll ill''!'j'li'al iiriii.o, hi- iiiMul 
wa^ I'Mili iii)\ iij ,1 roiiiiiliiiii 111 siili iimii* .olrcnunU'i xi v- 
tioii. Slif — it the hij^liur ]k>i 1 iuil of our conipoMtioii lays 
claim to the higlicr liaJf'of gem lor — was struggling and 
rolling and Hopping about (being over-bulk^\ for lighter 
prur'(‘ss) lu (piest of some fugitive Eiigliah word, earnestly 
coiut-ed, but wickedly lov. 

“ JNlilord, put OIL mole smoke, more siiinkf’. Ves, yes, 
more Kinoke, else lie too late. JVle good friend lo milord 
now. U'li'ked mens come every day. But milord smoke, 
smoke, smoke.’* 

He pull'eil with bis lips and jiauted, as if to impress me 
willi tlio nee.d for a vast fumigation. “ 1 want a jupo 
sM'Ilv, my friend,” I replied; “but bliw can 1 have it in a 
IjiKV mom?” 

'I'he Lesghiaii stared at mo, and stroked his lieard, and 
i-h'iok Ins head angrily, as if he liad found it empty. 
“ Sl'*]i!iri fool. No say, no say,” lie exclaimed as he made 
otl't-i hdeh the slippers, but 1 am afraid that L beanl him 
mutt IT, as ho tumeil the corner, “ liiglesc, dam laiiguidge; 
dam liuiguidgc, Tiiglese!” In a luinutn, hoiv«ver, be re¬ 
turned. with a hroad smile lighting up all his battered 
Ooiinteuance, as if ho had found what ho wautu<l in tlio 
sandals. 

*• IMe know now. Stepan big fool. iVnionl jmt on 
shti'iim, shteam, shtcam! Go nheoxl! WJio’s afeanl? 
Won't go homo till monim'? Thc^ gal I left behind me, 
Nalley is my darliiiM Milord know now.” 

“1 am blest if I do,” 1 endeavoured to rcjdy; but bo 
would have no more qmmcliing. In the triumph of 
philology his dignity was lost; and I saiv that lie must 
have spent at least a day ni London. " Is the Oaucasus 
conic to this ? ** I asked, and "was glad to see my host return, 
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Stepan etood up, and shut liis mouth in the curtain of 
his heard, like a casement closed under the ivy, and looked 
at me, ns if there had never been less than a mile of moral 
distance between us. hi the name of the Ijonl, where 
does sham cud? But I had to do a little on inv own 
account. 

Daricl's room! I had never been in the shrine of my 
divinity till now; and when £ was there I could look at 
nothin}:' excf'pt her entrancing presence. She was resting 
upon something — it might have been a cloud, for all that 
I could tell about it. The soft light fell upon the sweetest 
face that heaven itself ever shone upon: and 1 tried to 
speak, hut no words came; neither could T look U]v>n her 
as I longed to do. If she had been too much for me out 
of <loors, what possihility was left me here ? 

“ My child,*’ said her father, —for she too was silent, 
which omlxddenod me to steal an ecstatic dream of the 
petals <»f a hhish-roae ilultering on lier face, —“my child, 
3 have brought our kind friend, ^Fr. Cranleigh, who has 
placed us under so many obligations, to wiy good-h 3 *e, or 
at least good-night, for T hope that we ma}' see him again 
before w’o leave. We have taken j'ou a little by surprise, 
1 fear.*’ 

“ But it is a pleasant surprise, dear father. I was a lit¬ 
tle— what is the pro]ier English word? — melancholy? 
No, 1 can never he that with you. But sorrj', perhaps, — 
out of spirits, is it so I We have been so happy in this 
very tranquil Test.'’ 

“ It is true," replied Rfir Imar, as he turned to me; “ per¬ 
haps w'e shall never have so smooth a time again. Tt is 
like the beginning of a new life to us. But l)ariel kipiws 
that wo must not think of our own comfort only.” 

“ No, but of our lives — of your life, father. What d-iea 
it matter to me where I go ? But we are travelling from a 
land wliero you are ^fo to u country of savages, uhero 
there is no law, but everj'body burning to kill evcryb^Klj' 
else.” 

“ A pretty description of your native land ! It is the 
air of this country, Mr. Cranleigh. My daughter has 
breathed it so long that she believes that there is no other 
excellence under the sun. We know that it has some .tiich 
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effect the natives, lint why hliould it l»o fo with a 

little foreign gitlt j>iiTiel, iiiy (Ifur, I Ifi-J a»]iuiiii‘d nt' 
you^ " 

“ Oh, how much better does ho know tliau tlisit! ” the 
loving daughter exclaimed, as she placed both liuiuls upon 
his shoulders and her face among his bcanl, whose dark 
cascade spared a silver nil or two to glisten through the 
'sabh* of the young abundance; and thence she looked at 
me with a snug composure, as if to ask, “ What do you 
want with passion 1 This is attbetion, if you please. 'J'his 
is all that a sweet girl iiecds.” And then she very calmly 
stroked his moustache up, and put her lips to his, and kept 
them there, till 1 could almost lioiie that he might prove 
to have taken a taste of garlic. But perhaps if he had, it 
would have boeu all the same to her. 

“You see what our manners are,” said the father, with 
a laugh; “ we have not quite attained the proptsr self-com¬ 
mand, J fear.” And then I had my revenge; for JDariel 
blushed as if she had done on outrageous thing, and whis¬ 
pered, “ Oh, 1 heg your pardon ! ” 

It was a lucky thing for her, perhaps, although a sad one 
for poor me, that her father was so close at liand; else how 
could I have controlled myself 1 For, liciug a little ro- 
, pressed, she turned the ardent appeal of her eyes on nu*, 

r ‘te as if—quite us if I )iad been a member of the family. 

d when I smiled, not rcassuranco only, but most loyjd 
encouragement, what did she do hut glide away frt)m pujia, 
and sit down by the visitor! 

“ Oh, Grace, you are graceful enough, ” thought T, “ for 
yourself, and fur any stockbroker. But if you Avniit to 
know liow to sit down, you must come and see Dariel do 
it.” For she had told Jackson, and he in Ins lunacy 
thought it too good to be kept to himself, that her brother 
George, if he got the wife he wantt'd, would l)e obligcti to 
put her through a course of chair-diilk before he could give 
a iliimer-party ! 

How I trembled to find myself sitting at her sitle, in¬ 
doors, unhurried, with the sanction of aiiiliority, civilisct]^ 
waiting for a cup of coffee, watching the turn of her exqui¬ 
site hands, nettled by the dancing of tliu clustered hair, 
which drew a veil, always at the most provoking momcnl^ 
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owr tlie lustrous spoecli i»f thoM.' inyn iil-lla'-lanjr auJ yi't 
ever ^ontle eyes, as tin* fjli<*n‘i' of sinm- cr.iltv ji'weller u*m- 
pers and deo]>eiis tho delipliL uitliin ! WJiat was thore for 
me'/ (Juuld a commdii M»rl ff fflltin, uiiii iioflittig liid 
rough truth aud deep \vllr^lli]) In eoniiiiend him. lUiv to 
suppose thid lie could )'M>r git in then', and he cherished 
nj the owner of tJie heart tii.il moved the. wimii' / 

1 assure you that 1 made a gn-at^foul ol iii\seif, though 
such un assurance is suporJhions to any man who lias ever 
edi’iied his salt. I had just enough sense left to say “ Y"es *’ or 
“ Xo, ” with a “ Please ” in a deep breath now and then, and 
a Thank you ” that took awu}' hi’bdth altogether. Dariel, 
who was as fit as a fiddle — how those low i-.vjnessifms spoil 
one's niiist exalted nioinonts!—saw with her ill-limed 
serenity the eonfoimded tumult of my system, and, as she 
told mo in the wiser days, felt ashamed of herself foi enjoy¬ 
ing it. Ah, me ! it is nut often, in the little squMc-Tound 
of liumaii life, that vtp got tossed over tho Ijoimdaries thus, 
with the jirofundity of misery straggling with the suhlimity 
of ecstasy’. 

“ !My dear young friend, ** said tho tmucpiil Lesghian, 
who had let his eyes tollow the lines of his heard in anii- 
ahle serenity, though there must have been a stealtliv smile 
under it, “ few things are more gratifying than to have one's 
own protl net ions valued hy those who uuder'^tand the snl>- 
jeei, and ^peak without prepossi'ssion; especiallv when the 
prodiusw li.is ileparted from goTier.al usage, and earned oul 
Ins own opinions. You lire rc'ally sure that you ad¬ 
mire -” 

“Admire is too weak a word. Stir Imar,” — my eye^ 
were still upon tin* charming result of his system of edueor 
tion, — “ worsliip, l()\e, adore, enshrine-” 

“ We will put it on Ihe, labels of our tins, as soon as we 
have a Ijondon agency. But only your initials, as your 
friends miglit not ajipwive. I am always at a loss for those 
strong, expressive Avords of your language, Arhieli now sur- 
Auve only ill advertisements. Afy dear, put them down in 
your tablets; I defy any soap to surpass them. G. Ch wor¬ 
ships, loves, adores, ami enshrines the coffeo of the Cau¬ 
casus. 1 am not enthusiastic, Mr. Cranleigh; hut next to 
education and the spread of Christianity, 1 trust to the 
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('f . wiin'li yur p-.H'ih h.-i.-js 

iiji * 11 , iln* niiii: iwif 

gi\uL Till' luirixli!!-.1 ||„ ,.f 

tc.il, aii>i I MiMi'iily liujic iii.l1 It may aii.fUi'r. ii'ii kn.iw 

lie '.iMit ill* u'.ir v.'Iiii-li I'fjKiiiili i‘ ii> t ii > l:iii-1 pi 

pi-l''tiS:c||t loll, 1 ilUM* (‘ii|||> llui! C* 111 • .AV liC Ii 

rii|i:iri--. li- s riui'-laiil atU-iaiiiii. u-iiil'l a lulli r 

oui »Suullii.-rii dli'pc.3, vrlif.iv tin* .'iiiiiiin'r i" li ii.il 
the lioat uituiisu. 1 ivish 1 coukl have seen ynur hrulhev 
Harold, that universal gcuius, ahuut il. The prc'iniralioii 
which has f-o inipr<*s.-icd you is not from our native Ivorries 
yet, only from the slopes hear Tiilis. Ihit 1 hope we shall 
have our own in a few years’ time. And then my discov¬ 
ery emues in.” 

TTov all that 1 knew to the contrary, I miglit liiive beoii 
drinking hilge-watcr ftavoured with tar and stirred with 
marlin-spikes lUit I grasped his liaiul with emotion, and 
said, “ No words are adeipiate, Siir Iinar.” 

He must havi’ known as well as I dnl — or wh.at would 
he the good of his liaviiig ever loved liis (>ri.a ? — tliat con¬ 
fusion was far too weak a word, jind fusion itself not 
slrong eiuiugli 1o desenho tlii' condition of my brain. Till 
Darii I, wilii fine precious glance of reserve and soft sym- 
palhy — ji'i if hei father really must not claim tti he the fuil^' 
oil!' having any knowledge of me — Ixiwed forme to move 
ahlfh*’ .tiifl oil, she quite hung over lu*^-! For, being so 
stti])iiL, i had not moved; and stujiiility gets the ])iize 
more oft<*n lhaii the cleverest volatility. Darling!” J 
wliiNpired through her hair, for her father was gmie to 
3ii' Cl iirce-eriiidci*,to secure some more of my ador.ition. And 
Dane) 'inly whispered “ Hush, ” with a quiver, Inil no 
repugii.'iiiei*, 

“ Kaiher,” she said with pure presence of mind, as he 
lookeil I'lHind from his grinding, “ray scnestrii is a little 
out of tune; but Mr. Oraiileigh will gllow loi that. H'* is 
kind eiuuigh to wish to licar me &mg. and he tliinks that 
my voice is rather agreeable.” 

“ 111 * i.< right enough in liis jiidgmenl there. I>ut what 
opportiinify has he ever liad of hearing it ? ” This queb- 
tum niaile mo tremble when I thought of my first ofifence^ 
but the nymph answered very bashfully — 
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“ You remember — tbe day, dear fatJier, when you in¬ 
vited Mr. Crunleigli tu attend our little service. We uU 
sang in our quiet wuy; and he was kind enough tu be 
pleased with it.’' 

“ How could he be pleased? They do their best; and I 
am always pi-oml tu hear them. But, luy «loar friend, it is 
a friiyhtful noise that drowns my child's soft melody. 
Englibhmen w'ho have travelled among our mountains, tell 
their countrymen that all our voices are harsli and cackling, 
guttural and disagreeable. Some may be so, but not all, 
and in my opinion few t»f them. 1 am not a judge of 
music, but I think my child sings beautifully.” 

“ (.>11, father, you have sjioiled it all, Mr. Crauleigh 
will expe<*t ■wonders. jVnd all 1 can do is so simple; only 
it so and R nice to me because — because I feel that I ziieau 
it.” 

“ Then your voice must be of your own tongue. Blie 
can sing in Englisli very sweetly; but never with the ex- 
lircssioii \vhich lier native language brings to her. Mr. 
Crauleigh says he wouhl like best to hoar you in your own 
language, dear, though he won't understand a word of it. 
That ancient lay of Iiikulluk, I like it as well as any. 
The wolds are nothing; but the melody has a tinkle like a 
mouiitaiii-ntream, which modern music seldom has. Wo 
call it the •aiuig of the stork, altliough there is very little 
about them in it. Lf you like it, you shall have a prose 
translation, and pcrliaps your brother will put it into verse, 
for you tell me he has even tliat accomplishment. Kow try 
that simple little song, my dear.” 

The lovely maiden, thus exhorted, smiled as she cast 
back her bait, and upon the white rise of her breast laid a 
musical alihir of some dark wood, having divers strings an«1 
curves. Lute, zither, mandolin, tambourine, lyre, it was 
none of those, and 1 knew not, neither cared what it wa.-«, 
only to watch her sw^t white fingers dancing like snow¬ 
drops inspired by the wind, and her lips like rosebuds 
tremulous. The words were nothing but sounds to me; 
yet I knew, by the power she gave to them, that whoever 
could bring them home to her would have no cold-hearted 
wife to wed. And this is wliat Harold made of it: — 
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THE SONG (>!:' THE S'lOKK. 

“ Whcu Iho \« il ot th<' iiiiiiiiiisuii'i li\ Sjiriiitr, 

Aiiit I III* \uiiO I'f thi* uiiii-r >.111 11 - W jiiiLi i> jMnl. 

WLuu LiiusLuik iLiiiu Ariiiuiia jiiiLa hi>r jijlaii \Miij'. 

Aud tlic iliex liu*! di)wu, ^^itlluu£ fear ul the b]a>t; 

With n heait that is warm an Hio iio>t of a du^o, 
lu the bend of thu 1 wait for my luvo. 

Whcu the hplrmilonr of auiniuer makoM >]>.uigleB of Bnuw', 

AiiiL lights with red lilies the ^luoiii ot tiie glou: 

While the toroHt m llu^lii d wit h n/alcaV glow. 

Ami the iiuduiiy oi fimmahis iloath through it again ; 

Willi a heart tliat ix true to its ii<*>t as a (Iu\c, 

< lit .a lawn of aweel lOMCh, I wait for jiL\ love. 

When the tenipcbt^ of Autumn ha\e tnib.Lti’il the peak, 

Anil the gray bluulowa luaer aho\u their .strunghold ; 

Yet the Iruilage shli lingers •- a faint purple blreak, 

And the ripe corn cmhruiilerii the bieastl.^iid with gold , 

'riiuimh my lie:ut miiy he (|UiiiliiJg at thcbtonii-eloudh abu\e, 
Jake the harvest, it aiiswers the siuishiiie ut lute. 

'* When the mountains are turned into caverns by snow, 

Aud the heavens are hloek with the furir of cold, 

Wlieji the s]ief'tre of Kakhabat tdalkH to itml fro. 

And the gaunt wolf i.s howling alone on the wold ; 

With the lee-eragH around uh, and the avalaiiehe .tho\o, 

^^y hive shall nut shiver in the breast of lus hive ” 
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KKJOICJM'G 

^VllEN I was going home that night, a very strange thing 
b'fell me, which hut for the mercy of J'rovidencc w’ould 
iiave left me notliing more to say. Although there had 
U*eii very htllc chance of making bwcet s]>ccclje« h' Panel, 
because her father would not leave the room, yet her nch 
clear voice thrilled through me so that I scarcely knew 
what I was doing, and resolved to ]jnt all upon tlie cast at 
once, rather than flutter, and cjuiver, and tremble till some 
swaggering foreigner rushwl in. 

Moileiot 1 was. and think no harm to confess it, haWug 
never had chance to grow out of it, by any fat manuring 
while my roots were young, llumhle 1 was; and who 
would not lie so, unless he were fool enough not to know 
the dilTerence hetween a mere hulking (iodpole and the 
exquisite perfection of the Maker's finest work? Timid 
too I mny have been, and who can he auriu'isod, when 
even a btt»ckhroker tremhled at oiip Ciraue 1 i>ut as for my 
being a jelly-fish, could any such creaturo have done what 
I did ? ] held the hand of my darling as long as 1 dared 
at the comer of the passage, when lun* father was looking 
for a lantern, and T said witli an audacity which frightened 
me as soon as I had time io think of it, “To-morrow 1 
must know my fatX Will you be in the chapel, abiut 
three o'clock? Or any time, any time; I will wait for 
hours.” 

" AVliat can make you ask me such a thing ? ” she aur 
Bwered, and I said, Pon’t you know, Dariel 1 ” And she 
drew back, and whispered, " 1 will try — if my father has 

objection,” 
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Kow it was the thought of thib that aent me iu a moat 
exalted yot liighly diaonlured conditiuiL of mhid my 

homeward couibc. L£ order is heaveii’a hret law, ua some 
ono PayH, the entire code must, he auspended when the 
human race is iu its must heavenly state. To me the earth 
was nothmg; and thi* stars alnie and the distant suhliiuily 
of tho sky had any claim of kindred. Leaving Bess ^^who 
was very tired) to the care of Stt^paii, with a care.less* toss 
3 flniig ray gun upon my nght shoulder, awl strode foitli 
into the darkness. 

Suddenly, as 1 was inarclimg on a ridge, of mooiiund 
about half a mile from the cam]i, I received a most shock¬ 
ing whack under the right ear, as if somebody hail btruck 
me with a hig hockey-stick, and at the same moment a 
flash of broad lire started u}), and then a roar from a 
clump of hushes just lieiicath me. How I saved myself 
from falling is mont than 1 can tell, for I staggered very 
heavily, and my head W(*nt round. 

I cannot rememher at all what T did, much less what I 
thought iu this fnglilfiil amazeme.nt, though afterwards 1 
tried to make it out more clearly. Tlut, I must have ke[)t 
hold of my gun, although my nght hand was jarred ami 
tingling with it, and then L must have leaped into the 
hollow, without time enough to rcalisf* the jieril. 
And I shouted, which was a most stupid thing to do. In it 
X know that I shouted, because one of tho first things fh.tl 
mo to myself was the sound td my own voice. 
IJal mere was no one for me to lay hold of, or to let drive 
at with the hutt of luy gun. The place was all sihuit. and 
empty, and T saw a great star .shining through the n.iki'd 
tivig-* from the crown of the ridge 1 had been ero!-siiig, 
and I knew that I hail been shot at hy the advantage of 
that star. 

To the inhabitants of a lawless country this tikiv hi* 
little to dwell upon; but never having Ix'on among such 
<ffookcd lines of action, T knew not what to make of if. 
hly blood ran cold at the enormity of the* thing; Imt with¬ 
out further reasoning I jmlled out a brace of cartridges, 
which I ought to have done before entering the liollow, 
and slipped them into my old breechloader. Then I found 
that the right hammer would not move, and liegaii to per- 

2P3 



DAKIEL: .V liO.MANCK OF SCKKEV 

% 

ceive wliat had hajipened. There was n>> tiiiii* t>i into 
that i^uesitiou now. With the left haiui.a'i' tiiul 

tiic luiuzlc level and ready for a simp-sliui — prol>' 

ably my nerve would ha\u failed me at a !• ll'>»->'it .iiurr-— 
1 8(^arched every yaril <»£ the tlneket, and tiii'ii ihe foully' 
winch led to a little watercourse below. 1 io liuv- 

in^ only that big hliir to help it, was ho •Li!i\ .ind kiJlIiDg 
that a do/eii men might luivc .sli[ippd away wrhuut li.iMiig 
me any the W’lser, and the only trace ■, > leli-.ifrd i-i mo 
a rustle of some bu>heh tit tlie hithmi of the ''lu 2 >e 
wliero a lu'ilge ran along. At this I brouglii my gun to 
niv sliouJdei, for i might jut»t have i»epi)ere<l a man down 
tliere, and that would have been a cautitju to him. How- 
e\i‘r, oil second thoughts, 1 did not tire, fur b} tins time 1 
was quite cool again, and the blaze might have hroi'.ulit 
another bullet at me before I could pop aiiotlier cirtridco 
in. So I marked the sjiot very carefully, and hnriiod 
home with gratitude. 

And truly, when T had lighted both my caudles, and 
taken a good draught of .ile to refresli me, J jier.’* i’.nl tli.at 
my osccipn had been marvellous, and 1 knelt ilown and 
Ihankcid (lod for it; though I have never hceu aMi*. as 
many persons are, to Indiew myself tlie mam ii ir'diohler 
of Di^'ine protection. A heavv hnllet bad Iimti tir**il at 
me Milh accuracy uudcniahle. And it must haxi- >lri'p[»'d 
me as dead as a •itone, ]msbing ujiward into my ]■■■ •! brain, 
if my own good tm-ty gun had not been on m ‘•lioiililiT. 
Happily f«)r mo tin* lead had struck the loc!» pl.iti ju-st 
aliove the trigger, and failing to outer tin* steel •■£ 
had glancecl upward and passed through the hrini of my hat, 
cutting .1 groove in the crown as well, but hiuch'ng never 
a hair of my head. My right ear was red a- .i mdish' 
from the jar of tlie stock against it, and the -spring aiul 
tumblers of the loqk w'cre jammed; but 1 soon jnit theitt • 
to right again. ' 

What cowardly and e(dd-blooded miscreant I’ould thirst 
for tlio life of a harmless, quiet, and unpreteniiou-' fellowt 
thus? No enemy had I, to the host of my kiiowliMlge, m'j 
all the wide world, for tlie simple reason that I nertir.v 
wronged, insulted, or looked down upon anyhifly: and:- 
whenever I could pot get on with a man, I lot iiim go 
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■"Way, wliilc I WLiit min** — iinlf'*- ii- .1 ^ml. (u‘rii.os 

'my uiul ••M-n if iif «,i- '"in, I 

But I lilt- Ihiiiu MU' I'K'iir 111 ],i\ iiiinil, I li.iil 

‘ li^litcii ail iM^< I tiiiil liui'Jt "11 ii ( li'Iiii). liif> 

goiJlJi .1 iiliii' cloiiii mat- lii.ti'k \.iii<im), ti, it 

U'l r-nj;lishnum evp.T would liavc ciawlod like that. In ]iut u 
' brotiii'i Kii^hahiiiaii. 

'riiiJii I thcjiinlit of tho biu-akiii" shot from tlu* {ruu of 
Rakhaii vrliich luul killed 8ur J)ailiaii, wUcii ho was re¬ 
turning full of ;|oy to Ills anfjet.lral castle: and tlie tilin'; 
became almost as pLiin to me as if tlic' sunli^lit bad been 
poured on it. (Japtaiii iSLroj'ue W'ould never-have done it; 
a bravo lio uii^ht be, but not a Tliuj; — if there is any 
' meaniiij; in any man's e\es. But the tall darMtdlow, Hint 
■ son of Uaklian who w'ould not come up to look at me, 

^ ITafer, who was come to fetch Stir Iiiiar, lie was llie niis- 
creant- who tried to shoot me. 

Somrtiini'R 1 have a deep vein of discretion,though nobody 
else perceives it, and I alwaj'. feel 111 } self below iny jiroper 
level, tv'ben 1 work it. But n man "who has just Ohcaped 
fmil murder by a liair’s breadth, and may meet the like 
t'MnoiTOW' with the turn of the liuir against him, must — 
unless he is wTary of Ins life — take some thought of his 
nefi-'Ti'. And 1 felt by no means wear}’ of my life, laif 
kindly and wamily in love ’with it, wlien certain ghmee^ 
in:i'Ii‘ it s]i:iTklo, like a dowdrop in the niorning. JS'ot a 
w.iol must I say to any one ahont that dastardly atti injit, 
iiiile'^s it were to the faithful Stepan, who might east Mime 
light upon it. JHe had •warned me, pcrha])b he knew' that 
S'liii'i one longed to do away with me. Tie would take it. 
a< the natural outcome of my inlimaey at the cani]i. and 
iiow he approved of " milord's ” suit, and urgeil liim to put 
more steam on. Probably lie knew' wbj those two Mll.iins 
had l.iin in wait for poor Allai, and wore trying hy torture 
to make a traitor of liira And Stepan had cle.iily soiiie 
.Tpfi'i M of his own for keeping his master in the ilnrk about 
it. Moreover, he was struggling with the ICnglish kn- 
piaife, manifestly for my benetit. TTith this resolution 1 
went to bed, ami dreann’d neither of thickets, nor bulletin 
nor bravoes, nor anything else that was nasty; but only of 
i*wt>ci Ddriel singing the song of the stork like a nightin- 
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gale, and coming with white wings to my window, where £ 
caught her with a pair of reins. 

By this time Grane was in such a state of mind about hex 
noble stockbroker, tliat brother George might have fifty 
holes in his hut, or in his head almost, without the loving 
sister coming to brubh, or darn, or even poultice tliem. Of 
this 1 made no grievance, but went so far as to be unaware 
of it; and when her conscience begun to work, 1 showed 
her tliat 1 had bought a thiiuhlc, and blie called me a heart- 
lesis molly-coddle. “ Never mind. There are better girls 
than you who can appreciate me, ” I answered with a supe¬ 
rior smile, and she Hew into a passion. Kuch is feminine 
jeahiii.-'V. They vraut to love some iiew-comcr better, yet 
we arc not to know it, or to feel the ilillerence. 

Afost heartily I wished poor Jackson Sfcoueman only 
half as good a bargain as lie fancied he hud made of it; 
hir tlie blindness of a man in love is to others (jj^uite ridicu¬ 
lous. And 1 knew tliat althuiigh Grace was blessed with 
many of tlie merits he had inspired lier with, no one else 
coiilil think her fit to hold a candle hi Dariul. Yet for tlie 
world 1 did not wish to hear any r>ne praise my darling, 
niiles.s it were her fallior or myself; for it was our business 
oiilv. 

Upon my way to the sacred place where my destiny was 
to he settled, ]>eing much before my time, and longing to 
divert my jiiind (wliicli made my legs fool trembling), I 
turned asidt; to search the covert which b.id so nearly 
proved my doom in the darkness of the night gone by. If 
I had been ab nervous then as now, nothing could havo 
saved me, for the shock of the blf>w must> have thrown mo 
down, and the enemy would have leaped up <and dispatched 
mo. Even as 1 hud boon full of ghuious thouglits, aud_ 
stindiug ill full pride of strength, probably 1 sliould have 
lost my balance, if my left foot had been foremost. And 
now in the broad daylight I was half afraid to e^cumine the 
dingle. But I ha^ brought my gun, that loyal friend, now 
as fit for work as ever, and both barrels loaded with duck- 
shot. If that miscreant's gun had Isien loaded so—hut 
those thundering villains are no sport-smon. 

At once I discovered the place wliere he liad erouehcil. 
and a comfortable lair he had made of it, less than twidve 
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yards from the path by which ho expected mn. But the 
ground being strewn with leaves, wherever it was not cov¬ 
ered with grass or tangle, no footprints could bo descried, 
either there or farther down the dingle; and 1 was at the 
point »if abandoning niy scarcii, when a little brown disk, 
like a piece of stampcid leather, attriich'd my attention. It 
was hanging on sonic twigs about a yard from the gnnind, 
in a line Iwtwcen the lurking-] dace and llie spot wlnjro 
1 )iad been ndicn tin* bullet staggered me, and at first i 
took it for a large, thick leaf. And a leaf it ivas, but ikjI 
of any tree or shrub that 1 had ever met witli; and 1 per¬ 
ceived that it was streaked ivith black, and smelled very 
strongly of gunpowder. Beyond any doubt, it hail been 
used as a patch or wra])]niig for the leaden liall that was 
meant to send me to another world, and parts of it w'crc 
scorehod or singed by the explosion. 1 could even see the 
impress ot the iron cap belonging to the heavy ramrod, by 
which it had been driven down the rifle-barrel, and on the 
other bide might be traceil the convexity of the bullet 
which bad l>eeii enclosed. What leaf cenild this lie 1 It 
was thicker and tougher than any JCiiglisli leaf 1 knew, as 
well as ditierent in shape ami texture. Tearing a 
from the cleanest part I laid it on my tongue, and was 
surprised by a strong and jieculiar aroma. After jiackiug 
it carefully in a letter from Tom Errickcr which haiipeiied 
to be in my ])ocket, I wont on my way lowanls Iho ruins 
of the cha])ol, having made nj) my mind to inquire at l\<*w, 
where I knew a noble liotanist, what tree was likely to 
produce that leathery and spicy foliage. 

But this and every other thought of things arouml mo 
and of myself “were far fmm any mind of mine,— if mind 
at all reiiiaiiied to me, — as 1 sat upon an ancient shnic 
liegirt w'itli fern and lycojiod, and sandalled with soft luoss 
rosettod Iiere and there with ivy braids. All such Uiiiigs 
are soothing; and there also scorned to be a tranquil air, 
proceeding from the memory of holy monks, who never 
pretended to be better than they were, because they saAv no 
need of it. Hereujjon I began to fear, as a few ilead leaves 
went by me, tliat 1 should not have appointed this cold and 
holy spot for speaking of a turbulent ailair like love. But, 
without another word, I was strengthened greatly; the very 
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argument against me took my part. 'IVne love i** a 
thiiigi as tlm Lord i-Iiniself ordained i1: .iiid a jilui'o of an- 
cieiii roveronoe, witli tin* sky nlouo tn i1, smli'd ^v«ll 
for that which i& the loftiest of the hinu.]ii "l.ilc. 

Perhaps the maidfa l»ad some timnu'h'' .1 little lik** luy 
own, but belter, larger, and less tiiiiiulMi-M h. [ was not 
in a tit coudilioii to knowcxactlr what sh>- did . and 1 even 
pretended to know less tlian eyes and heart hroinrhl home 
to nio. I on!}' Itnew that she w'as there, and for a little 
time 1 fell afraid to -wish for any more tlian that. 

She, to my delight and glory, trembled, an»l tried to look 
away, as if s-he sliared ni^ foar, but l){jgge.d me to l(*t it go 
oil a lilth’ longer. Then, as 1 caught her hand, aint raised 
it very gently and reverently, good manners compelled her 
to show surprise, and to cast an inqniiing glance at me. 
“Don’t go,” I said. “If you only knew — but I never 
shall bo able to make you know.” 

“ Tl would not Ik‘ right for mo to go, when my father 
ordered me to come.” 

“ l»ecause he knowp. why. Aii«l he gave me leave to say 
what you kinnv already. Oh, Daricl, what is the good of 
talking? You knoAv all about it. Ever since that blessed 
moment, when 1 lirNt caught sight of you-” 

“ Througli tho hushes and across tlie water? Dr wa- it 
when you saved Knhau's life ? ” She looked at me very 
gravely, as if the time made all the dilFerenco. 

“ Both, both; and a thousand times since. And it nni't 
go oil for ever. You can’t nnderstand it; of course >'iu 
oan’t. But I can nnderstand nothing else. Oh, Darii-1, 
don’t bo hard upon mo. I know that you are the woutlMr 
of the world, and that I am nothing hut a very commoTi 
fellow, iit>t half so worthy to look.at you as the short-i-an-'l 
owls in your ivy-” 

“I aili very fond of owls,” said Dariel; “they are th** 
wisest of all birds. But I never saw them sit and l'»"k 
at mo. ” * 

“Then they aro fools, and I’ll do it for them for e\i p. 
But oh, if I could only make you sec for a moment h-iv [ 
love you ! Don’t laugh at me, Dariel. Don’t do thai.’* 

** I am auro that 1 never lauglied at all. How can you 
think that 1 would be so wicked ? But I will confe'^s, if 
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llmt will l)i> (|iiil(‘ tli:i! 1 think — tliuL I L.ivo 

bci'ii iili'il I'lMisiJfralily, 3Ir. Critiilci^li, tii.t: \mii — 

tii.il \<iii liki‘ 

« 

'* I.ikr D.iricl ! whiii a wr«*l»‘lii'il will*.!' (.'.u y.jj 

.'It jnis itii'i l.iiify it ii'i iiiori' tliin ili.il 1" l! n -iic 
woul'i iixl lio t.'ik>‘n ill iLii\ ^i)i> tiniicii 

• • 111-1 .ir tii\v;iril-4 ]i)*> a 1i1tl>‘—a*-il iMr- It'iM ii'i.i 

I % 

r»r ill-art ur i»r i-v---. 

“ Ni'W Ji-li*ii I" mi' f'lr a I '*.iiil. »Mi*i*jiitil; •■I-i • 

tu tli.kt cMi, wliicli Wii^ a iiianlL-rpiL-i^i.- of Mhell-wnilv, aini 
tilij»ier ciirvaa, and pliawng, “tell im*—jUft My — havp a 
littli* kindncs.s, .say whether you think ,>011 could OA'cr liki* 

^^99 ' * ' 

me. 

"Yes, I will nay; F will not. conceal. I think that I 
could like you very well, Ijccau^ic — hfc.ausu-” 

“ ]>Gcausc M'hat, Daricl ? That 1 ina}’ do it again, and 
go oil doing it for ovor. ” 

" llfcauso, iKM-au-ip — it ].s just for tln.s reason,’’ all the 
glory of her eyes tUshi*d on me, "l»ecausc you are i-o much 
afraid of me ” 

* Am T ?In a moment .she Avas in my arm-s, and f 
had the sweetest revenge ever known for an imputation of 
cowanlice. And she, whether earned aAvav hv mv ioM* 
or hy her «jwn sweet gratitude, looked at me with a glow 
of light, like the gatc*.s of lieuA-eii opening, and drew me 
into fre.sh ecstasy, and whisjn-red, “ Do you love me I " 

Such a tune is the date of life, for o.vvt t«» lie dire It iijion; 
but never &]ioken of, unless it bo witli the only one who 
shared it. And 1 Avoiild iicatt Iwac touched ujion i1, hnt 
left all lliosi! to take it home, vi-ho 111 their time have Iw-en 
so hlesfacd, uulu.ss 1 were boiuul to let them see how inueh 
[ had to go upon, in my olwtinacy afterw.irds. Djiriel 
loved me! Who wa.s 1, to l)o r.ijit ]»y wieh a mii.iele? 
And who of mankind should take it from me, as long as 
the heavens continued? 

“Lot us kneel, and thank the Ijord,” my darling said, 
with coy reproach of my iiniiotuous traii«j>orf.. “ Jiere where 
first you s.aw mo, O-eoige. If lie has meant n« ffir one 
Another, He will l>o vexed if we do not thank Him.’' 

I followed her to the place that once had boon of holy 
cite, and there sho tool^ my hand, and knelt upon the 
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plinth of the old Banctuary, aii<l made the Rign of the Cross 
upon her breast and forehciid, and spoko some wonlb in 
some sweet language, and then arose and ofiTored me both 
hands, and I kissed he,r lovely brow, and met her loving 
eyes bedewed with tears, anil said, You are mine for 
ever.” 

She bowed her head, as if to say, “ I am well contented 
with it; ” but when L drew forth that ruby cross of hers 
which 1 hud kept so long, and olferod to plac(> it on her 
breast, as it was when 1 first beheld her, hlie shrank away, 
ami her elieoks grew pale, and she trembled so that 1 felt 
compelled to throw both arms aronnd her. “ What is it-, 
my darling % My own love, what has scared you so I " I 
asked, di awing the red flash from liur sight. 

“ You know that T am not too wise. You do imt want 
me to be wise; oh, George, J have no stiengtli of mind; I 
cannot bear to bo taken from you.” 

“ 1 should like to see anybotly do it, ” said 1, guiding 
he.r craftily to a less exalted place; “ but wdiy has tliih lilll© 
thing frightened you so, when you must have worn it a 
hundred times ? ” 

“ Docause there is a most .sad tale about it, 'which 1 >vill 
tell you some day. Hut even without that I must not 
wear it, acconling to the rules of the family; unhvss — 
unless — a thing that would grieve you heartily, I ho]»e, 
George —unless I cease to eare for you. No maiden must 
have this oii her heart, when her heart has ceased f-o lie 
her own. iShall 1 tell you a little seci'et 1 That was why 
I lent it to you and never asked for it back again, as .<!oon 
as ever 1 began to fancy—not to be too sure — hut to 
be uncertain whether — oh, you know my signification, 
George! ” 

“ "^^niien you doubted, sweetest sweet, whether you might 
not Ik* beginning to think in your angelic heart of a worth¬ 
less fellow, whoso name is George. ” 

“ What language to ^ise of such a xiair! [f you abuse 
one, you abuse the other. Do you sou what English I 
speak DOW' ? I could xiot talk like this, when first X met 
you. How do you think I learned t<» do it? ” 

" Dariel, how should I know ? Your voice ivould make 
any language sweet. Your father has the gift of tongues,. 
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H-i sjip-ikis than I ili. N".* it had 

v'lpiu ilowii t'l ymi. .V.ii-1 yiiii Uvw \\\ui iliiMtUli 

U.:n-ln*r-.'’ 


*' •*. Iiul lho\ ni.'uK* nil* -iii-Uh ns'-ii- t’ .li ilii*.. 

'L'livv tlniii'Jil tli.it. l]ji‘:iir i-.ii'ii up- l^!i> i,. Aii'i 

li>y i'.ittiLi'l:ilki-ii In iiii> III i.i'.r i>^\ii liii. ..i..-, ii.'li 

i' I I'j \"'.i 11'i ii’.lii. IJi.l will'll I Iw^ r.i ;.i i..4i»* 

(Jiiiil-i^i- iji 111', llilii'l, :iii-| |ii r.iMi''. tl.ill ll'' W.l' !.>]|.l 

Ilf iiii‘, 1 i-li.iii'^i'il :t]l tint. (^•l)l;||| lii-iiil ,\i.ii iiii'i ‘ I 

iLuJc luy l.iiLLi ..jPLMk iiutijin^ t.i iuu but- tin. Kii^'- 

lisli. And I bliall be ungrv with mjself, if you have uot 
observed the iinproveinent.’* 

At tliw proof of her lovely love, 1 said and lUd — 
no matter A\li:it. A'eM'r since the woiM bp;»an has any 
man been no Ijeyoiid liiniself. Sueli Ihin^H are not to be 
described. And L never woivbl have gone back tlins, to 
give any one else an idea of them, if I could have won 
that glory, witli no anguish afterwanls. Kiery m.in Jiiiisl. 
be. in glory, ivlioii his true love loves him. He knows 
that he IS not worthy of it: and tliat makes the Inuniph 
nobler. 


She might lead me where she liked. A man i‘’i never 
like a flower — unless it be a bibiceo-flower, which only 
blooms 111 the evening — hut he has always been like gra.-'S, 
and grass fif you watch it carefully, and mow it I'ery sel¬ 
dom) has a gift of tiivuiiig to the sun, like most of us who 
manage it. My HCiiiiC of beauty was so vast iliat i could 
not get to the end of it, and strove to teach her every ite-’i 
of her own iierfections. lint slie ai'u.se, and took my hand, 
and sail!, “ Let us go to father. A little bit of wisdom will 
1)0 good among all these wonders. Jhit I only "i^h lhal t 
owned them all; because they would all btdong to yoiu” 

Sur Tinar received us with a loving smile. 1 thought 
that he had never looked more graiul. Dariid knelt to 
him, while I lield her hand; aigl if I conld liave knelt 
to any man, I would have done so then to him. But 
the knee of an Englishman goes down to none except 
his Maker. 

** Ro lie it,'' he said, as ho kissed her forehead; “may' 
the Lord bless both my children.” 


301 



CHAPTER XXXV 


A KArK OF FLATKUH 

Of the 2(>,2i‘>(* days (which, after due allowance made 
for Die Id-tlc jangli's of the biin and moon, are the up-cast 
of our liviiij'-time according to tlic wise man) that sage 
complains that no one produces anything exactly like tlie 
jiroduco of its brother one tluy old. If it were so in the 
almanac of Solon, wlmt can Ihj expected now, when every 
day is supposeil to achieve a long stride in advance <»f all 
previous ages, clapping their laurels on its own ])ert head ? 
So have 1 srpu a pretty little dear, with her hair upon her 
shoulders, dash out in front of the village mile-race, at 
half a skip fn»m the winning-post, and scream out, “ 1 liave 
won it.’* 

To me, in my quiet siow-go [xaco, it would have lieen 
more than ciuiugh, if the morrow had been content, with 
its yesterday, and hacked it up in a friendly style. ISut 
instead of that, it onlv eared to indorse the saie corollary— 
“All in all, a human creature is nothing more than aeei- 
doiit.** Accident to wit, just out of luck, according to the 
word there used, which hears no merry meaning. Perhaps 
this on the whole was luy disgrace; for a friend’s good luck 
should lie Olio’s own. 

But could T put Tom Erricker in the most romantic 
scale of friendship (such as tlio Romans cultivated) against 
the heavenly Bariel? Those Tusculans knew not such 
love as ours; liecause they had no such girls to love. 
However, let Tom have his say, 

“Beloved Gf^dok, •—You are my best friend, the 
only one that understands mo, in this smiling vale of tears. 
You may not have heard from me for some months, because 
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I have had the finest shooting I have ever yet been blest 
with. It makes one despise all the partridges and pheas- 
autu, tame fowl of a lower order. Grouse, my dear lx>v, 
and blackcocks too, and we licaitl of capercailzie! Tell oM 
»Stocks and Stones, who was so stingy about hi» rabbitb, 
that I blow my nail at him, as the poet stiys. ISut that is 
n<it half of it. The grub — the grub — George, you never 
cauio across tiie like. L am seven pounds heavier tlian 
when 1 came down, in spite of walking oil' two pounds per 
diem. The wind seems to blow it l>ack into yon. And 
you make it up at dinner-time; and then you have cigars, 
such as you never put between your tectli; and then half- 
a-dozen lovely girls, all ready to scratch one another's 
faces, to <lraw you for their pal at ])illiards. And did not 
1 show them u dodge or two ^ 

‘‘Hut that reminds me that X had iny choice; and I 
chose like the man who put the broom across the walk. 
1 might have had beauty, 1 might have had fashion, 1 
might have had wit, though 1 hate it in a girl, because 
they soon give you the worst of it. And I might have 
had noble birth, but that would never do, liecaiise she 
might be nasty about the forks and 'bpooiis, at the lieight 
of the most festive enterprise. She was very sweet ujmiu 
me for as much us three days; and iny aunt, who has 
^8(),(M'K) to leave, was wild to liave a Lady Frances Kr- 
ricker. Hut my Lady Fanny made a wicked slip about 
the new ]irocess, that the Governor has given five poiimls 
for, and exi>ects to clear five thousand by it; and it was 
all over with her chance.. She repented with many tears, 
and [ forgave her, but could not see my way to put her on 
again; for her outside value was about a thou.; ‘iiid bhc 
would cost more per ann. than that to keep. 

“ Well, I was just x>uttiiig on m3' bliiikeis for another 
trot in single harness, when a little thing comes round my 
nose, and looks at me, and strokes my ears, and, by »Jove, 
it was all up with me. Oh, she is such a little Venus, 
George! Small, as all the true sort are; Imt no mistake 
about her. Every lime you look at her, you Ha3' to 3’our- 
self r:— This is a girl; not an Amazon, nor an owl, nor an 
owl-faoed Athen^, nor even the one who changed her sex, 
every time she struck a serpent. £ may ho wrong about 
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that; never mind, my Loo will never want to ii Lt•ui^. 
Ill plum uiivarnislied fuet, she is a duck, uiitl tii.i1 !•« ulial 
ytiu Wdut of them. Swuiis are not for me, ii>-i 
leaet of all ii cormnrujit. Her sweet name is ,t iSnv ; 
and 1 faaid a pretty ihnig to her. You km).i ii.\ lilih* 
knack that w.iy. I said, *Loo i>o.\, you Jiav-* 1)>».\ii] my 
compass, and fetched it all to loowai'd.’ ISI'* C'>>iM ii->i 
quite take in my point, for no girl ever knows I'l.rtii 
south; hut blic baid, * Oh, Tom, you are so cli r! 
aoino t»f them wouhl have boxed my ears, and Lady runny 
longed to do li 

“To cut a ilelicions tale too short, Louisa Ilox — who 
has riHljOOO on the nail, which is not to be sneezed at, with 
tin going down — and 'L'homas Erricker, of Middh 'rumide, 
are lo be joined iii holy niatrimony, at 11 u. next Sat¬ 
urday, and the devil take tlie liiiidmo.st. 1 Jiavii been up 
to London fur new togs, but could not get an hour to run 
down to you, and 1 know what a lumpus you are ulwaya 
in. Tins you will excUfU of course. Lut J rely upon 
,\oii, miinl (and if yon fuj] me it will not come to put 
y(airf.elf into your Ix'st urinv, anil be best man on Satniday. 
You must come by tlie train which reaches Sliellield, 7.43 
P. ar on B'riduy. 1 will meet you at the station, and we 
will hsiMi a blow-out at the GoYi*mor’s, and I will jiut you 
up lo e\ erytJjing. And it would be kind if you vr<»uld c.ill 
at old I'lickurpiint's lKjft»re J'ou start, and bring my ve-l- 
nieiits witli \ou. J have paid his bill; so that you can 
swear at him, 

“Xo%v, my dear fellow, this is a solemn matter. I feel 
the vitality of holy mat rimoiiy; and I trust my old pal to 
back me up. Last night I had a spasm in the plaster on 
my chest. I am not so strong as 1 was at College, and I 
shall never pull thnuigh it without you. You are a sneak, 
if you desert the Tom who has done so much for you.” 

Any one of lofty altruistic soul, or even decent iidehiy, 
would vote me a very paltry fellow, for doubting what to 
do in a case like this. It seemed an atrocious thing of 
Tom, and a pestilent piece of luck for mo, to take me two 
hundred miles from home, at tliis very crisis of, my life,— 
just when I meant to compel my father to call upon Sur 
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fiiui •. or if ili.ll roiiM ii'‘1 U* limio, In briiifr 
to &OC my mother, wiioso kmd heart she wuiiid cajiiiv.ite. 
Tlieii I would show her to Crrace, and iierhaps ut bfiine 
leiKure ti> Jack sou Stoiiemaii, and look wliat bec«iines of 
their pride and their tSaxou inrutuation, after that! Was 
this ami every other dLdiglitful plan to be put olT, nobody 
knew how long, for the sake of a headlong cash and lov<‘- 
alfair concocted hy Tom Erricker? I was sure that my 
siistcT would agree with me, for slip always had made light 
of Tom, and I vowed to my leluctaiit self, that the decision 
should be left to her. What then was my chagrin and 
wonder, when she said, “ You are liound to go, (ieorge! 
And J fear that she wanted me out of tlic way, becaubc I 
Would not kow-tow to Iier “ »Jack! ” 

The terrible results of this sudden start have strength¬ 
ened mo for ever in my solid judgment, wliich for the 
momeiiL I was much inelined to slacken under the arch 
spell of St. Winifred. Eisten deferentially to feminine 
opinion, but never let it go beyond your e.ir 8 , until you 
have a good wife of your own. She will know how you 
look at things, and shape her wisdom to suit yours, and go 
beyond your own convicti«jn in tho certainty that you are 
right. And then she knows that sho has dune it all. 
whenovet* everything turns out well. But if, peradventure, 
it all goes amiss, she is the last one in the world to mnki* 
it bad for you. It is your place then to take the blame 
on your own clumsy shouhlors, and think acorn of outhide 
results, while you have one true breast to comfort you. 

These thougiits were far beyond me yet; for a young 
man iH'lieves himself wondrous clever, and airs liis conclu¬ 
sions aliout womankind, as a hoy blows his bubble, or a 
child upon the grass his ball of thindclioii-seed. And fins 
was just tho very thing Tom Erricker had always done; 
and 1 had thought it very fine, until I mot my Dane]. 
Bui now I felt disgusted with him, and his Lcmi of 
;^ 20,000 and all that snobbish frippery alxmt his togs. 
However, I must mako the best of that ami him. 

To the life of my life I sent a Hue, as full of love as I 
could make it, with any room for common-sense behind. 
And then off 1 set for all that humbug, show, and sham, 
and brcakfaslHSpeeches, women up to date with tears, and 
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men beyond it with • ti.iiii]iii';tus lovely briiif with lipri tco 
sweet fur margarine t'l lufii tlieiii, hriih-griiniii ii 

tepid waxwurk furm, ..ini lurking for cuuiiigi' tu iiuithi'r, 
whose iniiul dwells oM-r lii'> wesviiing. 

All this was there, .iii'l .i gii-ol ih.il iii<>ri‘, and it M'>'Uied 
tome that my dear Irhinl lud ii>d In'* wil, and liJs 

wits as well) deserviil I'lir !ii]ii'ihi''o. tli'iagii the 

girl was a harmless .ind giM'd littl- liniig. wli<i wondered 
how her Turn eoiild Ii.im* liiiniglil m> inmli of itn'. 

Btii if ever there wi-o* Liinl aii'l w.iiiii > i'nplc fii tlw f 
of tins cold-eomploxioui'd iMilh, I hi -i- Vi ik<hiri J>>lk iinudit. 
funly chum the warme-i |il.irr .uiioi.ir tle-in. Not lor lio-o- 
pilality alone (though in ih.il wit** Ik-uim 1 il<;iiid.itif'o) 
but also for solid goml-wiil withi>ul "Ii.'IIj, and .1 lio.iriy 
power uf liking any oni whu iin-t ihi in fraiikli. Tiii-re 
was something about lli< in .dti>g>‘llii i diiii ri-iii ti-wiii oiir 
Southern style; stroiig"r ,iiid di i-jh r, and inm*" trin in iJie 
way they stuck to wh.ii tln i .".iid. \lvi J J'.i'i'.id llictit 
very eager to have largi- an«l liU-ial lew.' of i-nii- nww in 
abstract questions of |••■lJtil■': ainl if Jiieli- ini t.iki <. 
it was — so far as I nitiM luili-w -iii—from i‘o|iii-mpt of 
shilly-shallying. 1 wi-'iii .iiiioiig thiiit, wjili th>- tagi of 
my'iVry armour tied, Imok'-l with -teel I oiigi,! i., ..1^; 
and flioiigli they coiil'l not pull my of 1! oil', i'm-v iii.idi: 
the whole suit moro llexihl*', ami lurv, •iml el.i-fn'. 

Alas, that I had hri'f .1 > h.im-o of lApaiKli'i': 'imliT 
the broadcloth! INoiii of lll•■m iiiiil-i '.iri-i-ltli* iin' in wliat 
T w'as brought up tu. Ihii iiaxiiii: .tn l•l|Ull.ll)^‘ iniiid, and 
being worsted geiiorallv :i; ai-'-mioni. 1 bi'g.ui to jm- ih.iT 
the Mrongest priiiciph ^ m.iy go too f.ir m tlnir ■•wn 
strength. There was in-' oM man of mjghl> a.iie el. and 
immense bexievulonce. wim nuid h.i'ie hMiight im: Ih'iumIIi 
his mantle, in tlmic ni'ire iinjlsl- of Ii.iikiiig at me. 1 felt 
his influence, and feci it n->w. 

But whether for any _iiiid 01 liarni. .dl llu- wa^ cut 
short suddenly. Afb-r Toin .iml hi-* bridi* wen- gum*, with 
the Uboal sliowors aft* r tin :n. all the and many 

more came together at Silier Hall, tlir .iIh-iIi* of the 
ancient Tinman, as 'J'mn in In'? in»p'iili-iipi* oillnd his 
father. For why; it had hoi'ii arrang«’d unviiig tlmni to ^ 
have the wedding-daucu out tiivro, with more 1*00111 for, 
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ciijovMirut than Sir ricii.laniiii ('••ulil iniiii-ti'r. And 

L A.i> til O'i'iiit iiiy Tiiiii‘, fur [ lii ^ii l>v 

till* iiiiil]i.;/ii1 .iiiil cliimoy il.tiiri-r .i< I aii), tjifii* 

Mi>ii‘ \i‘rv iiu'f ;:iiU iii-li-i d, \v 1 im 4 iii| i 1 ii ,i {,■ in 

a rii.ititiiiiff w:i\ tn iiiaki*. me ilu nn IickL ii' \ii 11. 
ci.ill.. ilii n- na** 'r'liiiV >i'T t, a- |■nlly .1 ■_!■! as 

I'. 1 Ik* 11 . 11 ) a C'M'lil.Ll I'liiin] Ilf ll|i> ||],IM‘'lll<M‘ I'lM.il, 

".Mi-- Aivo *■*’]*'*.''^‘* i'l'i’M’k'r. * II'r nintlicr liinl i-.u'l .1 
III !ii I ;.'i.iiii I I'lr nf liiat iiiinn* .!ii>l 

.-iif w.i' wi'ilii 11, tlimii'li • \i-ivli".J\ r.iilul licrrilla.” 

It was a lucky tiling tor mo that 1 had not I'ilia 
toil early in life, for I know not wlierc 1 miglit have heen. 
This very jiretty girl was also of a very romantic tt-nden^'y; 
which, with a little wit to iiuicken, and sweet brown eyes 
to bweolen it, slojis you, in your course, like a double 
water-jump witli a huitllc of furze between it. T'ou pause 
to tliink, and you ]iausc for ever. I bad heard of her a 
hundred times from Tom, but liad never iuiagini'd that slie 
AVus so nice; for he spoke of her with tlial fond cfmdu- 
scensioii W'hicli made her look up to him as a mighty hei\>. 
And now* 1 liad to take rare \vhut 1 said, as she ulniays 
git hack to him at every other, brcaili; and a groat 
rtretcli of ^eTity was needful on my part, to respond 
til her view of his ineiits. iHut this made me like her 
all the more, and 1 wished more tlian once that my 
-ister Grace, who certainly possesse-d much more oceasn-ii 
fur it, were gifted with an equal amount of this loiely 
Philadelphia. 

Ilow many times I danced wdth }*illa is a great dftil 
more than t can say; but it was very far from Iw'ing to 
the exclusion of everybody else, as people w^erc found to 
-ay afterwards. She, as the ilaughter of the house, irvas 
Isjuud to jiay proper attention to the guest who had come 
H) far to plca.se her brother, and w’ould have to leave so 
early. And, for my part, I could not forget the duty of 
warm friendship to my dear old Tom. Every time she 
cime back to me, I thought that her nch brow'n eyes 
grew brighter, and T told her how much they resembled 
Tom*s, iUthongh infinitely more exjiresbivo. And she 
found me improving so fast in my steps, w'hich had fallen 
into sad neglect among the furrows, that I feared lo fall 
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olf aguin, if L failed to make the mobt of so rare a clianco. 
Hut as to making love to her —what love had 1 to mako? 
All my nglith and diieb of that were signed, beuL>'d, 
and delivei’ud to another lady — of a dillereiil grade 
altogether. 

But awav went all a man’s thoughts of homage to any¬ 
thing but. huinaiiity when, alter J liad sai-l Chmd-hxc ” to 
Pilla, and seen my bag come down the stairs, anil was cast¬ 
ing a wrajtper around me, while the cabman thumped 
biiusplf bftwixt tlie doors, the sweet little creature ran iip 
to me again and tried to speak, but only mumbled, and 
w<iu]d have gone down with her chin upon the floor, if I 
bud not stretched liotli arms to catch her. Upon them 
&h(i lay, like a lamb upon a rail, with all her body quiver¬ 
ing, ami the hcdiiles&ness of her slack head thrown against 
my dancing waistcoat. 

“What is it, dear child 1 ” I asked m vain. All she 
could do was to spread one hand towards a hig door; and 
tlu'ii that hand ftdl, and she was all long hair and pink 
murilhi. “ Is there a woman here ? ” I called out, in ter¬ 
ror of a fit, as 1 kept her from the floor; and a woman of 
great substance rushed up and caught her, and glared at 
me, as if I w«*re a villain. “ Poor lamb! Poor darling! 
Tin* bad wiek'^d man! ” “ DM yon see how ho swept her 

olf her feet? ” There were half-a-dozen handmanK ii >\v; 
and I left poor l^illa to them. 

Then seeing how stupidly (j^uick they were, 1 \vi*nl to 
the door she had pointed at, and with heavy ini'.givings 
entered. It was a large high risnu, with a lot of gilt almut 
it, and gorgeous books sprawling upon stamped li*.'itlier; 
hut tho gas was turned oown, and the light of the fire 
llickored with gushes of shape and sluulow. 

There was another and a darker shadow there. A <li*ail 
man lay in the deep composure of a most luxurious chair; 
his head had fallen,hack against the rich moroccii: and 
the tiro that played on liis dull wan eyes should w.iriii no 
part of liim any more, — Theoiihilns Errickor, a nian wlio 
liad made his fortune, in the rush, and kick, and pell-intOl 
of life—by lair play, no doubt, when the rules permitted; 
and with kindness to his fellows, ivhen so be the facts 
went the right way for him. 
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Tt iviih li'>-iiilal't\, Jiiitl nuifi* h-.ir: u.iw, whHi 

lia«L brnii^Iil him t" t}ii- hiil i sti'i’iin*. 'r'litisi'jh-i.ii tlio 

day, ]i(> lii'l hrcji (Itiiny ( m iii'ii*h I'm'a iiii'i -li l-i 
mid V'l ai*', mid ivi-iplil, .ii vi'i'tl i-)! i Iiim. I'nii 

tlu* oM Piilll Tip 1 m ll|i‘ mI iMMi’- ,l||il 

^vh(‘ll iSir r>(*ii,j.iiiiiii Im)\ (III idiii'i'iii.tii 111' -iih-'ill! „■] \i( 
ini'lani'Iinlv l•rd(M') cTilPalid liiiii !i"1 <i liani.I'liio!', 

.'I'-ut Ml'. Kin‘*ki'r I'lri!!* liiin, tii-ni/h !»■ x Ti-ji 
,\rur*< 111 ' ,iiiii>>'i', lM Jii'III ■\i-i' .1 iiii>!:i‘^-ri> iiii fli.ni' 
hllii ! \li'! liiii* ill' ■ l■^ll■•l iiji i >1 l••Ml!'. iL'S.* ' !:>■'.1, d.i'.i- 

il.l'. .tlld ' !.i| <11111;.' id'l I'liilld' mi l•ll■■v, ill.'l iMIMli;.- 

.'ihmil .iiiiii<|M ill!' vTii-. Ilk' a u.iiti r wlin li.i I'j :i.lj- 

i-' I il|i.i|l lip'', ailii I'M !' 1MU''1| III >1-'!'lll.lll tlj.l1 IJIIIi J', 

Jir .'..I' 'tiiTJi'-^ U|i hit ipli'i!'• t" I'n' .-'.iih nj^'h 
ocalf as 111' hi<dy. W'l.it w.Miih-i' ll.iii -<\\it!i iii> i1...-im' 
li av.,i\ 1 I a \vcdl!i\ ii'iiliin'iii'iil, .iii-l hi- vCm'-iL wm'i- 
t.'ii h'l \ i! 'UI| ..i lillM — Ih'l! Ill' \"I1!|'|| 111'' 

■ r* 

cif liiii-i> who Uiii-u. hill l'•■•lM M'tT .',1 . Ill I: .1 I<ia>‘ )•■!lllI■li 
lliiii. ill'll ill* li.i'l all liiit II il'd.i v'p'iiii'v 111 ll.>‘ ’I'>i\.ii 
<*.ii!ii(‘i] i.id Ei-I'T.M 'iid.iT. liii'oiicli j'l'.i'iili' riipi'|ii"''i\ ' 
Wli.jt 'HI awl'll i'M'>lii'l liall.T', 111 III" iiiT'i-l -if }i"i'l- 
loiiji ;:'ii"t\! E\"ii 'll nil', -o la-n n iMi-iiil. it ‘.l•.■llli.| t.i 

swfi-p :t'i>!i> all ili.iii'.lil'- "f -"it', .iiid pl'ii'L'i* i1 in lln 'jr* il 
tid<‘ of liiiiii:iii hit", ili.li ]iitili L‘'i!l-''tri‘.'iiii, m whii'li w" 
caiiiKit "Vi'ii l■ll■l•■:l^lill^ a I I'll!-" Ilf .I’lr'iv n, hut .ii'* w iii« i'd 
tthiii'j Ilk" a d>'llii]i I'f J'i'iilh, ora diird of |hi|i-w. "'i .llll••ll^ 
otlii'i' W""d-. 

lii'iii*; iii-a\iiuiiM Ill'll' ii'i'jlil to h"1 l•:l1il■•I', 

I'J 111'' sii'ld''!! ri,i'_:i'di.''J of lilt*. I'l'rlij;]" I "\''- 
di'l iiiv ''" 11 ."' of dii'\ ill a r'l ■" lik" lliit. If I i r.-" i "'i 
lilt'Ill'll''!'-I'l"; 'tlld illIlf all Iii'*-ad iimii" n''.Il I 
pay that 1 would d i th" liki' .u'.'iiii. mIj' lln r nth'i w "iM 
do a-4 iiiiii'h f'lr 111 ", or ii"t. Ri;ilit or whhil;, I <'>''il'l n <1 
ln'iii'; im-'df til h'av" iIh*-" iiidi ipjiy p"";i'.i wiii.. -t any 
frii nd to lii'lp thrill. Mv -I r\ii*i- w"»' h<:i -ni d* "f ''"iir-r: 
mnl yi-t a- il li.iji|)"iif d iIi'Ti* waj^ no *<ni' in lia* hon-i* to hi* 
more "tlii'ii'iit. 'Hio f.imily lawyi'r ha'l h'fi tin* town, .'ifi-'r 
Hieing to 111" inarri.'ip' -ottlmn'iil; ilii'r-xi'i'iiiii'iiof tho will 
was riimndtfiul to T'lin and hu inothi'r. T'HH wa- away 
on bis we'Ming-trip; and lli^ inutiKT, in ili-li'-'il" In-iltli for 
Boim* ytjare, hatl iiuw brukoii dowii ciitin-ly, and left her 
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daughter to do tho 1 k>M ^lic cniild. Ouly on oin* point the 
widowed mothor tlill li.id the courage <■> ijiM.'l. What* 
ever came of it, ]icr i>i>n should not imUlmI b.i(‘k from liis 
hoiicymooii to ih(.> cniliii of his father, lii' had set oil'for 
Italy, ortho South i^f I'Ynici* — 1 iorgol Inch it for 
the moment — inilluiig hut .a ttdi'grain '•ndil »>top him; 
and no telegram shouM he mmt 

A mibcrahle linn* it wa-* iiiileeil. Thf lti\\\«‘r'' juniiw 
partner came; but,lie was a young man wiilwuil hell'-reli- 
auce, regardful of nothing hut legal forms, and desirous of 
iioi’.iing but to please Miss iblla, who could make a flcxiltle 
stalactite — if such a thing there be — of him, by every 
ciy^lal tear; and she having thoieforc little faith in him, 
all he did was to cast the burden of every doubtful arrange- 
ineiil upon me. 

“ Tho old man will cut up finely, sir, ” was the most 
practical of his remarks to me; “ no expense must be sparud 
oil his funeral. Under the widow’s instniclions — jioor 
thing! you mu^t now act as fpiasl-executur The Corjxira- 
tnui will not. be jileased, unless everything is earned out 
Al. And if J may venture iiiion a private sentiment, it 
will all tell up, sir; it will lie n sound investment, witli an 
eve to the wcllare of the business.” 

Tlieu Sir l^enjnmm Box came in, and jmt his hat U})on 
the very cliair in vvhicli the IVhister of the house* had 
breathed Ins last, and spake below breath iiupretlively. 

“ Saddest thing I ever knew, in all my life! ^Ve shall 
never look upon his like again.' My dear Sir George, 
what a lesson for us! But to jum]) over chairs, at his 
time of life! And eighteen stone, if ho weighctl an on nee. 
I, who am comparatively active — hut we will notrepioacb 
him, wlien lie cannot reply. 3 ^'iue thing for Tom though; 
can you give mo an idea^ You are the acting Executor, I 
believe.” 

“ I am not an Executor at all, Sir Benjamin. Ami 1 
im no Sir (Jeorge, but plain George Crauleigh. I am 
lioing what litUo I can, at the request of the ladies, ami 
Lhoir ktwyer. But you are more nearly connected, and if 
you would ouly take it off my hands-” 

“ No, no, thank you. That would n’t do at all. 1 
never could stand a house of mourning. My own lieari 
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H tirklisli; tlii- lia-^ ffiveii iin* <iuitca tMni. I'ul urn am 
\ti\iii!.', '•ir, \ii’i .ii'i! N^uii};. M\ :<viiipiiill'"' i-i the 

iiliiii'li'il la'lu'".'' 

lio v.a? oil' with •*'» light a fm't, llul flu* L,h vt i-f 

the XKior deceaseil wuuhl have found itself too heavy, il it 
ever came to tiuish the jum])mg-match. And then Argy- 
roph3'llii glided in, looking hke a silver aspen leaf in u cod 
of black ivy, as she took my hand. 

“ Oh, Mr George, what a hateful old man ! 1 heard wliat 
he sanl, and I saw him run away. And zuy brother h.is 
married his daughter I Cowards, how they ily at the vory 
thought of death; and when their time of life should make 
them so glad to know more about it! Jlut you are not like 
that, are you 9 Though it must be most sadly (listre-kaug 
for you. 'I'o attmupt to tbank you would bo so abhurd 
and hopeless. How proud my brother must be of such a 
friend! If L live to be eighty, 1 shall never forget you. 
But I came to tell you two jiieces of good news, if there 
can be such a thing as good news now. Dr, Gobghtly has 
calle<l upon the Coroner, and got him to ilispense with an 
Inquest, as tlie ease had been medically treated before. 
And then A lint Certnule is coming to-morrow, and she 
will bring Selina i'etheril, who was at our school at 
Bromptoii.’* 

Of Selina Pethcril T knew nothing, but this Aunt 
GiM'tiiide was the relative from whom Tom liad great t-s.- 
]iect.itioiis; and her arrival made things much better, and 
rein*veil me of some anxiety. She approved of «all that I 
had I lone; but 1 found it impossible to leave the house 
with any secuiity that all w'as right, until the third day 
after the funeral. 1 had written to my sister, and heard 
from her once or twice, so that there could ho no unc.isi- 
noss at home. But of my dear friends in the vallcj' nut a 
Wi<rd had reached me, though among all those dismal 
duties my thoughts had been with them constantly. 

It is not for me to pretend to say whether 1 acted well 
or ill. But to one thing I can pledge my honour, that no 
small motive and no temler claims of beauty in distress 
detained me. If BUla had been the jilainest girl in the 
county of many acres, my liehaviour would have l»oen just 
the frame. 1 never said a word to her that w'as not of the 
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purf-'t pily siiul'iiKid nciili'T <Ii'l .-lie lliink twic' 

lif nir, (‘Mupt- ii" :i willing umi mhiiu iikikI. '1'1u>iv iit 
nothing 11) nn* 1o !iftriu:t any girl; .n.rl cii n il tl'inv wm*, 
any man who imagint's that, a loiing (hri^lilcr in ik'i'p 
afiiictioii woiihl i^et np a fiirtathm wifii ;i iIh* .nuuk 

is a bad man, aud proves it imM-iirisi,^ Moini'n 1)\ liii > 
own low mark. 

' However, no more of that. Kn"ngli that win n n** 
heard hy leh^grani that Tom wmil'l In al lli.il niglii, 

J took the luaii-truin to liondnii, .nel g>i| .il laiak- 

fasL-time on Sunday morning, iliu-« hi'iMi iib-eiii 

just nine days. 
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.V>A1AI I. iili'l Util 1110,'I (il'id Im Vltli 1 l;>‘ !•.' 

aii'i iliL' Ijacuii aiiil iiruMilcd, tu fX}iuclali>in uiid LX’ 
perieiicc, not l)c dihturbpd by thi' suddoi) irrn[itiifn 

of a Toiigli, uiisliaveii, cruinplc-shirtud, and worst of nllj 
’ unfed young follow, wlio eiinuot Tonieinber wIihu bi‘< lust 
meal lia])peiied. Hicreforo 1 only Bont wonl of my ar¬ 
rival, and wfut for a Rwiin in Stoiu^man'a lake, as my 
was tlironghout tin* year, while Sally was ]^^epa^ 
' iiig iiM- Bonic bread and milk. J>iit while I was getting 
tliruiigii tins, and thinking of putting, my self into chureh- 
g"ii:g Li-ar, my sister (jiaee ran in, and embraced nn*, as 
wan::!' as if I were on the Slock Exchange. 

‘‘Oh, George, I think you arc so noble,” she declared, 
as if -ill- liad found nio at last too large for heriinderst:iii<!- 
ini', “io stay away bo many weeks”—I h.ad not been 
. ftw.iy f'lr a week and a half, but let her liave a girl’s anrh- 
Tiiei le simply for the sake of other people’s att'.iir.s, 
wit 111.Ill even appointing anyliody to look after your own, 
all that long wdiile. I thought that I was almost as unsf*!- 
fl-h a>' .inybody ought to be. Tint I am not bui'c that i 
,conM ijiiiie have done all that.” 

“ ^■|^u don’t miderfitand things, my dear girl,” J rejdied, 
■with tlifit superior tone which used to^huA'p a fine ellect of 
[clur'iire upon the largo feminine parbnee. “I knew that 
jhiy was going up, and that Mr. Joplin w'ould have to put 
iilve •'hillmgB on to every pound he offered me in t^ctolior.” 

" ITay indeed!” she cxclaimetl with seorii. “Geoiije, 
it ir. swi'i't hav—Bweet hav — Bour hair! And you have 
not made it, while the sun Blinne.” 
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“SpAak no more in parables. Speak plain English. 
What ill commou-seuso are you driving at 1 There is no ' 
hay in the county to beat ours. And 1 defy any rain to 
have got into iliu ricks." 

“ Rut suppose the licks are all clean goiio. Oh, George, 
how stuxud you are at metaphors I But if they are gone, 
witliout letting you know — oh, 1 never could believe 
that, of foreigners even! And after all the great things 
yon have felt for such great people! " 

“ Out with it! " 1 said, while my spoon went dribbling, 

“ You mean to tell me, J suppose, if plain English can ever 
b(* got from n girl, that Sur Imar, and his people, have 
left the neigliLourhood.” 

" Ills people indeed! AVell, if you can take it in that 
lofty spirit, you may as well know everytliing. I was 
(pute ah'aid of telling you. But men are all alik(', at least 
old Sally says so — though what slie can know about it, 
tin*, ]>oor old soul-” 

“ \Vhcn did it happen ? ” I asked quite calmly, for I 
Wanted no pity about it; least of all fn.)m a girl wlio had 
never entered into any projier view of the question, Ikj- 
caii^e 1 never chose to run and gush to her. 

“ Thnt IS iiioce than wo can tell. They must have 
packed up very quickly, iniless tliey left all their dogs and 
tlicimoiids behind them. But we only lieurd of it yester¬ 
day, through Slemmick, who had it from Farmer Ticknor. 
That seems a little rude, considering that you wore to have 
taken me down sn soon, to fall at the feet of the Lesghian 
Bandit. But of course wo must not judge them by 
our own ideas. Berhaps, as we had never called u)m»u 
them-” 

" They would not have troubled their heads about (li.it. 
They look at things from a liigher level. But perli.ijM 
they might have sent a boy to tell me, if they liad found 
any time to spare.* My dear child, in a quarter an 
hour I sliall he ready; and then we ivill go to eh'irch . 
together.” f 

Let any man tell mo what else he would have done, 
and 1 shall he much obliged to him. Not that it could ! 
help me X'ery much, for such a thing can scarcely happen -j 
twice to any fellow; but that £ should like to comjiare hia : 
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view of it with w<'iit on in iny own niiii'l. ’Xolliin^ 
i''i.‘iisu'r than to talk, wlioii ymi M'o tin tlnn^ a way 
off, OT (which is better) only read about it, or ii 
bold \ Cl diet without a glance, wliicU is the wisest course 
of .dl. 

All that J can say alwut my part, is that reason did not 
count for a lialfpoimy iii the business. Pride (which is 
ol'U'ii a matter of temper, or self-esteem set up to crow, 
hut when it arises in a modest natiire is the piojier j)uw'cr 
to keep it sweety — pndc sai<l to me. “ 1 am well aware 
that you never stuck up for being humble. Vou liate any 
fellow that goes in for tliat, liccaiiso you believe him a 
liypocTite. And so he is, ninety-nine times per cent, th • 
one per cent Isuiig a true Christian, a quantity altogether 
negligible, you arc not up to that mark. But you an* a 
sclf-respccting Euglishniun. Show it, my fine fellow, by 
W'histliiig at people, wlio have not known you better th.in 
to snub you.’' 

1 listened to this, and it all seemed true, as beyond all 
doubt it riuglit to be. And I went tlirough everything oo 
well that Grace (wlio w'as watching mo with tender inti*r- 
est, to learn perlrqis hnw' the Stockbroker ivould take iL li 
she vanished «>iit of his investmontfs) did her best tn he 
])leasoil for my dear sake, ainl yet for joiiitr-stock sake 
afforded me as cold a kiss, wlien slio said good-night, as any 
mail insisting on the al»stT.ict*'ivoman can liope to receive 
from the eonrrete. 

Tins alone was enough to show me that 1 was on llw 
ivrong tack altogether. Tii'omen are delightful in Ibnr 
talk, if nobody contradicts them, about their liner nature, 
and purer standard, and higher mission to emiolile U". All 
this we acknowledge, and sJiould feel it more if they '^iid 
b'ss concerning it. But the worst of it is, that if any man 
ii'gards them as they demand to lie regarded, he may stand 
with his back to the wall while they go by. 

Now a man, however dull-witted he may be, has sense 
enough to know that in any nice i>oijit tonebing bis be* 
Ijavioiir to the better half of life, a member of that half 
can show him what’ to do far bettor than he am discover 
il. Nothing could be clearer than that Gnicc despised 
the haughtiness and the hanlncss which she herself would 
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have shown in her own case, “ IIuw lier eyes would havo 
flushed! ” tiiouglit r — .iiid then cunie a vision of oilier 
eye'', gentle, true, ileep-heartcd eyes, sad with some ilai'k 
mystery p(jrliuj)'<, compelled to keeji their tears unseen; 
but wavering, jiltiah, deceitful — never. And then 1 
began ti» recall her kindly, and found it cuiufoiting, 
Kor when the swe et faeo came before me, with the soft 
radLuieo of 11ii)S(‘ e\es, and the pl<iy of those, lips that 
trembled lest tliey shoiihl oiien themselves unduly, and 
the movement of a heart that wondered whether it wanted 
il.i'df to be undei'btood, ami a niiiltilude of other little 
waxerings xvliicli a man Ls too dull to interpret-,—xvheii all 
tins c.iiiie home to me x\ith uiiknowii power (because I 
Wiiiiled .t aiiil Uollimu else) — 

“ Aw.iy xvith this btujml pride ! ” snd Love, cliiignig to 
niy breast, and whispering, “ the Power that m.nb* mankind 
made me, and oideied me nevei ti» be far i»il in the xvorst 
ot your tribulations. But I mubt have faith, as l•^<•n Ho 
1'1‘quires iii all Ills dealings with you, I Ijaxe ojfercd you 
as lair a <b.'nicf as ever was given to a ehiin.'.y mortal, 
— the loniliest creature, a eliilil of my own, a.s much too 
goiwl l(ir you as 1 am. Because tin* Wicked One lias raised 
a m:.>t, in bis loathing of human lin})piness, aie you fool 
j'Uoiigli to Ite uiitruo to me, ami shut your blear eves, uml 
U(*ver open them, until nothing is left worth looking at { 
<b» yiuir own way. 1 have jdeiity of liner fellow's to stand 
by me.'’ 

'Chough lie may iu»t have sai*! it so didiuctly — and he 
is not tlie fellow anyhoxv that should talk about a mist — 
it produeed the same eilect upon me. I felt myself, after 
a little thinking, x'crv ma -y cuts above ducksun Stonenian 
and his slippery stulT anunig the pats of butter. Ills love 
W'as as sound as a roaeb, and as merry as a grig; and ho 
was widcomo l») it: a thing like a bleak that flits under a 
film of the W'ater, ami jumps at a midgi‘t, ami so becomes 
fit to make ]»earl of Paris. 

When the striking-w'eight of a clock is too heavy, it 
slurs the hours with such a tug that you r*:iiinot even count 
the strokes; and to me, with tliat heax'y xveight upon my 
heart, time went by untimely: sloxvly, heavily, and slug¬ 
gishly, if ever I began to count the ticks; but out of iill 
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proper chronology, at. periods when 1 kept no eye upon it. 
jVToreover, 1 Ijad a number of little tilings tn "ce to, winch 
had been neglected in niy absenco, so tliat ii was TuoMtlay 
afternoon when 1 stooil at the dot>r of St. W inifred, and 
wondered whether bhe hail fallen back into rust and rum 
onee again. The olil wall fringed with ivy looked like a 
billow with a milled cre^t Ijeforo the white comb breaks 
fmin ](., ami Lbe slunibtir of the valley wasi not shaken by 
groan or sbmlder of the wati‘i-whi‘el. No smttke iva-s riMiig 
from the buttressed chimneys which had been repairi'd and 
pointed, neither was there any sign of life, or sound of the 
h.irsli (laueasiaii gabble in whieh many idle souls delighteiL 

In short, the settleineiit (whieli had been so long tlm 
pu/ile oi tlie iieighbouvliood, and the blessing of tlie nite- 
<-olleoti>rs, for Sfir Imai paid always every penny put upon 
luiii) was gone, vamslied, a visum ot the distaiiec, a pleas¬ 
ant ivs«»uree for the memory, when not loo e«incepli\e at 
iliuner-tinie, ii fact that would fade into a legeiul soon, ami 
hnd matter-of-tact dis]»roviiig it. 

If 1 had not been leduoed by this time to .a moritovioiis 
humility whicli J meant to keep ii]), !• t it sutler as it 
might — it would have gnne hard \vilh our language to 
foivg») one* of its strongest ami briefest wiml.', w'iiieh the 
w'oaker tongues try to proiioiiune against us, Itnt condemn 
themselves by the etlbrt. lleiiig of the jniiest Eiiglidi 
birth, and tlierefori* (as evi-n our eueniius .ulnnt} an eiii- 
hoiliuieiit of jii^Mee, 1 stooil still, au(l made aliowanee fur 
all id lesser privilege. They have ijuite as much right, to 
their own ideas as the largest of us have to ours. And it 
is our power of pereeiviiig that whicli has niadi* us beloved 
tbrongliout the w'orld, or at least by as many as can uiider- 
staml us. (Jr if they he few, whoso fault is that? 

While I was full of these ipiick tlioiights, and '^xei ed- 
ingly sorrow'ful over them, lo, two streaks of yrllow on the 
dark-greon grass, ami the self-possessioii of Albii.n was 
wellnigh rolled over in its own trick * KnUn. ami G/*///, 
as mad as Afarch ban's, threw all their wild welcome upon 
me: kisses, and licks, and the hairiest embraces, and the 
most lunatic yells of delight; if ever there has bt'en true 
love, here was the prime of it to knock me otf my legs. 

Any one may laugh at mo ainl all my jinde; for the 

017 



DARIEL: A ROMANCE OF SURREY 

whole of it went to the dogs iii a jiffy. I am blest if I 
could help a gleam of moisture that uiiidc it dilHcult for 
mi> ti> sec the loyal love in eyes that never told a lie. You 
dears!” I cned, “yju faithful dears!” and they would 
scarcely let mt* say it huforo they were smothering me 
again, and tluMi they rnlled on the groiiiiil as if t1ii*y had 
got no legs, and llieii they juiuiied up and lookc<l at one 
another to he certain of their facts, and then with one 
accuid they made the valley nng with glorious shouts of 
joy, and tlie deail leaves tremlile on the lonely trees. 
And behold, they had roused a gival iigure of a man, who 
Clime fumi a d<»or where 1 had trembled like a leaf, aiid 
put his hand over his eyes, and ga/ud at me, as if he had 
never &ei>n a man before. And then a little iigure ran 
almost h ‘.tvveeii iiis legs, and 1 halloed to Ste]>aii and Allui. 

Ste])au showed a warm desire to embrace me, which 
proved tliat to him I was guiltless as yet, while Allai put 
1>oth hands on his heail, and bowed almost to m\ g.nteis. 
Now if I could only make, tbcfee fellows iiiiderstaiid, and 
tbeiL get them to do the like to me, I should lo.irii all 
abiuit this sudden flitting, for the smallest of the Lesghians 
Inul always .seemed to he in partnership with the greatest. 

1)ut alas! what a cuiiflici of languages we had! T think 
it IS St. fiames who dwells with great {doc|UPiice upon the 
many miseries we sufter from the tongue; he ha.s not, how¬ 
ever, desc’Tihed for iis one of its most diiiholical eonditions, 
w'lien it cannot hit upon the word it Avauls, ami flie.s into a 
fury of pi*r]>lexit.y with itself, aiul imlignalion at the stupid 
car that keeps it su in limlto. Stepan tried English, and 
that Avab very liad; then 1 tried Lesghian, hut that was 
much worse. Ho could ••eo that 1 wanted to know why 
his mastt'r had broken iij) their Englihli liome so suddenly, 
and without so mueli :us a word of farewell; but all that he 
could do towards telling mo was to shake bis bead, and 
make a great noise in Ins throat, and Ijox the boy’s ears for 
laughing at him. 'fhen something not altogether devoid 
of true insight occurreil to him, for he shouted in a mighty 
voice, " Rtepan dam fool! ” and gave Allai some o]^ert 
which sent him to the buildings like an arrow. 

Something had occurred to me also, so often are ideas 
simultaneous, and while the messenger was gone, 1 took 
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tJi'it Ir-.if "f wills'll L li:i\o '!]i')kc»i, fr-iin iii\ li-iokr'l-ltnok, 
aihL il tn Sti p.iu. Hi* Kiiikt'il ai il wish u’ri-.it .-iir' 

jii'i .iii'l till'll ]iii1 it ii> Iiii Ii|)'ami mi iiio t'mi'tn iil. .'.ml 
till 11 ii'ii* .‘iV .1 libri* an 1 i.i'-ti'il it. “Ail'ill A'liil 1 " i-p 

ij:<ii:ii' wiinl llhil H.tiiiiiii‘il liKr lljil, Iii* ri'{ii‘.iti'>i iilly, 

aii'i iliil Itn nlimM tn .-linw nii' Mi.it in* fi'lt .it i‘:iiii»i!y 
.ill- m! it. l*i> 111 lliH I li'iili'il ii'it a [ii'iii'il I'lhi l*ll■l^ L 
1 •• jii 'k''t'*li "I’ iii\-i If lii'iii'.; ■'li'il .it, i.ikin^ |i.ii iw lif«'i. 

t-i '•l.i.w tli' hiiJIi't. Ill till* all .I'nl till' li-.if lir••;|,'l^ll<! fi>i|i> il. 
Ai’ii I liii'l ! • i\‘>iri'•I'lii .( iii.'iM l"••lll 1 lin.: in .i b’.i'h anil 
popping at mi*, ami although not a glimpse hail been 
vmielihafeil me of the vilLun on tli.it occasion, I allowed 
imagination to indue him with the plumed h.it of Ihiiiee 
H.ifer. This I had no right to do, but surely a little 
liberty is pardonable Arilli a gentleman who h.as taken a 
shot at one in the dark. At any rate Stepan fell in luoal 
briskly wiili the inference of this oosiiimiery, and seemed 
rather pleased at the contirmatimi of his own moral estimate 
and foresight. 

Until 1 lK*gan to think, T was surprised that ho should 
be so calm .about that black attemjit to amiiliilatc me: but 
remeniheriug wliat ho hail been through, I let him tal e it 
according to his nature. Hu liked me, he approied of me, 
he thought mo a good Englishman; and yet it would have 
H*eii no iii'in* than the iinisli of a hear-hunt to him to ]ia\c 
earned me home on the liimlle I jumped, when J went to 
Ihi* ii-eiie of Allai. And I looked at him, ivith some 
di^'Jiipmiitmi iit. 

“ Enemy ! ” ho said; it was the word that had long heeii 
hanging in his winderop; and now he was so delighted 
with ii. th.it he said it three times over. “ Goml Phiglu^k; 
dam eneiiiv. Stepan see all — all rights dam enemy I ” 

lib* wondrous baldric (better smocked with cartridge- 
loojis than a (parish-clerk could show of plaiting on his 
. Sniiday finnt, in tho days when hi^ wife was juund of 
him) hiilged on his mighty chest with the elation of this 
gniinl di*«ei,very. And then he said, “Had man, bad 
mail! ” in a manner wliich appeared to me too abstract and 
philosophieal. ”No doubt you consider it very liiio fun, ” 
. I ri'plied with some warmth of feeling, but the knowledge 
* that he was no wiser. 
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Then up ran Allai, at a spued which made him resemble 
a hunted graf^shoppur, and 1 took from his claws a sealed 
letter, and looked at them both, in disdain of any hurry. 
" This will keep, ” 1 said very quietly; for though they 
knew nut the meaning of iny words, they might be asked 
afterwards how 1 received it, and they should have no 
flurry to report. So I put it in my pocket, like a Britou. 

Stepan, and Allui, and one oUier man not equally wtdl 
known to me, had evidently been left to tinish the packing 
of some of tlie heavier goods, and the bales of books which 
had been pniilc*d, and to take them, as well as the licloved 
dog‘', perhaps by some slower route, and rejoiu their mas¬ 
ter by arrangement. I knew that Sur Imar had long been 
preparing to move, when his period of banishment expired, 
but T was sure that ho had no intention of departing so 
siultleul}’^, when I had seen him last. Stepan contrived to 
let mo know that the luggage was going by a smoker in a 
day or two from Loudon pond, as he called it; and liavuig 
no furtlier business there, I took leave of him and Allan 
The Lesghiaii giant was dignilied and impressive in liis 
lung farewell, and gave me his blessing — as 1 supposed 

— and his invitation to the Caucasus. Also this comfort 

— *' Enemy gone. more shoot good Englisk, ” which 
was some relief to a heavy mind. But little AJlai, and 
the twt» dogs — 1 could scarcely get away from them, so 
loving and so sad were they. The sliort November day 
was darkening, as 1 left the valley, where I had found so 
much wild happiness, and so much deep sorrow to humble 
me. 
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LOVEfiS MAKE MOAN 

Now when I hail read Sur Imur’s letter, which I hastened 
to do by the light from tlic west at the ver}' spot wiiere he 
held told liiB talc, there was nothing (at least to a clay- 
licaded fellow) aiforduig deiitiitu answer to the questions 
winch coucemod me most. The first of these was— why 
on eailh had my friends broken uji and departed so hastily ? 
And the second — no less of a puzzle to me — wliat had 1 
done to give fatal offence 1 All Sfir Imar wi'otc was this, 
wherein 1 found that although he ^])ok(' our language so 
well and Hiiently and witli better cuinmaud of it tUau I 
have, he was not quite so familiar w^th the mystenes of 
our spelling. But let that pass unheeded. 

jVIy peak ToiTKfi Fkienp, — So I desire to c.dl you 
still, because I am old, and an old man has learned that he 
must not listen to cvcr 3 'thii)g, neitlier yield without proof 
to assertions wliich contradict his own experience. IVIy 
belief is that you are as full of honour as I was at j'our 
time of life; and it is always most hot in the young, uiif il 
they are taught that justice is the first thing to be aimed 
at. And I have a firm belief from my observation of you, 
that any mistake you may have made was caused by the 
influence of the moment, and ivithout any intention to do 
wrong. ^ 

T am grieved that I shall have no opportunity of meet¬ 
ing you again in England. We are oblige*! to depart at 
once, having heani of an adverse incident, which threatens 
ail my prospects of success, l^robably we shall never meet 
again; and perhaps you will not desire it. But English¬ 
men go everywhere, even to the inhospitable (Caucasus; 
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st¬ 


and I would try to provr to you that the ppilh<*t is un¬ 
deserved, if j'ou would ailord me th«* »*l»ance, ami hlmw 
that you still think kindly \’our olil fiii-nd, 

Imak, the 


Vexed as I was with i^aiiiful wondi-r a«- to the eharge 
agaiiihii mo, 1 could nut h>-lp iHlmiriiig tlio largo and ]ioace- 
ful natuTti of this man. lie thought tiinl 1 had uimigod 
his child, the hope of hi-^ dav-^, and tiio hiMi-t of hm lifi*: 
and yet not a hitter '^ord did he empluy, iiur uveii shuu a 
sign of sconi. Not in vain hud he passed through the 
mill of trihiilation. 1 ^ 3 ' loss of faith in woman’s goodness, 
he had lost all tlie delights of love, ui family bliss, and 
home, and comfort for the residue of his time on earth. 
And the lesson it had taught him was to doubt of cmI in 
iiiankiiid, or at h-ast in those whom his friendly nature led 
him to approve and like. Olil why was not liis daughter 
of an equal ti-usi and laTgencss? Nut a wrord had she f-ciit 
luc, not even one reproach, winch might have told me 
that her heart was horc. If after all her knowledge of 
me, all tho proof which her ej'es alone must have, rendered 
to her mind, one lying tale, -whatever it -was, had hoen 
enough U^ scatter to the wind all her faith and all lier love, 
then none of it was worth having. So 1 reasoned, and 
yet ill vain. The stronger my conviction grow, llie less 
was 1 convinced of it. lily heart was all V'ltli J>.iriel still; 
and let the mind argue as it would, had logie om-i J.ii-nnl 
at her? Any cold ilrihhlc miij’ he crystal clear, bjn tli*- 
current in the veins of man should he warm and i"ii -.ii'l 
glowing. 

Under that sudden cloud could! rest -without i•>■kJ^g 
up to inquire wlmt it was? All 1 could do wu" i ■ 
and guess; hut I had no guilty conscience, wlm-li the 
quickest of all conjecturers. If for one moment •■! » harm, 
or cajirice, any hire rf tho eye, or bewitchment of a ^iiiili*, 

1 had gouo astray from iny one true love, the nieni"ry 
would have come up at. once, and suggested to ni\ '•hiinie 
that I was served aright. But there had been ij>>!hiiig >*£ 
tho kind. I had only itone what aeemwl at first t’i«‘ niujile 
duty of friendship, and after that sunk my own di liglit'. in . 
tho stress of deep affliction. If for this, and no luore than ‘ 
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thip, 1 to be treaU*'! ah a scuiiiulrcl, I lia<l a to 
kiiiiw who liiwl pul tlhil twist u]>oii it. 

Theivt'oro, on the JoUuwin^ dav, 1 took an fail\ trim 
tu hoiitioii, and a c.ih Iruin ihu terminus to ilaUnn thirtieii, 
and fouiid ^$ 1 ^llor Nicolo tini.«]iiiig at leihUii* a didiiMti* .inil 
skilliil l)i*e.iktnbt. lio m'lived me very .mil un- 

piiinril the iiiipkiii fioui his Jlaliaii vel\el coat| ami uilVreil 
me 11 of liiuniuhiii^ liiif, which proved a deal tmi 
Hue for me. My imp.ilieiiee .seemed to pl(M>o him, uinl he 
waa ill no liuriy tu iillay it. And liia lii-al w'lirdn seemed 
to me to contain some rather iinpei'iiiie.nt aasumpiiou. 

“ Tlio great point ia to be calm, Mr. C-raiileigh. To bo 
quite culm, anil look at tliiuga quii'tly —ah, yea! '* 

“ I scarcely know what you refer to, Mr. Nickols. Wliat 
is there to prevent my being lUilm ? 1 am simply cuiuo to 

ask about some friends, as a — as a imitier of business. 

You were kind enough when 1 was here licforc-” 

“ Come, come now. This won’t do. We are not leav¬ 
ing a deal for a diamond. I know all about it, as well 
almost as if 1 had been in the thick of it. Ah, ye.s! Eut 
you liiid yourself bothered, don’t you ? " 

“ Certainly, I don’t like it much, ’’ I answered, as his 
black eyes Hashed at me, and a murry smile lifted his long 
iiioii'l.i'-iie. "1 did not exiiecttube treated thus. And 
I w i. -Jroiigly attached tu Sur Iinar.” 

“ \iiii to Kuhan and Orla, Ah, yes. I see! And to 
Step.Ill and Allai, and all tlie rc.st. What a pity there 
W’fri' iM ladies there! You might have become attaclied 
to till ill as well.” 

'■ 1 e.iU it very kind of you to spare me so much time, ” 
1 an.-wvred rather stilHy, for I would have no vulgar cli.itf 
blidiit J>ariel; “I ivas almost afraid of encroaching ujion 
hii«.iiii 

‘‘ Hiike of K-at eleven o’clock, Serene llighne.ss of 

1--.it twelve, King of the Malacliitcs at half-past; and 

a higc'T swell than all of them put togtd-her to a devilled 
hoin'al 1.30. Therefore we must touch the point. You 
want lu know why our interesting friends have hilted so 
»<ii(iilciily; and still more, why they did it without ta-ta to 
you. That last jioint I am not clear about, tlioiigh I have 
boxn*' .shrewd susxiicions. But 1 think I can tell you why 
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they made a brief adieu to the neighbours >7ho never canui 
near them. You wiJl acknowledge that they could not bo 
expected to stand on ceremony there.” 

You Jiave got the stick by the WTong end altogetlier, ” 

1 broke in, for the sake of justice; “we let them alone, 
for the excellent reason that we knew they wished to be lei 
alone. No llnghshman ever endeavours to push through a 
gate that is alwa 3 's bolted. Our neighbourhood took no 
ntilico of them, because it was known from the very first 
thit they cume there for that purpose. And living in a 

wilderness of ivied rums-” 

“ Vou iipjiear to have turned against them, even more 
than thmr behaviour warrants. l>ut for all that, Sui 
I mar is ,i really great man. ile looks at things diiferontly 
from 3 'oii and me; and it is not for us to judge him. For, 
like all men who go in for what wc don't can* aljouf^ he is set 
d<jwn as a crank, a dreamer, a man with a tile off, a fellow 
;’ou would like to toss for skivereigns with, and everything 
else that a cad of tlie gutter pities and sucks up to. Hut 
1 can tell you that the Ijcsghiaii old man, as the idiots 
would call him at forty-iiv'^e, ma^' defy a Polish Jew to 
cheat linn. For 1 don't call it cheating a man, when he 
knows it, and lots j'ou do it., because lie scorn'* you and 
th(! cash alike*. When you cheat him you are like a man 
who steals his house-water from a Imrsc-trongh, and you 
descivc to get glanders for it. Hut what I call lino cheat¬ 
ing is to get twice the value of a thing out of a wiry old 
screw, who.se money is his life, and his life all raone 3 % 
Ob, yes! There is some joy in that.'* 

Signor Nicolo mblted his hands, and then put them into 
the feeling of Ins pockets, with a warmth of some rich 
memory — not very old, I daresay. 

“ Hut you would never do such a thing as that'' ” T 
asked, with a little douht quivering in the question. 

“ You woulil he far^above all such ideas ? ” 

“ Would 1 ? Of course 1 would, when I couldn't get 
the chance. And I would never get the better of a real 
friend, beyond twenty-five per eent at maximum. And 
he would make seventy-five on that at the West KmL 
But when a man 1 bate with a fine religious strengtli, *■ 
comes here to get the best of me, screwing u^) his mouthy" 
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and lookiiig riglitouub, and .ij curdial u? a fUwud Siuiiioli 
oniuii — * oh, dear, how lovely! A little Hat iii the ciilet. 
— would 1)0 j)erfect but for that milky spot below the 
zone,' and so uu; for what did the Almighty make a inau 
except to chisel such a curmudgeon 1 Ah, yes, 1 have 
done it a hundred times, and hope I may bt) spared to do 
it a thousand more. It is nut for the money, it is the 
intellectual triumph. Everybody knows what T am. 
Come to me fairly, and I treat you fairly. have my 

living wag<', of course. IJut no more, unless you try to 
rob mo. Then you have got the wrong pig by the oar. 
And it*s the very same thing m love, Mr. Crauleigh. 
Have you tried to take a rise out of Danol ? ” 

Tins w’ould have inud«* uio very angry with at least nine 
people out of ten. Kut I knew that T liad a queer char¬ 
acter to deal wdfh, and tliat ho meant no linrm, but only 
to get to the bottom of tlie matter. So 1 told him that if 
there was anything of that sort, I thought it was rather 
the other w'uy. And then I was quite in a fury with my- 
feelf, for ])uUing it as if she could have, done a shabby 
thing. And 1 piaiscd her ninefold, and could have gone 
on for an hour, 

“ You are all right,” be said, “ that is clear enough ; you 
are as infatuated* as a Goddess could require. We have 
all been ao, some time or other. But you .diould have 
seen her mother, ah, yes, ali. yes! Hignora Xicolo cannot 
Ix'ar to hear her name, though she ought to be grateful, 
for it kept me good, and plunged me, I do believe, into 
matrimony. A aw’eet woman never knows the good she 
does, any more, than an im]nid€nt flippant one eau measure 
her own mischief. For the sake of that noble Oiia, as 
well a.s of Sflr fmar, who saved my life, I Avonld go any¬ 
where and do anything, to be of serviee. to Dari**!, And 
for her own sake too, I can tell you, for slio is a most 
(^harming creature, though a little to^ soft, like her father. 
Ih, that’s where the mischief will come in' Ho%v can 
yon save a man from himself f After all the lies lie ha.s 
Rufiered from, and the wreck of his life — I know all about 
it now, though I did n’t when I saw you — woubl you 
believe that he is Rpoonier than ever about doing good to 
those cursed fellows ^ Saving their soids I Why, they Ve 
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got none; or if they have, what are ours to be ciillocl? As 
diireroTit as quartz from ox)al, which are much t)ie i^uiiie 
thing though in dilloreut furm. And us for their luidiis, 
they are big enough already, and dirty enough, aii<l as haul 
us nails. Let them all kill one another, is M'hat the. l.>»nl 
intended, and Xaturc does her best to help him. Wljy, 
the country ought to belong to us; wi* could do .some good 
with it. It should have been ours long ago. ” 

“No doubt of that,*' I replied, for that seems to Im the 
duty of every laud; ** J knew that Sur Imai* mc.iiit to go, 
and for years he has been preparing to civilise h]> people; 
but what lias made him go so suddenly ? ” 

“ Well, I think it was through a tall young fidlow, who 
has been prowling about for a long time. *ih'iiice Hafer ’ 
he calls himself, Prince of the Ussets, who are next-door 
neighbours to these Lesghiaus, wlien they have any dour 
at all, I mean. I won't pretend to know much about him, 
but wliat £ liave heard is rather shady. He hnre a most 
wonderful reputation among his own niggers, if I may call 
them so, for the Ossets are rather a dusky lot—never had 
there been such an Angel seen; too good, too benevolent, 
too holy. But A}>ullyou, the Prince of this village of our.s, 
has been too many for our Mountaiu-Chief; and ho lias 
carried on rarely at the Hotel Celestial, and other sparkling 
places. If he had not been a Prince, they would have had 
him up at Bow {Street; but he talked about Itussia, and tlu-y 
thought he was too big. Moreover, our noble Policeiui-u 
saw that there was nobody likely to interpret him, so lln-y 
took it out iu coin, according to the custom of the Country. 
He paid for a mirror and three electro-plated jiots; and 
with mutual esteem they partefl. But what a heud of a 
temper he must have ! For ho never gets drunk to make 
us sponge him with our tears.” 

“ That is most unjust on liis part. I have seen him 
tivice, and nearly felt liim once. But never mind tliai. £ 
shall square it up, some dav. I beg pardon for interrupt¬ 
ing. But how can Sur Tmar ever lis^n to him ? ” 

“Wlien you are as old as I am, Mr. Cranleigh, one 
thing alone will .'surprise yini. To wit^ that you wore ever 
surprised at the folly of the wisest of mankind. But T 
liavp no time for a homily. You want to know how I' 
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luivc I'Mriieii liLuMt Iliirc you cm'F luMnl uf a rar- 

tiiiij ('.tjiimn Stni^iii I ’’ 

“ \ r . .Hill 1 liilM* -I'l 11 liiljl. All'l I l'•■l:■l'•l .1 '•Itiili;' 
tliou^li all iin iiiipri'o.-'ioii- i-i-tu v..iriiil. 

Llial ( .1 111 .tin Sth'^Mii' lo ,1 iiMii liniu-iir. In hi^ l•\n 
U.l\. I IIJIMM, all'i ill III lll< Mi'Wo.'’ 

' Ni'i '\ iiiiiu wltii wiiulu In !.■ lilt Mill i:i lln' li.-iiivi i 

« 1 • 

ill,!' ^\iiu aiv riu'lii Jji. i. .i m m 

ol imii'-tir, iiir iiiliH^' til Ji!- lint, .11.1', .til iii\i-ti i.iii* 

gumbior, and liiut ba|iA till. ioui<dutiuii.' i-l hi mi' l\. (hi 
made liuuotit}', and man makc» hiuiour, and sliapeii it auconl- 
iiig to tlic fashion of the day. Struguc has been liere, he lias 
sat lu that cliair, with his head in his liands, and shivoi- 
ing; for he is also a very^ hard drinker. I aiu well known 
all u\ er Europe, as a puri'liaser uf lino diamonds. iStroguc 
bad given an I. O. U. the night before for JL'oOO, whicli ho 
could not Todeem. lie had been fleeced, and he knew it 
too well, by paltry little all-round dealers, hucksters at 
tlie very bottom of the trade, who have only one test for 
gem from paste. J f your brotlior Harold were a bit of a 
rogue he might have a line game with them. Jiui Strugue 
had the wisilom at last to come to me. Poor fidlow! Ho 
has a very fine nature. He absolutely burst into tears. 
Ill'll lie saw all the value he had thrown away. ‘ Signor, 
1 iiiii very Inird up,’ he stud — which is just tlie riglit way 
fii b.-j;iii with me, though the very worst with any other in 
ill!' trade; * this is the last tmd the best of my jewels. A 
gniiil judge lias told me it is very line. TTiiless 1 0.111 r.iiso 
.£.”11111 to-day, T shall have to put a pistol to my head. Ifow 
mill'll will you give me for this affair P 

“ J examined it well, though a glance was enough. 
Till'll I tested liim as to liis ownership, to koe]i him on the 
fiMiinrhooks, as he richly deserved; and then T sai<l, *(’ap- 
iriiii, I will take it, at a thousand pounds. But only upon 
one condition. ’ You should have satn his eyes. Tt was 
a lamentable sight to discover such jo}” in the face of a 
111:111, who had done such wonders in his liotter ilays.^ ‘My 
I'l'iulition,’ I proceeded, for he could not s]»eak, *is that 
ymi shall sign a pledge prepared by me.’ 'Anything, any- 
fhing you like,* he answered; and in two mimiles he had 
signed an undertaking upon his lionour to abandon every 
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form of gambling. Wliether he will keep it is another 
question; but so far he has kept it, and 1 think ho will 
hold fast. That is what I enll doing good. And the stone 
was well worth tlie monej'.” 

I thnuglit that it would have been still more beneficent, 
if the stone had not been worth the iimncy. But who 
could expect that, and of w'hom? Signor IS'icolo looked 
for praise, and 1 gave it %varmly. 

“ But you dhl not pump him, on the strength of it^ ” I 
asked; and niectiug an indignant glance, 1 (pialilied my 
question. ^Vhal I mean is, you did not exactly en¬ 
deavour— your duty biwards Sur Tninr, and your desire 
to jmiiect Iniu from the schemes of that other fcdlow did 
not iiidiiee you to inquire, T .suppose, what this pair of 
rogues could be driving at'f I am not sure tliat I should 
have let him go without that.” 

“ To a limited extent perhaps I did, ” Signor Xicolo 
answered with a candid smile: “ not that 1 put any temjv 
tation ill his way to make him turn traitor to his master. 
But sunply that ca.sually, as things came about, be cast 
a>vay in some degiiio that cowardly veil of caiitiiui, which 
is alw’ays so abhorrent to our better feelings. Nine people 
out of Wn would liave cross-examined him. But 1 did 
nothing of the .soit. ()nly from some things he let slip 1 
gathered a fair general idea of the game those tw’O are 
playing. Or ratlicr that othtjr fellow. for to Stroguo it 
can make no ditVerence, unless tlie bargain is — no ))lay, 
no jiay. Tlafer’s game is to got ]ios.<!eHsion of the lovely 
Danel, as you must have susjiected long ago; not for her 
lieaiitythose fellows fuit there pitch-and-toss for that 
kind of thing — but for the start it will give him, in the 
universal race of robbery. Yf>ii must not be mild cnougli, 
Afr. Oranleigh, to suppose tliat you have seen any sample 
of the Caucasus in the noble Sur Iinar, and liis senbitivo 
daughter, or even in^the modtd henchman Stepan. If the 
camp in your valley liad been of the general type, you 
would not have had a sheep left long ago, much less a 
cock with a crow in bis throat. * Kagamnffiins * is tlie 
proper name for most of them. And although these 
Lesghians, take them all in all, arc about the pick of the • 
bsisket, you would be in the wrong box altogether, if 3 'ou 
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took them for sweet innocents. They are Hini])ly under 
their chieftain’s thumb; and by ancient trilial l.iw, he can 
chop uif their heads when he pleases. Tliis keeps tliein 
in order; and they pay for their milk, instead i>f lifting 
cattle. Prince Jlafcr, however, is not umler any fealty 
to Imar. So far from that, his great aim is to lie 
Lord of the Ossets, and the Kheiisurs too, and Kartldns 
I’uwer, which is a inible place, and might defy an army 
for a twedvomonth. llafer is canning, but has too inueh 
temper; and worst of all, ho has not stcei’cd clear of the 
iiiiny tiiips set by civilisation for a young savage wilh las 
pockets full, hie has fallen among a bul lot. a cninpany 
of young rakes, contemptuous of women, and yet thor- 
ougldy ill tlieir power.” 

“ What! would he venture near Daritd, after being in 
Riirb vile company ? 'VVe have beard that be was almost 
too good to live. She gave me so grand an account of 
him, tliat I tliougbt it was ell up with my pour chance. 
But what a falling nlf is here! The I’rince of all virtues, 
the paragon of modesty, the hero of .dl chivalry —ami now 
he won’t even sham ! Can you explain il, Mr. Nichols'^ ” 

“No; that’s no hiiMiioss of mine. Nature do«*.s it. 
Hut I siiidl liear more about it soon, and get a tioo<l of 
light let ill. In London you never know anything widl, 
from hearing such a lot abtmt everything. Bui. it is not 
quite the same in the Caucasus. Y'ou don't luiar niucli 
there; bub yon attend to it. And now you will b«; siir- 
prisetl to Ixj told, that after .so many years of bearing next 
to nothing of that jiart of the w<irl(l, and never M'eiiig «'ne 
of their celestial peaks, except in a dwMin, F am lik*‘Iy to 
know more alxmt them than ivhcn I lived tliere. Ali, if 
I had n’t got a wife, and three daughters, — and f have 
let out so much, like a jolly fool, that the}' won’t liave 
ITrcnch stuff on their birthdays, — I should ho ri*a(ly to bn 
off again; though 1 couhl never doi^he iJJcilh' now; /ind 
the love of sport is not in me, as it is in all true-boi'n 
EngUshmon.” 

He looked regretful, and perhaps remoiNeful against his 
mingled parentage; for there was a vein of the Fsnielite 
in him, which saildens and deepens tlie out.lo(jk, without 
showing any sport, except a gold disc to shoot at. 
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“ Never mind,” I ausweml liim, llioTi^h wirry to lia*'o 
to do it; “you get your lilt It* in ymir wii^\ 

And altiiough they are not like uiire •dliigether, tlie}' p.iy 
over 80 inucli Letter in tin* ciid.” 

“Lot us come back," lie Stiid, tliiiikiiig in Ins heart, 
perhai)s, that he couhl dn very uell witiinuL my syuipalljy; 

“ my proceedings only bear ujioii your CtC'c in an oild sort 
of way, which may come to nothing. Vou reiiiemij<;r that 
I told you of my liussian friend, wlicnii I iiiel td <>de-!vi, 
twenty years ago, or inure. 'J'liroiigli him I hrd went 
into those savage parts, ulieicho Jo'^t In'* life and j1 was 
a narrow sliuvo that I survived to tell of it, for which 1 
liavo to thank Silr Imar. You may liave forgotten, but I 
think 1 must have told you that my Kussian had a brother, 
an oificer in the army then closing round the forces of 
Shamyl. V^ery well, who should call upon me a few days 
after L told ytm about that, but the vc^ry same Russian 
oHieer, now seexmd in command of the Caucasus J)ivision, 
(Tdieral Siranglomoif himself. He was in Loudon, about 
some military business, and knowing my iiitinnuy with his 
poor brother, he did me the. honour of calling to hear some 
particulars of the sad occurrence. 1 described it a? well as 
I could; and then he said, brushing up hib Knolish, as 1 
brushed up my Ilussiaii, whenever there was a gap between 
ufl — ‘I am not a jeweller. Signor, and of jirecious stones 
1 liave not any knowledge; but place thine e^'cs iipmi this, 
is it good * ” He wore a white glove of soft rat-skin, and 
upon it w'as the rich green light of the finest emeraM f 
have seen since 1 was at Warsaw. 

'*‘Plentj, plenty, twenty, fifty — ten, a thousaml! 1 
pray you to acci‘iit this pebble. Signor, for my brfitlier\ 
sake, * he said witli a very gracciful bow; * ho was tidceii 
away through these, and 1 desire no advantage of tliL'in.* 
And with that he shed a tear, which made me think how 
much we undervalueJhat fine race. There is no kinder- 
hearted man on earth, and no more perfect genthunan, 
than a Russian of the highest order. 

“ Well, sir, I sent my own nephew nut — Jack Nickols, 
a %voiiderfuHy plucky fellow; not much eye for a stone; i 
but sure to stick to his orders, and toll you the truth. If' 
you can’t be satisfied with that, good-bye to your chance 
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lO’\7:rs ^iake moan 

of kpopii!*; nny1»'«ilv '»Ty l-ui^; fir tho ."li.irii mhp^ will 
wion In-;;!!! t-» nt'.'iH* y**!!. Jiifk i* u- ,i |iil ..f Kiii;- 
li>ii Mi'l.ii i- \i"i fpiM ]iii‘lv ii]i fr'iia lin* li.c- t<> il.i- m- 

iti*. Aii'i ii'ii c'lr\i'r. ill f.ii't, Mr. \..ii 

TiMuit:il iii<‘ (if him, (it I \ i >i liiin. ' 

1 h.i\viil VLrydiij'Iy .il tin-* Inwh (*"Tn|ilimi‘nl, v.I'.h :i 
iiii'o wliu'h 1 iiHMiil Cl' In' ii’ii'I'imI. itiu .'^i^'iinr Ni-nln 
1\.l- tun )| l-y uilll lii- lli'iil/lllo In |)( rci'Mi' I hi' -ti Ml _1 1 - 

Ili'i 1 . 1 ' liilil ilnlli* 111' . 

■* Miiii'i'ilil- .IP ii|i, he (iri'i'i'i'ili"!, ao if I w i** 

oiift ol tliein, " ami i shouhi not be surprised if the true 
grass-green became the rage for ihe next few year*?. There 
are only tliree gems tliat uill always hold their own, tlip- 
laonds, mhies, and sujiiihires. The rest go up ami down, 
according to the fashion; and emeralds have lieen unduly 
in the shade. But now they are worth looking after again; 
and my nephew is the hoy to do it. Hit or lui^^b, he will 
do his best; and wo have made an arrangement with the 
Bussian (xeneral, under which he is hound to back him 
up. Jack i.si not very strong at letter-writing, and the 
post is not too brisk out there. But be lias been on the 
spot for some time now', and he lias made a very good 
beginning.” 

Ail lh:.s to me was little more than cold and cloudy com- 
foil. I hire ivas the winter close at hand, the winter of 
I III' fp-ly Caucasus; the friends I loved become strangers 
111 nil', :ii d lost to my sight among sarage,s; my own fair 
faiii'' in -orac mysterious manner assaihsl and hla^h•d: .md 
till- iiiiU hope of further iidings, or redress, yet vi-ihle lay 
ill ill'* ehaiiccs of a roving jeweller’s commission! Niekols 
iiiighi l.ike it all quite calmly. His heart w'as si t, and 
ci'I!ii'|i!i'|| — as one might almost say—iqion ]»i'i.i*ious 
Mniii'-., and hartl enough, ns it seemed to me, tn grind 
ihi'iii fur trade purposes. But in my iinputionce 1 wroiigi d 
him them. 

'■ must tr^' to make the best oT it, Afr. f V.'inleigh,” 
he w(*nl on, as if he understood my thoughts. Ymi l)a\e 
Bm'M l.i.irihly slandered, no doubt; and the swi-et young 
Indy lia** swallowed wicked lies, all the more readily 
^bec.'in'" die is a sw'eet young lady, and for that reason 
croduloU'* and jealous. But there are a lot of things in 
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yuur favour still, if 3 'uu will let me set them before you. 
I have not the least idea what you are charged with, any 
more than you have. But whatever it may be, the chai'ge 
will grow faiiLter, and the faith in it weaker, as time goes 
on; and the inveiil-or of it will become more hateful. 
Probably Ifafer has invented it; and even while she listens 
to it, l*cr lieart will turn against him. 1 know what a 
good woman is, because 1 have had to deal wuth them. A 
man who rims women down, is either a liad lot hiniself, or 
a most unlucky fellow. Moreover, she dislike'* that cousin 
of l.c>rs, if lie is her cousin, fur his violence, and roughness, 
and liaughty ways. All that will increase, when lie‘gets 
liome again, and contrasts all their hard and uncivilised 
life with the luxuries and joys of London. She will turn 
e'lg.tinst him more and more; and her father will never 
coiii]iel her to marry against her wishes. Moreover, thei'c 
IS likely to lie some time yet bcfiu’e liis schemes come to a 
he ld. ^Fy young savage has overtliroivn his cast, or that 
of his motlier Murva. In his urgency to get them back 
Htraiglifway to the laud of the moiuitain without the Hood, 
he has sent them round by St. Petersburg. He msistod 
s«i much on the. pm'il they were in of losing all their 
Le.«ighian rights, that Sur Imar resolved, very wisely as T 
thought, to assert them at headquarters. So Siepou and 
others were left behind to take the heavy goods straight to 
Voti perha]»s. This was a floorer for I'rince Hafer, and 
he gnashed his teeth, which he dyes yellow; for he is the 
l>evil, and no mistake, when he, can't have Ids own way. 
you don't consider me a su.spicious man, Mr. Cranleigh, 
do you 1 ” 

** A little coo much tin other way; a.s is the case with 
all flue natures,'* I rejilicd, acconling to my thoughts; for 
he was evidently taking my ^lart now. 

** Ill that case, listen to my Ann lielief. T am not at all 
up to the tone and st 3 de of what those mountaineers do 
now. And of cour^ 1 may he as much behind tlio age, 
as »Sfir Imar wants to be in front of it. But to my mind 
men aie men always, and you can't improve them suddenly. 
A lot of sham comes in with some races; but not with 
stubborn chaps like these. Sur Imar may print a million 
copies of the Sermon on the Mount; but it won't go 
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. down with them. Or it goes down, and never comes up 
again. You may as well i>our gold into a cesKpuol. My 
firm belief is tliat this Prince Hafer intends to get our 
noble friend out there, marry Ins daughter, and then 
shoot him, and combine that lierilego with his own. Ah, 
yeb! ” 

Nickels had a very quiet and even pleasant maimer of 
imparting the mobt ati'ucious tlioughts, that could ever 
drive another man out of his mind. I looked at him to 
ask wliether he could mean it. and he smiled and answered, 
“ You may take it for a fact.” 

“ Put his own sister, his twin sister, the darling of liis 
childhood — Marva! How could all siicli wicketljjess go 
on without her kiiowleilgo? It is iuix>ossihl(f tt> imagine 
that she would allow it.” 

“ f^he sent her son to Kiigland for that very purpose, ” 
Mr. Nickols rejdied, in a tone of deep couviction. “ It 
may not sound biaterly , but it is true. Tliere ih ibe blood- 
feud between tliem. That tlioy have been in tlie w»)nib 
togetlH‘r only makes it deadlier. I know wliat 1 am talk¬ 
ing of.” 

If lie did — and ho spoke as if it were fin ordinary 
matter—1 can only be certain tluit 1 did not. My 
brain was quite stunned with such horrible iileaa; and I 
almost felt as if Dariel herself would be too dear, at the 
price of any conneetioii vvith such vile and blooil-tbirhty 
savages. Then I felt bitter reproacli at blaming a sweet, 
gentle darling for what she could not hel]>; and after jiro- 
vidiiig for quick communication, I hurried away, with my 
h^art in a whirl. 
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liLACK FRIDAY 

Xv wliatPVPT Condition n iiKin may ho jikcpil, iindor tlie 
will i)f lleaveii, there, is generally sometliiiig to alleviate 
it, if lie seek pcrbcveringl}'; and always bometliiiig to 
aggravate it, without any exertion on his pail. In my 
jnesont trouble I ha<l several consolations, and the best 
and sweidesi of thorn was th« kindness of niy sister (.iraen, 
Sho liad leaped, without looking for any signal, or e\oii 
any ground to jump from, to the solid coiicliisioii Hint lior 
poor hrotlier Geoigo liad been treated most erueJly, sliaine- 
fiilly, shockingly, and if tlicre be worse than this, ]>iil it 
on the pile. And yet she never spoke of it—iii'Xi-r nl 
least to me (thong)i she may have tilled the world willi it 
to lier beloved Jackson) — but let me know her sympathies 
by a sileiit lift of cover, as a large and cnjiahle liaiti-lHuhM' 
doe.y, —wlieii a tin saneepan %vould ha\e hloMUi its ti*j) off. 
A mail loathes sympathy if he is of English race: nolhiiig 
irritates him more than for other felhovs lo come prying 
down into what goes on inside him. Even to liis 'li-ureat 
friend, he dot's not stretch out his heart, like a ^laslier- 
womank line; wliat nia} lie inside it is his own eoueern; 
and, like a gentleman, ho niiist not he too curiou-' almut 
that, so long as it' ]i‘:ids him into nothing mean. All I 
can say is tliat 1 never felt inclined to he savage to wants 
the female race, becaii&e one of them had disapjM)intr>d mo. 
And the beauty of ii was that T could not hold one spirk 
of rancour against her. The great generosity of lo\e was 
in me; and all tho fault I hntl to tind w cut abroad among 
her Mjx, but never touched herself. So do jilted poi-ts 
wail about all other women, but acquit the one they 
love. 
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Jim (Jrace oliowtJ liur .i;y iup.i‘lij luur*' iKlicaii'ly, aooonl- 
ing to lu*r sux and uducatioii. What pIuaM'.d me iii 
her heh<iviour was lliat *he never binugbt her own little 
wiiitls of love — and lovers are always having either whills, 
or tiffs — into her ]>lacid pretty interviews with me, iSlie 
even broke out against her ow'ji sect, now and llien — fur 
the women had begun to niako sect of sox even tlieu, as 
they feign to do now altogether — and expressed a coii' 
tt'iiipt of them, which any man %vould luive been extremely 
rash to aci|niecse in. She meant it for the ber^t, and I w'us 
much obliged about it, hut nut the faintest libre of m 3 ' 
heart was put in tune by it. 

Then all of a sudden it became tlio duty of my life to 
eoiiiftirt her. One evening, getting on for (dirisim;iH<tide, 
L was .silting in my beloved den, afl(‘r a rather hanl day’s 
work, as glnin as a IJnton can wish to be, hut soothed by 
my ])ip 6 , and the smell of saddles, when in cumo (Irace 
\ci'y (piietJy and kindly, hut without saying .inythizig at 
lirst, as if I were too busy to notice lier. iihe begun to 
sweep a triile of tobicco-dust which had dropped on tlie 
table contradictorily — for 1 am a womlerfully tidy fellow 
— into the pink cup of her ^lalm; and then she went and 
put Hoineihiiig straight that was straight enough before for 
any man; aiul then slio pretended not to heai me, when I 
asked — What is llio matter, dear? ” for 1 knew as well 
as a thousand sighs could have told me, tliat she was in 
trouble; and being up to every trick of hers, f was sure 
that her eyes were full of tears, although she w'ould not let 
me see them. 

Butler 1 ‘eturned on 3 'our hands again 1 ” 1 suggested in 
a feeling tone; for there was an old lad 3 % quite a double 
[latent screw, at the further eml of the [larish, who was 
never tired of boasting — as old Croaker told us more than 
once — tlmt her butter was made by a baronet's daiiglitcr, 
3 'et sent her such messages as no Duress would think of 
sending to her dairymaid. Iletumeu on my own hands," 
Grace seemed to mutter, and T lot lier take her time, 
unable as I was to make this out. Then without caring 
projierly where she might bo in the narrow little room, she 
hit upon, by force of a gleam from the fireplace, tliat very 
same cracked and spotted looking-glass, in which my friend 
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Tom liftil admirfd liimtiolf. With inlinitely better reason 
— however feminine and wavering — Grace Oraiileigh 
might have regaided herself, and delied any one (except 
Dariel) to peep over the snowy ‘'lunililers. But instead of 
pride, wlmt came '^ I know not. (Mly that 1 Aung my 
pipe away, and had iny darling sister in my anus, where 
she cast away all pretence, and would have spoiled any 
waistcfiat that was not worn out. 

“Ho — Ije—he,” she sobbed. And I said—“ Wiiat 
he ? ” ainl slie answered “ him, ” us if thiTo was only one 
mail in the world, though ho nught go into ilfty cases. 
" iJackson? ” 1 asked. But sho would not have it even at 
such a crisis. 

“ My flack,” she declared, looking up at me, as if every 
George was rulibish; “ niy own Jack — will you nover 
understand? And when L was getting so fond of him.” 

“ Getting iiulocd! Why you have thought of nothing 
else, f4tr at least tliroc months. You have* made too much 
of him; with the usual result, T daresay.” 

“ (.)h don't touch me I Don’t come near rao! No won¬ 
der your Dariel run away. You have not the least sense 
of nobln tilings. What have 1 done, to have such a 
hi other? ” 

“ There must T»n a crack in the fumilj,” 1 said, as she 
cut away into a Winds4)r chair, and lixed all her soul on 
the tire, as if it were the only warm thing left on earth. 

“ Wonderful, wonderful, ” F jmrsued my own reflections, 
till sho should come rouml. 

“ And yon don't even seem to care to ask what it is he 
has done to me ! ” Grace began to show her prtdty nose 
over her left shoulder, while I snuffed the candles, and 
began to fill a pipe. " Though you know the high opinion 
I always have of your (ipinion.” 

“ Tou had better not say a wonl alsiut it,” I answered in 
the kindest manner: “ no doubt it is the usual thing. You 
told mo that' all men were alike, till you made such an idol 
of poor Stocks and Stones, Now you see tliat ho is just 
like the rest of ns.” 

** I have long ceased to hope for any greatness from you; 
but I did expect some fairness, ” my sister spoke as if I had 
not allowed her to say a word all this time: “ you know 
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that 1 cannot ai^e, George; or at Icaat you ]iretcmi to 
think Ko, which comes to the very same thin^ with a man. 
Then how thoroughly ashamed of your&clf you might to W, 
as soon as you can s])iire mo time to toll you th«‘ 
truth. IVIr. Jackson Stoneman, the gentleman you with 
such admirahlo taste and suoh lofty Inimour call ‘ SltK k> 
and Shmes,’ is nut tired of me, us j’oii kindly imagine, in 
fact ho thinks more of me than ever. If yon had only 
seen his face-’’ 

"Don't cry, my dear child. Now don’t cry any more. 
1 am very sorry if I mihundurstood you. But how could I 
help it ? You do take such a tunc. What can be his rea¬ 
son for behaving in this manner ^ ” 

" liecausu ho is ru — ru — ruined! ” She never was 
much of a hand at crying; hut this terriblo word, and liev 
effort at it, served as the coixl that brings down the shower- 
bath. “ Jloo—boo—hoo! ” slu=! went, and it was no good 
for me to say anythiiig. " Oh that Dariel were ciuug fi)C 
me like that! ” was the thought that enme into my sfdlish 
heart. “I shouhl not mind being ru—ru—ruined, if I 
could only hope for that! ” Then (1 race got belter, lus girls 
always do, if you li>t tliem have their ery out. 

“ What makes it so — so distres<«ing, so heart-breaking, 
is tliat tlie whole of it has been through me — tlimugli me, 
whom ho chose without a single penny — mo, who had 
nothing more than poverty to bring him, poierty, and 
faith, and a very ordinary mind! And tln*ii, not i’ontcnt 
with that, T must do my best to rob him of overy farthing 
of his imiile fortune. JVrhaps one of the wealthiest men 
ill the world, until he set eyes upon unlucky me. Oh 
George, it. will lu-ver be in your power to uiulorstund iiiy 
pure contempt for money! Yet you ought not to mb 
anybody of it; and I have robbed the noblest man that 
ever lived of every penny, every penny! ’’ 

" In the name of the forty thieves, and JMorgiana, and 
the man they cut into four ])ieccs, how*can j'ou have iloiie 
all this 1 ” T asked, being certain that there never was a girl 
more reasonable, yet remembering how the ivisesl of them 
love a little speculation. 

“ To anyboily but you, Gisorge, it would tie too self- 
evident to require any explanation. Whj' will you drive 
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me to a thing so painful 1 Du you mean tu say that ho 
does not love me { 

“lietterthan his life, I believe; and better even than 
liis money. I bit liow doci, that liear iipuii the matter? 
Tiiey don't quote love up«)U the Stocl^ Excliange." 

“ Oh George! And you think you are a busiueos man i ” 
Grace smiled ghirioubly tlirough lier teais, possibly through 
her triumph over me, pi*obably tlirough the joy of my as¬ 
surance. Gan anybuily do two things at once 1 Could 
uiy tliick attejul to ups and downs, keep his whole mind 
intent on Argentmas, coiitaugoes, fumUngoes, holdovers, 
and holduiiders, and even uuspe.ikable 1'urks with tifty 
wives, when tlie whole of liis pure lioart was ilown hero? 
Wliy be only went up aliout once a-week, if he could get 
niu to go out nutting with him.” 

“ Alas, 1 see. Neglected busine<js. Left unJerstrai>- 
pers, and dashing young elerks, aud trusty old codgers 
with pens behind their ears to stick to the shiols, whili^ lie 
made .-.weet liat'. But tliere must l>o something moro tJiau 
that.” 

** You turn everytliing into vulgarity, George. And 
you are capable of laughing at the most sacred things. 
But tliere was more than that, and a great deal more tlian 
that. You may have hoard him sjieak in his grand con¬ 
fiding m.tnner of a man named Franks, who has been with 
him many years. He has promoted him from place to 
place, and trusted him with almost everything; and 1 do 
beUeve that Frank.s had no intention of doing anything 
crooked. And be spoke in the most enthusiastic terms of 
me, though of course they never mention such a subject in 
the office. And when lUack Friday came, as you know it 
did, throkigli some vf'ry stupid error of the Government, 
Jack only laughed at first., except fur the sake of t-onie 
dear friends of Ins, who were hit rather hard; it appenreil 
so ridiculous to 8U]j}]iose that a firm like his could be af¬ 
fected* But there proved to be something, 1 cannot quite 
..modexstand it-, although T keep my books so clearly l-haL 
*1 know every farthing owing to me, something, some in¬ 
volvement, some terrible affair, which will force liim to 
give up the Hall, and the shooting, and the pedigree But-, 
terfly cows, and even me.” 
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“Dou't let liiiu do it. l)«nrt Iw'ai* of it fur a moment. 
You will never get such another fellow; ” 1 exckiuied, as 
she turned away to wipe her glh^teinng clieeks. “ He ’ll 
come round as right as a roach in the eiul. You didn’t 
let him ofl' on that tack, I liope t ” 

** As for letting him oD', dear txoorge, is he a trout that 
1 should treat him so 1 He is not like a slippery iisli for a 
moment, but a decp-lieartcd, true-hearted, wonderful man. 
Why his conversation is as different from yours — Imt 1 
will not depreciate you, unless you go against me. Only 1 
should like to know how 1 can help myself. AVhen a 
gentleman says — ‘ I am truly sorry, Imf J can’t have iiuy 
more to do with you’ — oh dear, oh dear, what can any 
lady do'/ ” 

“ Lay hold of his coat, and say, ‘ Yone of tliat non¬ 
sense! I am the host judge of that question, and 1 have 
settled it the other way; uiiless you put up the bans within 
a month, you must favor me witli tlie address of your 
Solicitors. ’ ” 

“ Don’t laugli at me. I have, never laughed at jou. J 
■did tell liim over and over again that the money could 
• never make, any difference to me, and indeed that I was 
very glml, except for his sake, Iwcauso fhon nohody could 
ever say — hut he talked of the duty of a man. and so 
forth, and Iho mime of allowing me tosacrincit myself, and 
a (Jraiilcigli tlie ivifc of a bankrupt, and J don’t know what 
else, for 1 broke down then, and he was obliged-” 

“ Of course ho, w’as — any amount of physical .susteiita- 
tion, as the reporters call it. Dut leave it to me, my dear. 
Where is he now? Too late for him to go back lo Loii- 
iloii, I bhoiild think. Hut I wonder he did n’t c(»m« to sec 
, me.” 

“ He did. But you were not to be fouml. Oh Geoige, 
I am thinking of every one of us. What shall Ave (h>? 
The. Hall will bo tbroAni upon our haffds again, at a time 
of year when you would as soon live in a Jiearsc. And 
Harold has made another of Ids great bits, which always 
cost a huiiilrcd pounds, and never produce a penny How 
often I wish that I wore like old Sallv, Avithout any pedi¬ 
gree Ifutterfly blood, and allowed lo go and rout my hus¬ 
band up, just as Mrs. Slemniick is! ” 
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" She routed him out from the root-houHe, last week, ** 
said I, being glad of auy frivolous turn tliat might bring 
the dry colours iiit(> the i-aiiihovv ; ** she believed that'ho was 
gone for ever, without leaving his wages in his Sunday 
^vaistcoat pocket, ami Snowdrop Violet Hyacinth just 
wheezing into the whooping-cough, But no; she under¬ 
rated the nobility of man. He had tucked up his legs on 
a big flower-pot with a pipe in his mouth; and his heart 
was so full that he wub going without breakfast. Arc 
women alone to be coiisid(tred faithful?” 

“Yon mean that I am worse than ATrs. Slommick.” 
Clirls never take the mural of the proverb anght. “ Very 
utdl, I iturewiy 1 am. But 1 will never tuck my feet upon 
a flower-pot, and wait to he coaxed home, when the tea is 
getting cokl. There is sometliing very largo in the charac¬ 
ter of Sleminick, and lie shows it by his conlidence in fem¬ 
inine afiectioii. At the same time, It does appear a little 
small of you, to quote Alother Sloiiimick against me. She 
is married, and cannot help herself.” 

“ Hear, hear! ” 1 cried, leaving her to put the point to 
it; which she did with a blush, and a very cheerful smile. 
Then she gave me a kiss, to make up for little words; and 
I set out to see what 1 could do for her. 

r found the poor Stockbroker looking stock-broken, and 
sitting on a hard chair, with his long legs crossed. 

“ UlT for the Alediterraneanl " I asked; and he said — 
“ I5ay of Biscay, or Bay of Fundy. Hoing to the bottom 
anyhow. ” 

“ Hot! ” I re])lied, with less elegance than terseness. 
“ Don’t try to make me think that you would ever throw 
the sponge up. 1 know you a bit better than that, Jack- 
son Stoueman.*’ 

'* Would you like mo to bo a thief, George Cranlcigh f 
If I choose to be a thief, I can slip out very lightly. But 
if I prefer to be an^onest man, there is very small chance 
of my doing it." 

>le told me in a few words what his position was, owing 
to a panic which had ended in a crash, through tlie roguery 
of a few, and the folly of the many; and how hi.s own linn 
had become involved in thoroughly unsound traiiMictions, 
mainly through his own inattention and his confidence in a 
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very clever fellftvr, who liacl cub ihliigs a iiiile too flue at 
kbt, as very clever fellows nearly alw.iys ilu. 

“We must lose a quarter of a million,” he s.«ul, “e\eii 
if we pull through at all, wliicli is more than (ioubiiul. All 
dcpcntls upon to-morrow. J3ut it is not for myself that 1 
care, George. It i« for your darling bister — the bej^t, and 
llic bravest, and the most uiiselfihli girl — why she. wanted 
to stick to me tlirougli everything! She behaved a?* if it 
could make no diiferenco bidween us.*’ 

“ I should liopo so indet'd. I would disown her if she 
did otherwibe. Did you .think that site was going to have 
you for your money, Jackson ? ’* 

"I am not quite so had as that, you may be sure. Still 
you must excuse a modest follow for tlmilting his moni*y 
the best part of liim ” Here 1 was glad to see 4)ne of liis 
old dry smiles. “ Dnt the point of it is this, as you know 
well enough without mv telling — I can have nothing more 
to say to Grace, avIio was worth all my cash, ami my 
credit, and ambitions, and ovcrytliiiig cNctqit my conscience 
to nil- ” 

“ That is all very fiiu*, ami very, lofty in its waj’, ” I 
answi'red with a superior smile, which refreshed him, as it 
was meant to do; “ami among City people it may hold 
good, or the big world of the Cliildand. ISut no sound Eng¬ 
lishman t.akos il s«i. Vou ilon't suppo.sti that my father 
approved i J your going in f(»r our Grace, I'X'causo you then 
were a iveallhy man, 1 should hope.” I spoke witli htrong 
confidoiice.; but perhaps tlie strength of it was cUietly in 
my voice. 

“God forbid!’* he le.plied ■with horror, while I tneil 
not to doubt that Go«l had forbidden. “ No, I am wf.dl 
aware that Sir Harold disliked it from the. lirst, and liudy 
Cranleigh even more. It was nothing but tlie gondniihs of 
dear Grace. And that makes it such a frightful tiling fiw 
me. Why, that Angel was ready to stick to me, ^ike* —- 
like a brick, if I only would allow it. A man who knows 
the world would never believe it for a moment.” 

“Then ho must know a very bad world, and be a worthy 
member of it. What do you suppose T would have done 
to my sister, if she had been mean enough to shy off, be¬ 
cause of 3 'our misfortune 1 *’ 
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** How can. I lell, George? You are one of the most 
pig-liuaded fellows going. But you could not liave been 
angry with her, for not being quite as stubborn as jou are.” 

** Jackson, this is wliat 1 would have done. I would 
have taken the uiune-hci&sors tbut hung above my mantel, 
and sliorn off her great crop of hair to her <*ars. No gold 
for lu r there, if her heait were all jiiuclibeck. ” 

Stoiieman looked at mo with outraged feelings. “ N«'>t 
even a brotlier could do that, ’’ lie said, “ brutal as brothers 
by nature seem to be. But without any humbug, George, 
do you really mcau tliat yt)u wish it to go on I ” 

“ Tf I ihd iioi, 1 should ho a wretched snob. It was not 
for money that you wanted (irace, .uid you insult her by 
fancying iliat she wanted you for yours.” 

“ All this is very pleasant doctrine, and an edifying par¬ 
able for little boys and girls; ” the Stockbroker Iiad u pecu¬ 
liar trick of showing his keen eyes as if in u gubl*', when 
his mind was puzzled or excited; "but it would not hold 
water, George, either in a court of lioiiour, or a council of 
wi.sdon). Grace is entitled, both by birth and beauty, and 
I am sure tiiat I migtii say by intellect as well, to a posi¬ 
tion winch lugli rank alone, or w(*ali]i on her hus>1>aiid'H 
part, ran Becnrc. High rank I cannot give her. Wealth 
1 could have given. But the jirospoct of that has vanished, 
and with it vanishes all my hope of her. Oli that she had 
only thrown mo over! T could liavo got over it then. 
But not nt)w,” 

“ Now look here,” I said, os a Briton always calls atten¬ 
tion to the knock-down blow ho is delivering; "all that 
woidd be woith listening !■>, if it had anytliing to do with 
the matter. But, as it happens, my sister Grace dr)e8 n’t 
care a flip about position, any more than I do, or you, or 
anybody else with a ha’porth of common-sense. We value 
the opinion of good people; and wo like money for the 
comfort of others, as*M'ell as ourselves. But as for that 
mysterious affair you call * position * — the more you poke 
your hisad up, the harder cracks you get on it. Grace will 
he contented with whatever pleases you. That holds you' 
together, and you never slip away. People who have only 
got a lawn enjoy it a thousand times os much as a lord 
enjoys his park. And a man who loves his wife does not 
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want to lose her among a thousand men and women he has 
never lieard of, all pushuig about to please themselves, and 
sneoring at them both, by way of gratitude.*’ 

“You will make a fine domestic charaeter, George, if 
you only act up to your theories. I shall never forget 
your true friendship <ind noble behaviour iii this matter. 

1 bliall take my own course, however, as I always tlo. 1 
know what is right: and you may talk for ever. There is 
only one voice that could move me, and that one shall 
have no clianee of doing it (even if desired) for her own 
sweet sake. But everything will depend upon to-nioriviw, 
if things are us had then as they have been to>duy, there 
will he no escape for me. Grace shall never 1 k 3 a bank¬ 
rupt's wife. If her sense of honour urges it, mine forbids. 
Ami it is not only honour, but common-sense, my friend. 
Your family h.is fallen in the world too much ali*eady. It 
shall nut ])e drugged lower by any coiineutiou with n de¬ 
faulting Stockbroker.” 

His face showed no sign of emotion lU'W: and 1 owned 
to myself that fri»m his point of view no other course was 
possible for a man of honour. Whether his ]H)mt of view 
'was right or wrong, is quite a diilerent question; hut in 
spite of all my reasoning, 1 have very little doubt that I 
should have done as he did. 
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”JArK ix getting on like a liouso on fire,’’ Signor 
Xicolo winte in an envelojie enclosing a ratlier grimy 
lettei, which I receivod on the following morning; “he 
has not liad a claiitxical oducatinn, and so you can always 
make out what he nieaux. Specimens to hand coiihrin his 
opinion, I’e.rhaps 1 shall go out in tlie spring. (’ould 
not stand the ci>ld there now. Come and sec me when¬ 
ever you think lit.” 

\Vh(*u this was ]>ut into my hanil, I was ready to start 
for Londoii, ]iu\ing promised to meet Stonoinan outside 
, the Exchange, at one o’clock. This had been my own 
proposal, for f>m* can never be certain how a man may^ 
take gri'at u])s and downs of fortune; and although I liad 
not miich appvehoiLsion as to Stoncmau's fortitude, it 
seemed to me that a good friend should be at hand and do 
his bi'st for him. So I road the letter of young Jack 
Xickols, on my way to London-1 Iridge, and found it \ery 
straightforward and siniph’-, and who cares for spelling 
after thatl The rising generation gets on very well 
without it, and a tliousand school-lioaids do their utmost 
to destroy its memory. 

' “ Kever did see a place so mountanioiia,” — this young 

fellow said, where I first began to read, for the Sigii<ir 
luid ke]it the first page in his ])Ockct, or leather bag, or 
steel safe, so for as I could tell — “ you never get up to 
the .iag of one knife-grinder, before you have got to fetch 
yoiir wind, and grind your lK}nos for another. The Alps 
is nothing to itj they goes up gradual, and is ever so 
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iimi'h -i!i:ilIor <0 my niiii'l. Aiul yi.ii (lin'i -.o-t 
liMt t-i -h'lVt you uii anil hi-o]* A'-n I i. Tin 

fcllowi) oackio ut you ^vlLU.a bornil voicu, and rlicy 
in a ring and start* at you, if you want to go ii|) any 
cluniby sort of peak, and they tell one another that all 
EiigliHhinoii are luotl. Ihit they are as sharji ahuiit the 
rhino as Petticoat Jianr* crossed with a New thit toster- 
moiiger; and you can’t hiing them to Ixiuk, as you can a 
thi(‘f at lumie. You have hi do it all thixuigh a chap 
who knows tlieir lingo, anil you can’t make otit- what he 
is saying to them, and you can't he sure, witJunii }our 
revolver ready that tliey won’t stick their skewers, 
which they call jingles, into your h]une, without letting 
you look round. 1 had a ]ioor time of it at first} hut 
they seem to lie gutting now to make iiio out. 

“ When you eome to know them, you might find worse 
fellows: for L cannot call them treacherous uxackly. 
They would akin you to your spare-rib, if you lot them 
have the chance, but they won’t stick a knife into you, 
until you aggravate them. I am getting rather tliuk 
with some of Ilium, by making out a little of their crack- 
jaw wonls, though there seems to ‘he no end of thorn. 
But talk about jaws, I need not tell you, as you have 
seen Uio much of them. There was a man in Yorkshire, 
about fifty years ago, who could get through a lamb, and 
then tliTi'o quarters of her mother. But one. of these 
fellows would eat the whole shoifi) first, and thou take 
her little ones for desert. But you must re.ineinher tli.it 
their sheep weigh less than ours, and I like to see a man 
make a hearty dinne.r. But it is hard Hues to pay him 
for tlie sheep; and then let him come to dine with you, 
as lie. mii.'it do, so that you never get a la^tc of it. 

** However I am not com plaining. The e lun i\ 
he beautiful, when the snow lets a fellow look at if, and 
you think the. more about it, liecaqjgs it is nut of sight. 
Tell Bn.sa that the girls are not a pateh u]iou her, and 
she would laugh to see. how they put tln ir Iiair up. The 
men are not refined enough to think miieh of tJie women; 
but make them wear swahs upon their faceo, and the 
insects are tromenjiou.s in the summer-time. Wo liave 
got more than we can do now to keep any road clear to 
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got at the pocket where the etrnies are, jiiet a soft place 
iM'twecn two tremcnjions rocks; down comes thn snow 
again, and you could scarcely find it out, unless yem 
leave a black tsiv-poh* sticking up, and Iluiu you must fix 
it wonderfully tirni, t)r ytiu won’t find it in the luoining, 
for the wind docs blow, I can tell yon. Wc shall liave 
tc. knock (df for three months, I am afraid, and wlicro am 
I to go t(} all tliotime? The, Iviissions are not half Kid 
fellows, only some of thc*m too ]>inus W'hen 3 ou come to 
know them. Only you may l)e glad of tliat sometimes, 
because ivhen they go to say their prayers, you get the 
host jilace hy the. tire. 1 don’t care for qiiitn so much lea 
myself, ai’il I hiivo not tasted a gottd hit of tobacco for a 
mouth. l»nt evc*ryln>dy says that when somn gre.it man, 
who has been living for sc^vcral 3 ’e.T.rs in England, and I 
do believe 1 have, lieanl you speak of him, when Im ciuues 
l»aek they say lie will cliangc evcrytliing, all the 1 . 1 lievl^«« 
of the mountains will begin to say llic'ir jir-ijeiv, and 
nuhody ivill stick his best fricuid for nothing. If this 
can he managed, it will lx? a true exccdsior. 

“ Ilut 3 'ou remember what the. people said, Ibo \'ear vrn 
went to YarmouUt, and it is out of the ({uestion forme 
to say what I would give to he there now. They said, 
and 3 ’ou could not deny it ■when you wanted a bloater 
before they c.imn in — * Sir, wo lav ournelvos out bj 
oblige all the gents that coino from London, but "we can¬ 
not make a red herring swim.* I could notf.ee ex.actly 
how they meant it, but it is just the same tiling in the 
Caucasus. 

“ For a long lime I conl.l not see iny way to ho sure of 
not bedng stiuck at any moment. Tint I got over that 
idea, as wo muht, if we mean to get on anywhere. T wdll 
not say tliat my life is sacred now, as jieoplo express it iu 
London; but ever since the jiopular opinion began to 
identify mo with the Jlovil, through their ignorance of 
English manners, I have had a much liettcr time of it. 
Tell Eosa, that in spite of uncommonly rough victuals, 1 
weigh seven pounds more than T could piUl, when she 
came to see me otf at Wood-Green station. Nobody ever 
weighs anybody hero, for after all they are'not cannibals; 
though 1 told her so, to make her kiss me. But the 
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gtonlyard T brought goes to half an ounce, ami haa saved 
mo a lot of money. And tell her, if you think that it 
won’t ho too encroaching, undoi the peculiar ciicum- 
stancos, that I am not quite turned into the yet, 

tliough she might say so if she could see me; and even if 
the climate had done it, an Angel like her n(>cd nut bu 
afraid of him. Hoping to come home with a sackful of 
emeralds, liclievo me, dear irnclc James, your most 
affectionate nephew, John Nickols.” 

At the luittom of this very vague and disjointed, but 
as it provi'd afterwards tu‘o true description, Signor Nicolo 
had written in pencil: “ Jvtisa is my ehlest daughter; but 
I sliall have to put a .stoj) to it. ” 

“My noble countrymen!” as Sur Tmar used to call 
them, — it woulil take a long time to fetcli them up to that 
mark, according to this English hoy’s account, and the 
enthusiastic chief could not begin too soon. It a]>peared 
to me that as many generations as he could trace from 
Ivarthios would scarcely he enougli to restore them to the 
level of antediluvian “ culture.” No wonder that he was 
in a hurry to begin, and if [ am doomed to wait for the 
coinplotion (tf his fcisk, crit alfi'ra gutn oelvaf tliore 

will lie another ark on the. top of Ararat, And sure 
enough, here is another llahcl to begin with! 

For in the absorption of tht* thoughts aliovo recounted, 
I found juvself caught in tlie whirl and crush and uproar 
of a crowd as wild as any savage land could show. A 
crowd not of paupers Imt woll-drossed people roaring and 
raging and liesiegiiig the porfcils of the Stock E.vchang<*. 
Battered hats, and coats in tatters, fists thrown riji, hut 
unable through crunched elbow to come down again, faces 
black with choking wrath, wherever the. hnovu mud 
peeled from them, grinding teeth and cursing li])s, and 
chests that groaned with the digs tljry look without any 
chance of retuining them — I thought of Lord Molladcw’s 
lather and the bullock* compressed into his clover-hay. 
Only lot me keep outside the pack of tht' central squeeze 
if possible; for once in there, no strength of man could 
get me out or let me out. So I put up my knee, which 
was a dangerous thing to do, for if I lost my feet good- 
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fiye to mo; when n gentlemaiii with wlmin it wouM have 
been a joy to dine — so comely, and well-likinj', and wtdl- 
to-do was ho — being unable to get at mo with liin fi.*)!!!, 
let out at me witli language 1 lia<l never hfanl tiie like 
of. 1 nticiiiptoil no retort, for he had already got tiio 
worst of it. and without any knowledge how it came to 
pass, e.'kccpt tliut there must be iiioro luck than wit in 
shoving, hero I was with my clothes still jirotty sound, 
outsiile the <lriim of scpiashcd figs and sipitMliiig pigs. 

l*ut anoihcir pour follow was not so lucky. Let him 
go, slide him on, he ’ll be dead in half a iiiiiiute. Serve 
him right. No, no. How'd you like it'/ Don’t tread 
on him, more tb.m you can lielp.” ft was a solid man 
upon the ground, but likely to bo hollow, before ever be 
could be an upright man. 1 bad got a short knob-stick 
in niy liand (^wbich 1 always carried, since my taith in 
human iiaturo had waned through that dastardly bull(‘t) 
md in the nl 0 ^t blundering and sellihli niaiiiier 1 set the 
knob against my breast and the stub-end foieinost, and 
ebarged into the lum]) of figures across me. Considerable 
yielding, and heads luniiing into heads, and yi.dlow wai^t<• 
coats sloping like slieaves of wheat in s]iock,und big iMjots 
toeing up at me, and a hail of blows in flank—it is 
impossible to say how I got on. I>ut there must have 
been a linlluw place somewhere in the mass, for they 
fought into a lane, and allowed me to lay hold of a jwiir 
Df yellow shoes, or at least they had boon yellow, and tow 
mt the prostrate body on its back, and foul it f<»r the 
signs of life or dealli. “ Ain’t dead yet,” said a lioarse 
md husky voice; “never fainted in my life, and dt»u I 
nean to do it now.” 

1 admired the pluck of lliis poor fellow; for ind'-i'd he 
vas in a frightful mess, and another half-minute 
lave silenced him forever. With the help of a hyslamler, 
vlio only cost a shy ling, I was able to get my tniddi-n 
!riend across the street, and into a double doorway, ubcrc 
i score of people came and stareA'at him. “Well, if he 
liii’t a toiigh ’un. Cut tlie poor bloke’s collar. Stand 
lini on his pins, and blow to him. Givo him a dr«tp of 
>randy,” Advice poured in on every side, more freely 

^han assistance. 
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tiling to go vrrong with a firm so stable and ma^iostic. 

Well, liow did the senior partner look? ” 1 sbked, and 
I’oppersall replied: “lie was a bit put out about a six¬ 
pence that rolled olf a desk in room No. 8, till it turned 
up under the wainscoting." 

** You ’ll do,” I said rather rudely, for this relmff was 
not too courteous, and ho stared at me as if there could i>u 
any doubt about his doing. “ That is the sort of fi'llow 
fi»r a business-man, instead of any new young mun.iger ” 
— was my reilection, as I strode with good heart towards 
the. rump-steak and oysters. 

Captain Strogue had been siKuiged and darned and 
brushed and polished u[) — so far as he was capable of 
polish — by skilful and tender hands, and was sitting in a 
brown arm-chair, as bolt upright as if his nhs had 
thickened, as a barn-llour does, by the iluil of niimy hools 
upon them. “Keep ’em like that," he said, “for about 
two hours, and lill ii[i well inside, and it stands to reason 
that they must come right — can’t help themselves. 
Doctors? None of them for Kat Strogue. The only 
doctor I ever knew was any good is down your way now, 
a ((ueor German cove. Say grace' for me, and carve for 
me, and fall to, my son. Take mo fur your guest; and 
you might have a more squeamish one.” 
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In s])ito of all anxiety, it was impossililo to ])o anxious 
fur tho momont, in tlio company of this uxtraordinury 
fellow. Doubt is tho most hostile and hateful element t(» 
all liuman pleasure; and doubt was at once kicked out 
from the B<»ciety of Captain Strogue. Certainty stood in 
its place, as firm as — well, I might say as firm as 
Stroguo’s own nose, for I can think of nothing firmer. 
Short and tliick and straight it was, like a biittresb to 
support his bulky forehead, and keep bis bright ami 
defiant eyes from glaring into one another; for they had a 
littlo cast towanls it. Certainty also in the strongest 
point of all — that whoever you might bo, or 'wberover 
you had bt^m, never till now had you come into contact 
— or collision, if you liked that sort of thing — with a 
member of your race so far above all little weakness, and 
yot so ready to particijiate in it, if you would pay the bill 
for him, as your new but true friend, Bsirtliolomew 
ytrogue. 

"Imar is im exceedingly fine chap,” he said, as he lit a 
I ntig clay ]>ipo, after a dinner which impressed mo with 
the truth that the more a man sees the more he feeds; 
“ you are too young, friend Cranleigh, to have any powers 
of reflection. But you may take it ffoin mo, that there 
are only two ways now of being fit to consider yourself a 
fine chap. Of course 1 don’t talk of nincompoops, who 
think themselves wonderful always. What I mean is in 
common-sense; and there you can only be above the nick, 
by despising the human race, as I do; or loving it, as 
Imar does. I have found nothing in them to admire, 
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lliiiiiL'Ii I •>p«‘u tii(‘ 1;ini r (>f iium\ It'.r.iii-i 

III' >1, iiiitl f'tr liiMii-j* thi'iii — Will, 1 'iipif.i !!,•' l.i.rl 
JiUi'' lll.t' Illtii V'lU, .t!lil liMIl^'- llp\(ii|l . ’I III ti.-ili 
will! I i:i ilii iti It lilt- li;Lp]ii< -t «if ill- r.ici', uii'l :i ■.'!i':l 1 ili.ii 

lo bi' l> ti anuMi^ llu'in. No Lutl I'.n'I-' il. ffr 
a fool always goes by faotn.’* 

“ ififlr Iiiiar is the largest-minded man I over knew,’’ I 
broke in upon Strogne with some indigiution. lie 
looks at the. best side, as all good people do. lie likes 
hiiniaii nature, because he judges by hiiiiself.” 

“ Contempt is at the bottom of it. Amiable contempt, 
if you like to call it so. The contemiit of an mjuitnble 
mind, that knows the faults of its owiior, and lo\ing 
them, makes allowance for the like in others. Rloss 
your heart, Cranleigh, I like jieople well enough; but I 
despise them, because I despise myself. Como now, 
that is fair play. T am not argumentative; no man of 
action ever is. l>ui that view of the case is a puzzle to 
you.” 

“Nut a bit.,’* I answered, with a smile of modest 
triumph; “ you despise mankind, because you tliiiik they 
arc like you. Sur Imar loves th'em, because ho thinks 
they are like him! ” 

“ Hravol 1 like a man who tries an honest rap at me. 
Bat Strogue never takes offence at truth, Ijccausu he very 
seldom gets the chance. But T did not fetch you here to 
argue with you. I believe that 1 can bo of service to 
you, very good service, such as you have rendered me, 
tliougli perhaps you would not have pulled me out, if you 
iiail known who it was you gtit hold of ? ” 

“Yes, I would; and with all the greater pleasure. I 
thought that you were a decent Englishman; though I 
saw you in very bad company, tliat day! ” 

“A decent Englishman I One of the most celebrated 
travellers of the age! Such is j^mc Wait until my 
oook comes out. I might have been the lion of the 
season, if I Liked. What are S. and O. and L. ^ Wliat 
have they done in comparison with mo? However, let 
them liave it for the moment. Bad companj*', Cranleigh I 
You are quite right there. Many scurvy tricks have t 
been played; but none to come near what that blackguard 
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lias done. The fool, the besotted foul ho must be. T 
was told you were far away in Torksliire, and engaged to 
be married to a lady there. Nothing of Iho sortY If I 
hud known tiiut, I ^voiild have come down to soc you. 
ile thinkb he has got everything liis own way, and he 
has thrown mo over on the strength of it. Much mure 
than that — much worhe than that. Oh, what a pretty 
mistake ho has made! Nobody ever fooled Rat Strugue 
yet, without paying out for it. Things are gone far, 
very far, my friend; hut we may he even with tlieni 3 ’^et. 
1 see tilings now that I never dreamed of. Rut tell me 
first of jour own share in them.” 

I told liim Iffieliy wdiat had happened to myself. How 
after winning a pledge for life from Dariel, and the 
approval of her father, I had been suddenly called away 
to the wedding of my oldest friend, imd had been kept 
there for scvoral ilays by the sudden distrosb of the f.imily. 
Then us soon as I could get aw'ay without inhiiiiianity I 
had hastened home, and been utterly astonished to find 
the valley empty, anil no message left for me, except tliut 
cold letter from the man who had been so kind. And 
then 1 told him also what T knew from Signor Nicolo, 
and his black suspicions as to Ilafer’s object. 

“ Tt is impossible for them to be too black," Strogue 
replied witli an ominous smile. " Siir Tmar*s life is not 
worth the lump of sugar melting under this glass pestle. 
Hafer's heart is vile enough, hut a viler heart, and a 
brain ten times as resolute and as deep as his, arc set upon 
poor Rur IiuarV ileath, T see it .all now with the help of 
what you tell me. I took it in quite another light before. 
There is one thing still that I c.aimot understand. I fell 
out with that miscreant first, because 1 foimd that he 
wantcid me to lend a hand to get you put out of the way, 
as if I were one of his tribesmen. What puzxlcs me 
beyond everything i^ that ho never tried it.” 

" He did try it, anil a very narrow shave I had. It 
was the very night after I saw you with him.” Then 
I told StroguQ the particulars of that cowardly and cold¬ 
blooded attempt, and Stepan’s conclusion about it. 

“It is impossible'to doubt it. The murderous sneaki 
One thing I can tell you, young man; that marriage of 
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your friond has saved your family the expenses of your 
funeral. T\ro days more in that 2 >art of tlie world would 
have sent you to your last account, lie would ii«ver 
have shot at you again; such is their suporstitum, that 
he believes you invulnerable by bullet; but he would 
have put a long da^;ger into you, springing from a corner 
ill the dark. At that game 3 ^ou would have no chance 
with liim, even if you were on the outlook. You ore 
stronger than ho is, 1 daresay; hut he is the most lissome 
fellow I have ever met, and 1 have handled a good maiij’ 
twisters and skippers in the way of savageb. And to 
think that 1 should he almost trodden into dust, like the 
emmets in a hymn I used to leani, hy a trumpery lot of 
common cockneys. It was contempt of tlio enemy that 
did it, a thing that generally i*nsurca ilefeat. Koiie of 
that now, that won’t do now. Cranleigh, we shall have 
to do all wo know , and the chances are that it will never 
lie enough. It is not for ITafer, so much ns that iicnd of 
a W4iman, who stands behind him. One of the worst that 
ever walked this earth, ami that is no small order, 1 cun 
tell you. A Imd woman is blacker than a man, as many 
shades as gas-tar is than Shickholm'pilch.” 

** But who is it? Who i.s it? You have hinted that 
before. What woman in the world would hurt Sfir linar, 
who looks upon them all ns angels, in tlie reaction from 
his great mistake ? ” 

" T will toll you who it is, hy-and-by; and }ou will he 
surprised a little. But first a few questions; and very 
important. The luck has been terribly adverse. Most 
of all in this, that 1 should not have known, until it was 
too late to stop him, the scoundrellj' schemes of this 
llafer, and his alirupt cut-aud-mn. But if I liavi* niaiJe 
a mistake, so has he. Bat Stroguc is haril to beat, young 
man; though he thinks so little of himself. But now, 
first of all, is there any chance of catching Stepan? He 
is a thick, of course; as all faithful servants are. You 
could not make hea^l or tail of him; hut I know their 
scabby lingo. Do you know what ship he goes hy ? ” 

•* Not I. The fact is that I was quite upset, and felt 
that being so thrown over I had no right to prj' into their 
arrange meuls. All the heavy goods were going hy some 
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caTg»-stcamor. Blackwall Mas on tlio canva'i-wrapjiings 
That is al] I know alnaiL ii.” 

“ Tlieii we an* tno l.ili- fcir lliat. Tlpis^* ]u*avy lifut-' -ni 
on a Thursday. Bui llu* cin* {loiiit in nur favMiir is thu 
ftur Imar goes first, lo lN‘tt islmrg. Hr has g'md fririnl 
there; hut ;n spitr of that, if I know .Ln\Ihiii;' <<f Ikii-t'i.i 
ways, it aviII hiko at least tliree iiiontbs for iiini to get 
stroke of busiiicss done. And lie will uol Ucint to tak 
his daughter fo lior new surroundings, when the furiou 
wint'^r rages there. His enemies thought to .'settle liini 
tliis hide of C}iristiua.s, and have three moiitlis to gorg 
Jiim ami hide the S[Kiil, wiiile all the passes are hlocke^ 
with snow. 15ut they have overplayed their game, am 
they never dreamed of tliat stroke of Ins, winch may giv 
us time to save him. He has no i<lea of tlieir plot, u 
course, hut has acted with his usual simplicity. On 
more questnm — can we obtain any idea of wliat goes oi 
there, through Nickols, or any of his jolly miners 1 
am Sorry for them. What a dance they will have oi 
Ka^hek, 'with frost-lntten toes! But they can’t get .lua; 
now, that’s one comfort.” 

" ilow can I tell ? I know nothing about commiiniea 
tioii with those deserts. Tliat is more in your lim*, am 
you know the country.” 

“ There are iu»t many countries beyond my knowli dgi*,’ 
the British Pioneer replied, with agaze as if the whol< 
world lay before it; “ but oven 1 cannot always quoti* al 
tho breaks and jerks of wire and post. However, 1 c.ii 
easily find out. I'liey were laying a line to Ivutais, . 
know; but I don’t know wliethcr it is -working, ami if i 
is it won’t help us much, when all the tracks are iiujias 
sable. One more question; young man, excuse it, but an 
you still nuts upon that lovely girl, who is too gocsl for an] 
but an Englishman ? I don’t bold with matrimony, mind 
So you need not mixyi saying if you have slipped oil'.” 

“I wish she ■were equallj^ nuts upon me,” 1 rcpliei 
with a glance of contempt, which should have prii’ker 
him. “ But she has vanished without even a good word. 
I shall never hear anything more of her.” 

“ Stuff I Eemember — 'faint heart,’ etc. She has 
been humbugged with lies about you. 4^nd I know the 
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jiri'lr *■{ ull lint rao^*. V«ni .'liall Irivo i*'p \{v,i 

pluik, ami }"ii \V"ii 1 Iv if, li jou fail 

tberu. l>ut you wunl to know who tlio dark onciiiy is, the 
• one who U resolved to Imvc Sur linar'a life, as avoII os 
everything else that belongs to him. Very well, it is 
his own twin sister, jVIar\a.” 

“ What! ^farva, the wiilo>v of Kakhan, that rascally 
1‘mice of the Ossets, whom Imar very justly slew'! So 
justly, that even he felt no compunction. Marva, who 
knew of her liiishaud’s false.ncbs! ” 

‘^That’s tlic woman, aud a nice .specimen she is. I 
know one or two fine tilings about her, from what ILafer, 
her .iwii son, let out. Ah, she is a deep one. It is a 
lucky thing for Iinar that bhe sent llafer, instead of com¬ 
ing to inanago the whole aiUiir herself.” 

You forget one thing, Captain Slr«*gue,” I inter¬ 
rupted, for this view of the Princess did m)t tally well 
with Sur lmar*s own account. “She jiitied him, there 
can be no doubt about that, after his terrible calamity, 
though as yet she did not know the worst. Slio pitied 
him, and proved it by her distress at the death of his 
little hoy (>rigen. And when a woman once lets pit} in, 
there is no room for malice, in lier breast. I rend that 
tl.e other day, in a very great writer.” 

I don’t know anything alviut that. T only kimw that 
bhe hates him. All the wreck of her life she ascriheb to 
him, hecauBc he would not pay her portion. She has 
been brought up very difft-rently from liim, you must 
reiiiumhur. And when she was so kind about that ]>oor 
little devil, she had not the least idea that her liubhand 
that very day had fallen by the hand of Tmar V<"ry 
libdy she loved her hurband all the more, w'ilhout know¬ 
ing it herself, for his beliaviour to her. Some womi*n •!»», 
there is no question alxiut that; and there is queer moral¬ 
ity in the Caucasus. She hates Imai^ with all the juiwer 
of her heart, which is anything hut a weak one; and even 
if die loved him, she would lie bound to kill liim; for 
the hlood-feiid is between them.” 

■‘You talk of it as if you were counting coppers; 
wln'Eeas it makes my blood run cold, cold and then liot^ 
a« if it boiled with a shudder. ” 
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“Ah, hut T have aei*n the world,” said Strogiie. 

“Very well, then tell me this. In the name of com* 
xnon>8onse — if sucli a iaculty is known among such hrutes 
— why did not ITafer put a hullet or a dagger into Imar, 
as he lias had lifty chances and more of iloing, instead of 
taking a steady hut unlucky pop at mo 1 Explain that, 
Captain, if you can.” 

“ Kothiiig is easier, friend Graiileigh. In the first 
place, he is not tlie one to do it, without ruin to their 
scheme; for thougli ho might marry Dttritd, after that 
there, would always bo something between thorn. And 
what would make it U8ele.s8 for him to do it, is that the 
blood must be shod, as yon might say, for the sprinkling 
of the doorstep. To kill him in England would not 
count, bectiuse nobody would he sure of it. Hafcr might 
linvo made a liit, hut lie could not have scored it, and the 
re.venues would not have falh*n in for years.” 

“ It makes me sick to hear you talk.” 3 had mt inten¬ 
tion of lieing rude; hut to see this man making hnlanee of 
lives, as a grocer puts choeolat<‘s into the scale, was 
beyond my gifts at present. “ Strogue, you make me 
liale you.” 

“IMy dear hoy, you should not do that. I .admire fine 
Rritish indignatjoii; and I had a lot of it at your age. 

1 am not free fr(»m it now, by any means. Rut it must 
l>o governed and guided, when we deal witli inferior 
races. A l^renchman never discovers this, and therefore 
he cannot colonise. Tie lets out his natural ardour at 
brutality, while we accommodate ours, and fetch it into 
hotter purpose. Yon must not suppose that I sympathiMi 
with a savage, iH'cause I do not shoot him.” 

I bogged his pardon; for I knew nothing of such 
things. And ho made allowance for my outburst; while 
I thought that I would ratlier play the French than the 
English part', in suph a case — which was far from my 
nsnal sentiment. 

“ You need not make a fuss,” ho said, “ all these things 
are an allegory. The wisest of men lias been young and 
greon at some time. Bat Strogue is not the Ixiy to sing ' 
for starch in bibs and tuckers. Cranleigh, you may look 
at me, and some day you will tell your grandson — * Ali« 
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you sliuuld have sueu l»at SIimji^uu! An EuglUhiuiUi of 
the old s«>i't ho was. Forty-six inches round the chest, 
and not a lie to he found in him/ Oivu me }our hand, 
young man, I like you.” 

It occurred to me — so moan our nature is — that the 
hriiiidy-aiid-water, which he quaffed like milk, was U'giii- 
niug to perturb a spirit even so ubiquitous. Itui. his 
ga/p was clear and liriglit as it had not Ix'on in the morn¬ 
ing, and his voice impressive 

“ You have only to go liomo, and wait. I have a friend 
who is on his way at this, moment to St. l*eti>rsburg. 1 
shall telegraph to him to-morrow, to keep his eye on SPir 
Imar Tie will have, no trouble about that, the man 
being so cous[)icii(>ns. I shall know when liuur thinkM 
of leaving, and then we must look sliarji indeed. You 
want to save him; so do I. And more than that, to 
blow to pieces the plans of this vile Tlafev, Tie lias 
treated mo infamoiuly; I will not liotlier you with that 
now. lie little knows what l»at 8troguo is. I might 
Imve starveil, but for Jemmy Xickols. Just for the 
present I am in cash; but money neVer sticks to me. 
if tlie sinews of war fail, J .shall not -scruple to ask y'>ur 
help, though 1 know tliat you arc not a millioiiiiiit^, 
George Oraiileigh. Hut I am a man of lioiioiir, sir. 
Tliougli not a swell, 1 am no spimge. And I liave s*ime 
chance of a gooil windfall which is keeping me in Tjondon 
now. ‘Never aay die,* is my motto, sir; ami if I get 
what I ought, 1 will lend you a liundred pounds as soon 
as look at you. Stroguo is of Yorkshire family, sir, ami 
a Vorkdiireman always does what he say.s. T»nt that 
llafor is a cur, as mean a cur, ami as fierce a cur, as was 
pv«*r hegotien by Corborus. lie made a scoundrel rob me 
of live hundred pounds, by false cards; as 1 found out 
just too late, and they split the swag between fhem. A 
burglar is a trump in Gniupari.sou with them; ami lie lias 
tikc'ii out 5 ’oung Petheril instead of me. Cranloigh, do 
you ask me whyl Then 1*11 tell you in two wonls; 
iN'caiise he can get him cheaper, sir, and liccau.<«[j be has 
got no principle. Stroguo must travel like a geiitlemau, 
as he is by birth and behaviour, and all that; Stroguo 
niaiiitaiiif. his rank, sir. Y^ou try to shove him into any 

«5n 



DAKIKL; A RU.MA^■C1•: OK sLiaUiY' 


hkuiiky corner lo save a fi-w copi*ks in n.iflS!i{;c-innTioy 
anil Lo lota yi»iL know — ay, jou '•mill liiul tli.it out, mu 
yoti won’t forg<‘t it in a Lurry, lliit llii.s lollow PfiLfril 
tliat's Lis name, he wouLl ni.iLi- any .'■kunk's ImL 
skunkior; and 3 'oa wouldn’t caro tij ii.iicli liiin with 1 
pair of touj^s. And aiiotlu r re.'i'oii 1 imii lidl you too 
FctLonl doesn’t know tlio lililu tliin;^'.-' almut thal licaut) 
qX a Miirva, wLicL Lave conif to my eai*'*, lliou^li 1 neiei 
saw lier. Shows what my i-. - - * ri.ntlinlomoM 

Stroouo, The World,* would Jiud me finni un\ poat-«/lJic< 
in it. TLouj.'L wLen you send mo a Imndred-puuiid note 
it would be as ■well to lx» more preciso. lJut 1 am. mu 
])roud of th.it; it is a nuisance to me. £ open a Luiulrei. 
letters, when J tiud myself in the huiuoiir, and llierc n 
not a peiiuy in one of tliuin; but they all want me to dc 
soiuetiiin^'. ” 

Fearing that he was Lecriming iiicliiiecl to go off 01 
th (3 love, as great travellers must, and Ijeing ni a hurrj 
dhout Stuucmaii and Ciraee, I asked him lo say m a feM 
>V(irds how i*riiico Ilafer came under his charge ii 
Loudon. 

" Simjdy l>ccause of my taking a little, turn into tin 
Caucasus,” Captain iStrogue replied, as if ho hud gone oi 
into a side-walk in some Hampstead villa garden. ’ 
was tired of the monotony on the northern side of tin 
Caspian, where the peojdo are too much alike, with ]iloiLt] 
of Ixirharous customs; but when you have seen i»ne, yni 
know thorn all. There is not the variety which can In 
found in the mouutaiii regions only. In a very rugge« 
land, the hitman race cannot get so confoundedly ohunim] 
as to take the variety out of them, like peas in a ]nid per 
haps a thousand miles long. The Caucasus is ipiite : 
small affair, compared to the Aude.«i, or Himalaya, or half 
a-dozeu other mountain'chains. Ilut it Tieats tln^m all ir 
this, that it was ^peopled earlier, or at any rate nioYt 
thickly. And there the follows are; no two lifts at al! 
alike , and if it was the cradle of the human race, as tin 
ethnologists used to tell us, it ivas lucky that ^ve tumhlec 
out of it. Mind, I don^t run them down; there are somt 
of the noblest 'samples, so far as the body is eoneerzied. 
that you could find on the face of the earth. And monj 
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of nolilf li',! with liitii f li ■ii.'i* ..f iii'i'iM-- 

ili^ il. A'l .1 liili', llit'V liiil* Imllj <>t iiini iif 

luiinl: -sinl •Aiiliii'.it iH'-pT ^viirk, \m- uii n I -i. .• ii.i,, 
xuiiiiki'\«, nr .iilvaun* ^■lll .‘a;., * Mi«'_ in. 


tii'Mi \vli:i'h aivviiu*' \ wimt !>» i**k ,x 


.ton V< ry wi'll, 'jli, I niii lu Illur. I 1 .■■.i* 

doiii' a.- iiiiU'ii li lol Aiirk .i' .iiii ni.iii liviis^'. \iiil I l-.njif 

tu iln , i£ luy lil'. JloJil- Cat, ulllinllj^Jl l»y J| lilt" 'il'i* 

getting rickety. But my rule is — eitlier woik, or l»la 3 '. 
And 1 never mix the two together.” 


“ But,” i inquired, to briiig him hack to the point, for 
he seemed to ho rather fond of talking aliout himeedf, 
“ wliat was the reason that Hafer, if ho was sent to fetch 
his uncle back, was m)t despatched to the camp at onee, 
the old place in the valley, 1 mean, wdiere his eouiilrymen 
had taken up their aliode. Tliat -would have s.ive(l all 


the London ex}ienpes, and th(‘ need for a gunle and inter 


preter, ami a lot of other t.rouhle, as vrell as ke])t him out 
of mischief.” 


“True, my snnj hut it -would have mined the whole 
scheme. Hafer’s nature -would soon have shown itself. 


for his temper i& simply hoirihle; kinjals -would have 
flu<«hi'd in the ynrrey sun, and no ])ariel would tin re ha\e' 
VK*en for him. lilven as it \ras, he* contrived sometiiaoR 


to make himself iiiijdeasaut to her, A^ou rcmemljer our 
catchiiifr your little friend Allai, and putting some stiain 
Uj»*n hi lo^'alty? That-wa.s to leani a few useful feels 
'fr«»iii him, especially one about the lady and her father, 
anti *- 11111 * jxiints as to your proceedings. If you had imi 
we should very soon have succeeded, for 
there i-* im great power of endurance in them. No, no. 
His iiiuthiT knows too well what Hafer is, to quailor him 
on a quii i gentleman. And he never -would have .stoeul 
il. Me came here to have his fling, quite ns much as to 
carry «uu her plot — and a jolly wild ^me he lias had of 
■it. Theri* is no steady love in a man like that, any more 
than till re was in his father llaklian.” 

- “ h'oul scum of the earth, low blackguard! 1 low dare 

'ho com** !n*ar Darielt ” For the mom*‘nt I lost my self- 
'ooinmanil. “ How can I wait, Strogue? Am 1 to sit and 
count tlio limo, while Imar and his daughter are going to 
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thoir doom? Why uot set olT for Petersburg and try to 
keep thoin there ? C)r at any rate warn them, and go back 
\yitli them, if they must go, and face that wicked woman 
and her despicable son. Tliut seems to mo to be the 
I letter plan by far It would cost a lot of money; but I 
would bog, liorrow, steal — ” 

“ Won’t do. You must follow my directions. In the 
Ihrit jilac^', you forget what a cloud you are under. l*rob- 
ably Siir Imar and Jus daughter would refuse to see you 
if you followed them. <)r if you got </vcr that diUicuIt}', 
would tliey listen to your story? You know nothing 
about Marva's scheme, except tlirougli me, and 1 have 
no proofs. It is all suspicion, or inference from little 
sli]is of Ilafer’s and so on, and what £ have heard since 
he cleputted. ]\Iind yon, I know it, um well as if I saw 
it, })iit there is nothing 1 could lay before Imar, to con¬ 
vince him that liis sister intends to have him murdered, 
and to make her son the Master of Kartlilos, and Ohief of 
that branch of the Lesghians. lie in no hurry, my good 
young friend. I shall prick you up quite soon enough. 
It is tlitt jerking that sptiils everj’thing. We were a 
nobler race five hundred years ago than we are now; 
because we took our time to think, and mind kept time 
with liody. These fellows also take their time. They 
learn it from the way the snow falls; and they know that 
the snow tells a deeper tale tliaii fifty thousand thmidcr- 
stonns. In the Caucasus a tragedy — and they liave no 
such thing as comedy — goes into ten acts at least, and 
lasts for generations. ” 
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A CROOK.HD BJLLKT 
* 

Oni'e I saw the solid kef'iMT of a well-known elephant (a 
grand mass id sagacious sul)stauce, geniht, good, and 
amiable) try his IlukI among the monkeys, creatures in 
their way as wortlij, but of dilTerent fibres. These too 
knew what kindness is, and lioil their sense of gratitude, 
but could not stop to dwell upon it, and let it ripen in 
tlieir hearts. The keeper, accustomed to slow ways, and 
leisurely though dee]) emotion, exerted all his cliarm of 
eye and heiievolence of whistle, and offered hails to cup¬ 
board-love, ami even <leigned to wHnsome ticklings of 
places not too hairy to be touched by liumun bmdeniess. 
He gazed with zoologic pride at the manager of the 
monkeys, who wa.s putting a new lash on his whip; then 
his glory flow into a shriek, for his thumb was bitten in 
twain, and a jahlier of general joy endorsed it. 

So it is too sure to be with any man, who drawing 
reason from her higher sources, a]}plies the product of his 
skill, even in hommoiiathic doses, to that irrational 
creature — love. Strogiie liad no idea of the meaning of 
that word. A traveller gets loo far abroad, too loost', and 
large, and vague, and shifty, .shallow w-itli gluiicnig 
instead of gazing, skimming the world insieatl of letting 
it cream. Tlierefore to me there was»scarccly a crumb of 
comfort in all his assurances; and the only tiling to 
stroke the long anxiety the right way of the grain, and 
smooth its tissue, was to keep on steadily with the labours 
tif the day. And when these can Ixi carried on out of 
doors, under the sky, and (if so I may say) with the eyes 
of the Lord smiling down on them, it is nut to the credit 
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of any young man, if he kicka about umler hi.'i blituket 
and gFoanu, when the night makes all things c'f]iial. 
Uiilosa he hoa hodil}’’ pain, 1 mean — which i«. .'iiiotlicr 
pair of shocb, that con never bo uiUacud by any ollort of 
our own. 

Moreover, to see one’s dearest friend<i escaping fr>iin 
aomo black distress, and coming hack to their usual clieor, 
and jokes, and pleasure in the world around, takes or 
ought to take a lot of lead out of our own handicap. 
Althougli my sister had never been by any means pain> 
fully sympatliotic with my misfortunes in the way of 
love, 1 was ciuidid enough to feel that this might be 
bcatuse I had never asked her. Such an affection as 
mine was far beyond her understanding, a thing too holy 
to be discussed by any girl with yelhiw hair in love with 
a member of the Stock Exchange. But I quite forgave 
her all short-comings, the moment she fell into real 
trouble, and I wiped her eyes almost as softly as if they 
Iwvl been Dariel’s. And this renewed our deeji attach¬ 
ment, which had lost perhaps some little of its warmth, 
■when she hiok to finding virtues in that niarvellons 
Jackson SLoneman, which she had pronounced a hundred 
times to lie sadly tiefieient in her Inroihcr. However they 
revived and nourished now; and I was not so mean as 
to ask how tln^y came liaek, but was proud of their ]ios- 
session. Let us take all the credit wc can get, from 
people who are fond of us; tliere will Kcareely he enough 
to plug the holes our other brethren pick in us. 

Stuiieman, too, having turned the comer hy the nar¬ 
rowest of shaves, with tlie paint shorn from his shaft and 
felly, but his box and axle as sound as ever, was much 
improved for the present hy the increase of humility. (Jr 
perhaps it would be more correct to say, hy the birth of 
that quality within liim; for if it had existed heretofore, 
it had been so true itself as to recoil from all recogni¬ 
tion. Except of course in bis first love-time; for if a 
man cannot be humble then, Lucifer is no match for 
him. It is needless to say that the losses of the firm 
were spread from mouth to mouth at any figure that 
occurred to the imagination, long liofore the senior partner 
himself could lay a loose measure along them. But he 
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maziii^‘cl to stick to tlw*. TLiIl aiul tlic I’.irk, lio 

gave np hm yaclit, and tliu liuuiids, and oUiur oujnyiiiputH 
now too oohtly, and at Grat'.e’s urgent «.»rdor clavo to 
nioney-inivking all the week, and loft tlu*, Kivc fur 
Sundays. 

There was even some little fcdk alioiil my throwing up 
the plough, and harrow, ])it('hfork. Hail, and .'^tal)lo- 
huokot, and (putting in dohpair the laud that had now 
become too hoinist to maintain mankind. To wit, 1 wms 
to join our Jackbon, not as a partner (tor tlie solid reason 
that I had no capital), but as an agtmt, an assossor, or 1 
forgot what they called it. ^ly fatliei wished it, and so 
did my mother, ami every one excejit uiyself, and I ww 
doubting whether llie sense of duty t(» my relatiV(!R ought 
not to outweigh my own tastes and wishes, when all my 
thoughts w'ere upset again, and all my mind unsettled, 
hy a letter just as follows: — 

“ Dear Sir, — I must stmk pardon for iiegh^ct r»r care* 
leRsnesR about Bomeihing. Hut it dnl not enter my 
thoughts at iirst, that the letter enclosed lielnngs to you, 
or perhaps to the lady to whom it was written. And iv'e 
have been on tlio railway, or at sea so much, and in 
strange hotels, that J could not procure it fiom my boxes. 
I hope that it is of no importance; but F now pereoivo 
that £ have hoen guilty of a sad waut of atteutioii, which 
may liavo caused blame to fall on others. If so I beg to 
lie pardoned by them, for F had no iiiteuiiou of mtuiuing 
whal could never Iw'long to me. — Your obedient servant, 

“ Daiuel, daughter of Tthar ” 

The letter enclosed, or rather the note, was one of 
several little billets, in which 1 had answered (juestions 
from Tom Errieker’s sister, Argyrophylla, during tliat 
most molaucholy time, when there j.vaa no on*' else to 
support her. She liohaved, all through that terrible 
period, in a faultless manner; such as even Darnd herself 
would have foimd it hard to equal. Argyrophylla was 
■just as mournful, just as trustful iu the Lord and the 
depth of heartfelt sympathy, just as determined to over¬ 
come her own feelings for the sake of others, as the 
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nicest girl tliat was ever Tiom, ami tlicieforc has to deal 
with death, couM he. Any man who could bo cold to 
her (with lier father just dead, and her mother scarcely 
more than alive enough to innnu) dosurred to Iw screwed 
down, 1 say, and find no one at his funeral. Ifut J never 
care to dtdeTid myself. It is clear enough what any one 
must think of tins, being told tliat it was all about some 
crayfish soup, which was more for the lawyer's delecta¬ 
tion than for mine: — 

“My most kind anj> TiroiToiiTFUii Pilla, — What 
mutter for sueli trifles now? Remember tliat all I care 
about is to Tm* of service to you. It would have been a 
weary day but for that consideration. Do exactly as you 
feel inclined, but how happy I should lie if you woidd 
come down to dinner. [This I only wrote that I might 
try to make her eat a bit, because slio w'ouljJ not even 
take her gruel.] For the sake of the many who love you, 
think a little of yourself, if a heart so unselfish has the 
power. You must never speak as if I wished to be elsc- 
wlicre, unless your desire is to grieve mo. You shall 
hear what the lawyer has done for us by-siiid-by; but bis 
chief wish is to please us. You know’ quite well what 
mine i.s, — Ev<t yours, Geoboe Cbanleioti. 

“ /V. — The cjinon moat readily promised to officiate. ” 

Now that .Midi a sim])lc letter, writttm when the cloth 
was laying, and tlie room grown shadowy, yet full of 
thoughts of dinner-time — for l^illa through her tears took 
care to keep the kitchen-iack alive — that a few kind 
words like these of mine should start up as wilful 
enemies, is a proof of that which men like Stroguc might 
take into some dry coil of brain, liaving filled it more 
with the study of mankind than with converse of their 
Maker. To wit, ilwjt whenever any human lieing yields 
to the goodwill towards his fellows which has been 
implanted in him, he is making a fool of himself, with¬ 
out doing a hit of good to his brethren. Lot Strogue 
think so, if lie likes, and prove it by a thousand in- 
stanj^; he will not got mo to believe it, or at any rate 
88 if 1 did. 
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And hero you will find, if you go on, tliut it was not 
so even in my own case. At iirst it looked very bad 
indeed, and 1 made a grievance of it, as any but a poifeot 
man must do; and him I have still to meet wiili. Ilow 
on eaHli could that hasty note, written only fur eninfort 
in profound distress, and with tlie ivarintli one feel^ for 
afiiictiun, have fallen into the hands of some i ile enemy, 
who hud Used it t<» destroy niy Dariel’s faith in inel 
Over and over again 1 read the words 1 hail scrawled in 
a hurry; and the mure I ]Kired over them the more dis¬ 
tinctly I saw what they might mean to Dariid. One iu<»st 
unlucky reference too would i^uench any douht she might 
tiy to cherish, lii my brief account of that sad allair at 
Sbeifield, I nieiitiuiied, or should have dtuie so, that !Mr. 
Errickor’s old and trusted solicit or was gone fretm homo 
at the time of the sudden calamity, and his place, had 
iK'en supplied by a,]'uni or partner, a peaceful young man, 
who would never take the lead. His only anxiety was to 
keep within the possihilily of mistake; and this (as the 
widow was so ill, and entreated me to act for her) com¬ 
pelled me to he content with legal sanrtion rather than 
counsel. But Dariel knowing nought of tliat. or of the 
afiliction in the house, wouhl iiaiurally conclude that 
tho lawyer was rome to arrange for my marriage with 
poor I’iila. “ Well, this is a kettle of ifisli, and a kettle 
of devil-fish,” I thought, "hut one groat jnj'them is — 
my darling has not thro-wn me over through a toss-ujj. ” 
All my love (which had never been away, longer than 
I could live without my heart) came back with a rush of 
double power, and a wild condition prevailed with me. 
That cold letter of dismissal lioro no date of time or 
place, and afforded not a trace of the writier’s whorealMuits 
or intentions, except that it l>ore the post-mark of Dresden, 
and a date now four days old. Sfir Imar had lold me 
more than once of his love for art, |nd deep regret that 
his stormy life had allowed him no nequaintance with it. 
Also ho had shown me a very ancient — dauh I should 
have called it, but for the subject — Rupjvisod to lx* a por¬ 
trait of our Lord on panel, which acconling to legend had 
been brought by Rt. X^eter when he came to preach in the 
Caucasus. Although he was not sure of that tradition, 
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lliB Lof<ghi;m chief atlacheil no small importance to this 
heirloom, and 'was auMous to compare the face, or iis 
much of it os could be descried, with boiiio of the iir t 
present men ts, or fioiic«‘j)lioii-', he found in Europe, 
Jle was giftfd very ruldy, us all j'ri'at mt-n are, with tlio 
power «»E nii>ving sluwly, not only !ihst.uiiing from all 
altempt to t») 1> 'riiuo of his forelock, hut also otfi*nng 
that old roldier ])lenty of leisure to tiig hi ^ own. Thus 
the fatlier of J>!iriid might stray through many a gallery, 
musouiu, nod catliedral, lieffU'o he readied the Kussiau 
capii.il; and wluTi'ver he was, theio beyond a doubt 
would 1 m» his hehived daughter. 

With this ludiid, r lo.-.t no lime in going to .see Stroguo 
again, at least to hear what Jie had to say, tliough ] 
expected little comfort. The place to wliicli he now 
belonged, tliough it se<‘iiied more truly to Indoiig to him, 
w-is tliat ancient hiveru “ Tlie Loiuhui Itoek,” so called 
peihaps in transcentloiire of the London Stono, whndi wa.s 
not f.ir oir. An old-tashioiied, overliaiiging house, W’ilh 
windows like the stern-gallcnes of a veteran three-decker, 
and a (brnhle <hior wiUi hig huiss littiiig'^, and glass jiaiifda 
glancing; tlie. whole witlidruwii as with an inner mean¬ 
ing, ami i»rim sense of private rights, even from the 
organ-grinder, who dictates to the alley, and tlm babies 
wiio tripmliati*, with tongues that cau keep time, whoii- 
over flirty feet are ^^ea^y. Stroguo had seen all the ^^^u■ld 
almost, and was cfinic l)ack to tlie bt>giiiniiig of it, smil¬ 
ing at tlio glee of childlusid through the inii^jcsty of a 
placid smoko. 

You never cfuild take that man aback; jxirhaps because 
that sort of thing ha»l been done, to liini once too often. 
He sat in a hoodcfl chair of stat'*, with a long ]»ipe cqfT- 
“ilS garlands of the trim Nicotine forget-me-not, like n 
floral crown for his emerit heaAl; hut his legs were in 
front of him as thoytought to he, ami the day being still 
in its youth, no car of liacchus had Ijegun to jingle 
through the calm realms of Uaccy. Or at least, then* 
was 07*ly one cool taiikanl, and the crown of froth wi.i 
gone from that. 

“ How is tho ribi ” I asked in my usual stupid way, 
for all enquiry was out of place in a paradise so tranquil. 
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Ami ilicii 1 jirofvi’ilcil still niuir iiK-iitly !•}’i» him 
iiui lu bu (lihlui bbil. 

“What rib? ” euquiied Slroguo, with as uiulIi surprise 
as he couhl reconcile with his dignity. 

“ Wliy, the rib that wus broken the other iluy,” I 
answered, with some sense of trespass on his (‘uiisiitutiuii. 

“1 remember now; ami L cull it \ery kind of you to 
think of it. But 1 uiidorstand my own inside, and can 
very soon put it right again. How are you getting on 
with your love-allair, my l»oy ? ” 

L did not see my way (as people always put it now, 
when they don’t want to do what you W'aut of them) — 1 
did not see the iitness of discussing Daritd iu this draught 
of echo, and with tlio bar in the background clinking pots 
and mumbling chaff. 

“Hold my pipe, while I get up,^’ the (.’aptain said 
magnanimously, fur his feet were on a log-rest, and it was 
very good of Iniu to moo; “1 ne\or take anything so 
early in the day; but I don’t judge the juniors. Como 
along, and bring my pewter.'’ 

When lie had led me to an inner room, which appeared 
to 1 ki his sanctum, I told him what liail happened, but 
could not by any means bring myself to show him Jland’s 
lettc‘r. And he. dnl not ask for it, with all liis Iduifiioss, 
at heart he was a gonllom.m. 

“Cutup rough, of coiirhc,” he mid, “would not have 
lieiMi worth her salt, if she had n’t. Only two things are 
added to our knowledge*. One tliat they have been at 
Dresden, ami Ihe other thiit H.ifer has Iwon at work with 
that musk-rat of a I’etlieril. Tie sent him to Sbefhi'ld 
after you; tliat is plainer than a pikestaff. He could 
not have gone on his own hook; for ho knows iiotliing of 
Mnglish w'ays, and very little of the language. He found 
that 1 would not do his dirty work, and so he took up 
with tliat blackguard. And cleaneif mu out, sir, cleaned 
ino out! That is where I shall never forgivi* my.-.elf, 
until I cry evens with him. Would you look for any 
green lines in Bat Stroguc, a tyke who has been round 
the world ? ” 

Ho stared at me so fiercely that I could scarce help 
laughing. Thou he laughed at himself, and said, “ All 
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right, hy-aud-by. You go and nee if Ji'inmy Nickolu haa 
heard anything. I can tell yon one ])iece of gt»ud news. 

I told you what 1 Wuk in London aliniit. It has turned 
out ever so much bofti^r than 1 ttiouglii. Those con- 
foiiuded lawj'ers wouhl not let me have a copper. Hut 1 
put the oiieniy’h lawyer at them; and hy Java, sir, 1 
expect to get live thoubund poiindb. ^ot in a lump, 
iniiiu, that wouhl be too good for an unlucky sou of a 
gun like me; but a thousand 1 >y the end of daimary, and 
the rcht when some husiness in Yorksliiro is wound u[». - 
So 1 need not come »lowu upon you lor a penny; and 
more than that, my boy, I will pay the piper, and you 
can pay your share, when your ship comes in. AVe. will 
have A grand time among the niggers. Don't tliauk me, 
or 1 ’ll never forgivo you. You Imvo done mo a good 
turn, and I’ll repa}' it. Hat Strogue is a Christian, 
lipcaiise. he liacks his friends up. ]>ut he doesn’t hold 
with forgiving his enemies. Ilo will have Jlafer by tbo 
bi]), and yfiu shall see it. Stop a moment; you know 
some great swells, don’t yoii^ ” 

“ 4 )iie or two people of title 1 know. Hut none of 
them are in Ijoiidon yet. I could write to them, of 
course, if that would do as well.” 

“ That never does as well. Hut they will soon come 
back. Pailnimeiit meets rather early tliis year. And wo 
must not expect to hlir a stum]i till March. My friend 
at I’ctcrsburg is not a great gun; of about my ow'ii mark, 
but not of my disliiictioii. HI ess 3 * 011 , 1 can go to Court 
anywhere, and plenty of bowing and scraping; but a 
hinkard of malt is worth all of it. If you could got 
a line under cover from a friend to our Ambassador at 
Petersburg, he would pass it on to Sur Imar wlien he gets 
tlierc, and you miglit make it right with your ludy^-loAO. 

T &U]>poso that never occurred to you. Strogiie knows 
the wa 3 * to go to wotk. Wluit do 3 *ou think of that, my 
friend 1 ” 

“ I think it is a very good suggestion, and very kind 
of you to think of it. If I liiul not been in such a hurry, 

I daresay it wouhl have occurred ta me." 

“Not likely; but Nickels might have tlionght of 'it. 


g^nd 1 daresay ho knows great guns too. 
^ 370 
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diamond-mungcrs do. You will mauago it eanily one 
way or aiiutljer, and the souin^r you do it thp hi-ttcr. it 
wiil pul a tipokc in Tiafer's wheel, hut iiul tin* one 1 
lueun to put. Aak Xiukuls what sort of a winter they 
are having out that way. It might make a groat ililVeroiice 
to un. They vei-y aeldoni have it as ouik it., generally 
the very ojjpoaite. \Vc are liaviiig it mild, so the c:h.mc*j*h 
are that tliey liave gut a stinger. All A/of was fio/oii 
up, and a good hit of tlie liluck Hca, tlie last time 1 oiunc 
that way, and iu London and Pari.s there liad not been 
one day’s skating. However, you kcej) reaily." 

This was the very thing i meant to do, as soon as ever 
1 onuld get the chance, and pick a little money up, foi it 
was not likely that 1 W(»uld let the Captain hear the 
charges. With many thanks to him, I took an omnihus, 
and had a short conversation Avith Nickols. As soon as 
ho had heard my story, ho approved of Strogim’s hiigges- 
tion, and quite agreeil with him tiiat wo should Ixitii l>o 
ready to start as soon as we could do any gooil. At the 
same time he said that there was not much chance of any 
miscliief for the present, and ho. doubted whether Hafer 
had oven returned to his native'country yet. It was 
much more likely that after Ins ta.ste of the sins of high 
civilization, which must have gone far to destroy the zest 
for dull Caucasian villainies, he would hanker foi another 
sparkling draught, before going home to Ixi frozen u]>. 
And now he liad Pcthcril with him, to guide and inter¬ 
pret all sweet baseness. 

“ l^'othoril! where have I heard that name? Xot only 
from Strogue, but Romewhere else,” I exclaiiiwMl, hut 
could not remember. 

Fop the rest, Signor Nicolo know little, except that 
his nephew Jack Avas getting the rough side of hritirih 
enterprise. His last note was short AA'ithont any sweet¬ 
ness, unless it Avero a waft for Rosa^ to Avhom he was all 
the more faithful, while frozen. 

“All been snowed up ever so long,” he aa'us tersely 
graphic with his middle huger blue; “nothing to do, 
and less to eat. How I wish I had tudy stoppwl away! 
Saved our lives irith a goat that was frozen to death, hut 
had to eat him stiff, for the fire ivas frozen too. Tried to 
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think of mutton at Siuip''<)irIS in the Strand; but imagi¬ 
nation not warm enough. Snow is white, and emeralds 
green. Shall never see anything green again, unless it 
18 gangrene in my toes. But you know that I never do 
complain. ” 

“Tnio enough,” said the Signor, as ho warmed the 
letter that he migiit not take a chill from it," my nephew 
never does comjilain. But sometimes he exaggerates, and 
that made my daughter like him. 1 sliall not let her 
know a word of this, or she might put some of the blame 
on mo. f know that it is sure to be cold out there, 
when you go too far up tlie hillside. However, let us 
poke the iiro up. You lotik rather chilly, Mr. Oanleigh. 
Kosa knitted him two pairs of mittens; hut perhaps he 
put them by for keepsakes. Boys arc so confoundedly 
romantic. But the wind has changed sinuc> yesterday. 
Stroguo is the only man I know who undei>tauds the 
weather. He wouhl warm poor Jack in no time.” 

“You bad lietter send him out with another pair of 
mitteub,” 1 said, with some natural indigiiatiuii. But 
the Signor hud a pleasant gift of deafness to anything 
that twined against his twist. 

“ J shall see Sti’ogue from time to time,” he mulinued 
very comfculiihly; " thero is a great deal of good in that 
man, Avhi'ii you get over his little odditio'^. And 1 am 
lioartily glad to hear of his coming into property. Broh- 
ably ho will not drink now so freely; because it would 
ho his place to pay for it. 1 know a fine follow who was 
saved like that, wlien you wouhl not have given twopence 
for his life, llowover, your course is clear, Mr. Cran- 
leigli. Patience — what is it alioiit tho mulbefry leaf? 
You should certainly write to St. Petersburg at once. 
Y’cmr hrt)tlu'r“in-law, tho Earl of Eitzragon, is sure to 
know some one wdio will do tho needful for you. Or if 
not, I think 1 couhl manage it. You have huen very 
lucky in falling in with Stroguo, a man of great natural 
powers in his way, and vjiry wide observation. Allow 
me; your coat is a little on the twist. You shall hear 
from me, if anything turns up. Ah, we want a little 
frost to kill the slugs, though we don’t want to live upon 
frozen goat.” 
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I's proof of tho critical, pxa«*tiiig, anil thankless nature of 
the noble JRritoii, niy fatlier used to tell u little story 
savouring perhaps of the fable. Three excellent gardeners 
and botanists, representative of our “ three islands ” — as 
a leariiod Frenchman rails them — were si^arching some 
torrid mountain slope, as travellers for a great London 
nursery. When ready to drop with heat and thirst, for 
they had missed their fin])ply of water, they chanced 
upon a vine in a sheltered spot, bearing three itnc bunches 
of ripe gTa])es. Jjike gtmd men and just, they tosswl for 

■ choice, T*addy coming last, as his destiny decrees. Jlis 
.hunch w'as gone in no lime, skin, stones, and stalk, while 

Joliii Lull proceeded with a calm and uicudy munch. 

■ Sandy, however, stood contemplating his, — the hiu^t 
cluster of the thn e, — holding it against the Imming sky, 
with its dewy purplo glistening like amethysts ol ice. 
“ A.rrah, then, why don’t ye ate it?” cried Pat; “ if ye 
can’t, it ’.1 meself that knows the blioy as can.” “ Ifo«)t, 
tivits, inon, a’ was joost conseodenn’,” the Scotihniau 
replied, a- ho held it out of reach, “ what a bonny boMneJi 
fcla* wild .i’ been, gin 1 had only had the lootk to cmiie 
along aboot twal* weeks bock wi’ my theeiiing scis-sors.” 

J*eriiiips 1 was not quite so hard to please.as tlint. Put 
instead of being grateful for the many stri»kes of luck 
vouelis-iifed in ray jirepent strait, 1 did nothing but 
gruijible at all that went amiss and growl at the hotivy 
• roll and everlasting lurch of time. However, let every 
man act according to his nature, or his own perversion of 
it; but J was not going to bo beaten thus. It would 
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never ilo to leave the chance of obtaining some news from 
St. i’etersburg to a casual tiavellor, like Strogue’s friend. 
1 must try to h'arn a little more alxmt that. Therefore, 
as I would iirit go to Lord Fitzragou, it oanK' into my 
mind that really £ owed some amends to Lord Melladcw: 
not for the iicpporiiig of his spats (for £ had not even 
used a gull that day), but fur my tolerance of such a 
stupid hiisine&s, and tlm absence of wrath in my sorrow 
for it. The Karl had employed his lame time in writing 
a tine poem upon Russia, which had lorelved a little 
private circulation; and a cultivated Russian, who had 
seen the poem, pronounced it the tiiiuBt thing iu the 
English langimgo. Without going to th.it extent, I 
knew th it 1ns lordship xvas now a “ I*orsona grata ” (which 
means properly a welcome mask) at the Court of the 
Xortlicrn CTiiivorsc. 

When 1 mc‘t him at his club by appointment, for he 
was still in some terror of his mother, he .showed himself 
as cordial as any young man who operates niuinly 'with 
his intellect can be. “Wo never have mutton-chops 
here,” ho saiil, glancing along me, as if I were a hedge¬ 
row, with the siiii'-look that comes from living always in 
a stroui, “ but tho view from the i/imlow is jduasing, 
George; and 1 can show you spots quite historical.” 

“ Much obliged. Rut history is no good 'Without age; 
and our own ailuiis aro no good, when they get it.” 

He saw that 1 'W'us going to lie a plague, and he sank 
into a gimcrack velvet chair, which 'vras handicapjicd too 
heavily, even with such weight as his, and he waved his 
hand for nm to ilo the like; but I fomid a thing like a 
music-stool Imviug more satisfactory understanding. 

“ How I have longed to be down your way! ” Con¬ 
versation with him reminded me ahvays of holding a 
skein of tissue silk for a lady to wind while you bob 
your thumlw. “-^ly sign of spring, George 1 Willow 
catkins ? Elder-leaves ? ” 

“No, nor yet younger leaves,” I answered gently. 
“ Lots of frost to come yet, I daresay. Lovely time for 
fruit-growers — cut their noses oiF in May.” 

“ I hope not. That bugliear must have been exploded. 
If I come down to see the budding year, dear George. 
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I 

could you — I mean, could you tdl me avIict*} to gol I 
'want to writo n paper for the II.H.S. I lieguii one oii 
the Kculiijli pear and a])]>le bloom last year, with a 
County (.^ouiicil lecturer wiio came down Unit be might 
Ik.* ceitain wliicli was which, liut the w'liid cliuppi d 
round suddenly, and we got snowc'd u^n and natuialiy 
all the fruit failed that seahoii. Ihit tlie year lieforu that, 
there would have lieen a splendid crop, except for that 
gale on the Ist of Septemher; i iiuresay you remoiiihei it. 
When I went to make an cstiiuale of the saving to the 
country hy growing its own fruit, with niy usual luck I 
could tind no proper specimens. ^Fhe walks were so 
strewn with green fruit lluit niy feet were too tender to 
get along among the heaiis, without two men with Inooms 
in front of me, and oven so i could scaieely get upstairs 
that night. Ilut how is our good friend Baiidilow^ ” 

** 1 becoming ratlier nervous, I am afraid. Liis family 
did tlicir liest to keep it from him about iliut cither poor 
grower towards Godaiming, who made that fnglitful 
ap])lication of his gooseljorry-knife. l>ut jioor llandilow 
liad a sliarpibh till' with his mnther-iii-law, as he could 
not see liia way to k(‘ep lier; and the ctu«*1 woman sc'iit 
him full account of tin* inquest, with the lunatic doctor’s 
evidonco, and the balance-slieet of several years' jam¬ 
boiling, underlined in crimson ink. He told all the 
parish at the Tied!-tap on Friday, that the only plantation 
ho should ever make now must he in a box, and grow up 
into a stone.” 

“ I hope not, 1 trust not most heartily,” said the Earl, 
brushing hia eyes, for he was very tender-hearted, “ l>ut 
let us turn to more cheerful subjects. I feel sadly ujiset 
al)out it. Let us have a glass of port.” 

After that he appeared a little stronger, and gladly 
undertook t(» forwarl any letter of mine to a friend of his 
who was attached to our embassy in lil*issia, and lie fc*lt no 
doubt that as soon as Sur Imar appeared in that capital, 
it would be placed in his hands. Witlioiit losing an 
hour I wrote my letter, and left it in hia charge, for 
there could he no liarm in being too early, whereas it 
would be fatal to all my hopes, if I wore even an hour 
too late. 
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My letter was sliorij and not too cordial; fur I'calK, 
wheu one caine to rtdlect upon all the circiimi»tancc‘'«, my 
Lesghiaii friends had scarcely allowed me fair play, or so 
much as a clmncc to right myself. Xo man can be sure 
wliat he would have done, in a case which has not hit 
him ill tluf brca&t, although we are very fond of talking 
so. Xevurtludess, when 1 put a hit of spirit into iiiy 
own coubideration of myself, 1 couhl not help thinking 
that I would have given any one who fell into a sudden ' 
cloud of duht with me, more o])portunity to clear the dii^t 
away, uud a fairer chance of asking from whoso chimney 
it had come. 

For weeks and weeks, I kept on waiting, looking out 
for anything tlmt niiglit tliiow light on the whereabouts 
of my wauderiiig friends, hut obtaining disappointment, 
only. The inihlness of the winter cuntiniif'd here; but a 
bittor frost prevailed in Ka.<<teiu Europe, and the Danube 
W'as froiien over at the Iron Crates. Hliogue hoard from 
his triend at St. Petersburg lliat the ice on the Neva w'ua 
bix feet thick, and they could scarcely keep the railways 
ojieii Ainl Signor Eicolo was compelled t«» hojie all he 
coidd about his nephew flack, and comfort his daughter 
llosa with tales of a cat who lived tliree months in a 
snow-drift, and the horse who got into a liay-rick near 
Durham, and ate his way out again when the thatch 
liegaii to dnji. Hut he told me in confidence Hint he 
never wa.s more pleased to ha\o a had leg tlian w’Len' 
Jack's mother came to see liim. For sweethearts, being 
young, may shortly take iij) with another, but a widow 
witii one child has locked up all her reason in him. 

HowcA'er, there was this advantage in the long sus¬ 
pense and w'aiting, tliai it gave me time to make all 
prep-Tirations leisurely, and get the money ready frr a 
costly expedition. The cash I could have had horn 
several quarters; Xickols, Strogue, Tom Erricker, and 
Stoncman, now beginning to recover from liis troubles, 
all in the kindest maimer offered to advance me a good 
round sum. But wonders, when they once set in, are 
like boys playing leap-frog. Over each other’s hack they 
vault, and then down they drop with hand on knee for a 
taller ono to top them. And surely now came the tallest 
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<mr lliiit cvi'i' toIImI in .il ii lilliO-Uirn tin-r, ••r.rruck tlin 

.1 -in u-i'. 

Hiliicili' I li.iv ti-It ■•.ii. v.i'r'i ir'i'l 

Ih‘ 1 l•■ll It. 11 >l fM 1]*i i.. 

charartov nuly, bin J'ruiii inUiii.il iti.iLiiLi.. li.i- 
luaile lui* cavtjli'ss jHirhap.--; but now 1 iui‘au to Iw. \t'ry 
strict, ciiiifiiiing ovpry vociiblo to its tirst intent mu, iuul 
e\'*ry numeral to its precw* iii't.ition. For if imj'other 
liail 1 'elatc‘il ii.s hfllows, my interjections probably 
woubl liave made him knock me down! 

The tl.iyb wore iK^ginniiig to jnill out a little, and the 
wind wart gone mninl to-tho east.— as it always docs, 
when too late to he of servico for skates, «ir wild ducks, 
or golden jilovers, hut in good time to kill .'ill hloom .ind 
foliage — and having hml my hit of bacon in riiy Privy 
Oonncil Othco (.is Grace now c.illed tlie harness-room), 
I was dwelling on my had luck, than which ilievi, jio 
messuage more iii'sunitary for .uij man to inhahil. Whe.n 
in camo my brother Harold, with Ins hands in his 
pockets, and his usual slouch, and soft melodious whi.stle. 
L had wanted him many times, when I could not find 
him, esjK'ciJilly to show him to Sflr I mar; hut now 1 
could see little chance of turning him into any value. 

“Ni't hiol enough to want a fiver, T suppose,” he saiil 
without, otfenng to shake liauds, for if ever theie wa.s a 
cari'lesH fellow about forms, bm'e you had liiin. 

To have one to spare is what you mean to say. If .x 
man is a fool who wants .a liver, J know a very cle-vcr 
fellow, who lb a great fool always. But ho can’t get it 
out of im*. KuHti fuma. ” 

“ George,” said my brother in that slurring tone, which 
iiie,ui.'« that any care of pronunciation would bo wa.sterl on 
the mulf lH*fore you; *‘you cun liave some, if you like. 
ISut ilon't let mo force it upon you, George. There are 
bcver.ll other ftdlowa after me.” ^ 

“ In that case,” 1 answered, simpl}’ for his benefit not 
my own —for I did not L‘.vpect to see aiivfhing worth 
counting; “ that old tobacco-jar is empty; out with it, and 
let me put the top on. Is it from the snee^cers, and the 
Local Board?” 

“Who ever got a penny from a Local Boanl? If I 
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could invent a machine to do that, T should bt'at the great 
man in America. IVly sneezers, as you call thorn, will be 
household words, when reason bus a voice in siiiiitation. 
But tliis new dir^eovory is of a million times the value, 
lipcaube It is for the destruction of mankind. It will kill 
a thousand men, bidore they can call u})on tho Lord; and 
there will be no jueces loft for the Devil. 1 hud scrn})les' 
at first, because of the wholesale carnage, and some of the 
victims might deserve to live; but the kindest-hearted 
man alive, and the chairman of five or six liuniane .socie¬ 
ties, ridicules that objection, and bus taken shares. 
At the first hlu.sh it may sonm too strong a mciisure; but 
when you know that it puts an end to war, you are 
Tcconcilod to a few harsli moments.” 

There" is a c<"rtain sound, enjoyed more ofU*n by 
liankers and brewei-s than by del vers of the earth, a 
silken harmony of thoughtful notes, silvery and sensi¬ 
tive, suggestive also of golden tones yet mellower. 
Keldom, alas! do we find it thrilling through tho miibic 
of our spheres. Onee lu-ard, it is never forgotten; and 
now 1 heard it murmuring in my toliacco-jar, as it flowed 
from tlio lyre of my brother’s fingers. 

** Hold hard!T shouted. " What the deuce are you 
about? You villain, you have boon forging! 1 was sure 
youM cjime ti» tlmt. But I doubt whether even h'ree- 
Trado makes it honest.” 

“Nice gratitude,” he answered, “when it is all for 
you. One would think that you alone hod the gift of 
making money. But it would take you a long timo to 
make that, my Ijoy. Now help your.^elf. Don’t be 
shy.” 

“ Harold, you have M'orked liard for this.” As T 
spoke, I regarded my elder lorother with respectful sym¬ 
pathy. such as he never had inspired until now; “ and 1 
cannot perceive th^t I have any right to make a hole in 
your hard (.amings. Do you think that T would do any* 
thing so mean ? But lu)W mueli do you suppose you have 
dropped into that jar? If you heartily desire to niake 
me a little present - ” 

“Perhaps there may be about two-fifty there. They 
got up a company, you see, to work my patent Slaughter- 
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ball. That makes everything straightforw^awl. The 
iuv''stors throw in, to get other people's money, aiul it is 
their own look-out about keeping their own, iJut peg 
away, George; peg away." 

** You are indeed a noble fellow.” 1 spoke heartily 
and generously i when the facks come to this, between two 
brtithoi's, how can there l/o cither grudge or greed? " liiit 
you would only run through every j)cnny, my dear 
brother. The wisest thing prolahly would be for me to 
secure for you some tive-aiul-twenty. ” 

“ Vr>u bad better tak(‘ larger views. }>ut i leave you 
altogether to your owui devices.’* ITe jerked a chair 
over, and ymt his heels upon the and whistled to the 
modest lire, with his back iow^ard lun. 

“Fifteen, twenty, twenty-five,*' I said, “thank you 
heartily, iiiv dear fellow, 1 call it very kind of you.” 
lie gave niis a nod, without stopping bis wdiislle, and 
that mudu me look into tlie jar again. 

“Well, there does seem to be a jolly lot. 7 have a 
great miinl to go a little further down. In all prolwdnl- 
ity, you would only w'aste it, Harold." He gave me 
two nods this time, as if to say — 1 will not denj it, if 
you hike that view’." 

“Fifty would he quite ns well, while one is aliont it. 
Forty, f«)rty-five, fifty. .\h! you may mil see me again 
for months, my dear fellow; even if J over coim* i»iick 
alive. 1 am going to (he most dangerous part of tiie 
world, where they stick a thing into you they call a 
kinjal. Harold, we have alway^s been fond of one 
another, ultlioiigli w’o are so dilTeront. Well, fifty tinii: 
hut oidy as a loan, mind.” 

“ I tell 3 'ou what,” he said, turning round ami looking 
at me with resolute authority, “I am your elder lirother, 
George, and know more of the worhl than j’on do. In 
fact, you are nothing but a farmer; aAl even the Govern¬ 
ment, stiqjid as it is, can make game of a fanner. How 
if you don’t take a hundred pounds, as a gentleman and 
a brother should, you may go to the Devil, and how sliall 
I ever see you again, while yon are there? So take your 
choice, and have done with it.” 

How could 1 part with him on such terms? And it 
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struck me smldeiily, that if ho were going to knock ovCi? 
all the human, raoe, or at least the non-llntibh hranches 
of it, nothing could stand him in liottor stead than to lie 
ahle to aiy that the tii'st-fruita ot his discovery had heen 
used to set a true lii'itoii upon his legs. With a grateful 
heart 1 let't him at least a hundred and lifty pounds of 
his mone,\ , reminding him at the same time of that duty 
towards our panuits, wliieli lie alone imw uould liavo the 
]rtivilegi' ol fiillilling. Jl»* promisfjd to leave at least 
fifty pounds for that, and then he went into ]i.iitiGiilurs 
iihout his “ astr.ipeholia,” as he called liib discovery for 
visiting mankind with a liuinan touch fr<»m In^aven. 
'I’liis j c*'uld not understand, ainl therefure make no jmi- 
tencc to lememhor it; fur my hr.uii is not matli<*n).itical. 
Only T know that ho ]ileased me hy a pniiiiists that ho 
would always keeji behind the guns, uhen he sent them 
into action. 

He went .away suddenly as ho came, being always of 
tho comet order, hut as loiahle as the eveiuug-st.Li, 
whenev(‘r you could g(d hold of liim. And ivhen 1 had 
chipped a jiateiit ]>adlock on the tir^t product of his 
genius, a dark tenor seized me that my only brother, so 
endeared to small people like me, hy his largone-'u, might 
he tempting Providence too far, and meddle too freely 
with fulmiiiiiler., .pist as they began to pay. I loiigetl to 
write to him uiion tho suhpicb; hut no post over knew 
where to find him. 

Tlieu 1 was suddenly c.,dl(‘d away from vague ajipre- 
hensious to imrils at arm’s-length, and even closer than 
that — blows eye to eye, and cheek hy jowl, and tootli to 
tooth, such as a peaceful Englishman would never face, 
if lie could liolp it; hut must take as the will of the 
Lord, when they come. Sith it will no better he; he is 
sorry for himself, and does his liest to make his enemies 
share his dejection.* 

In token I need only sav that when I was going on 
pi'ncefully, sore at heart with outraged love, but too proud 
to allow it to be mentioned, and girding myself for the 
work of the spring and that duty to the earth which a 
farmer must discharge even in despair of recomjienae — a 
dirty yellow envelope was put into my hand, as 1 came 
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liome with two faithful hursus as tired wiLli ilragging as I 
was with guiding, but all of us ready for tlie iii.tug«‘r. I 
leaned against JSmiler^s sweaty chest, which looke*! us if 
lathered for sliuviiig, and read tJie words wlne.h took me 
away from all biniliiig operations, almost forever. 

“ (Siuldeii news. Fear to he too late. All gone ciooked. 
Tidal train to-morrow. IMeet mo at Cliariiig, Ei.ilO, all 
packed. 1 »at S'Iikiui'E." 

Short notice indeed fpr so long a joumej’, and ikjI a 
woTil said about jussports. I hit ] ooiicIikIimI that the old 
traveller i\<mld see t»> that nmlti’r hn’ lM)lh of us; and 
having long since jnejiured my fiit-nds, .nel arranged 
homi'-alTairs foi a Midden dopartiin*. J w^l^ .ilmosl glsnl to 
exchange hus]»ense for even headlong action. M\ father 
was kind enough to sii> that he would do tin he>«t he 
could without me, and St««nenian ivouhl e\en ha\e come, 
with me, if liis huMiiesh I'onld have done without liim. 
IMy mother w’a« just, what a motlier sliouhl ho, faithful, 
teaiTul, Impefiil, .ind my M-der Giace im])l(ir<*d mo to foi- 
give sayings and doing.'^ i>ii her lurt, which 1 had lung ago 
forgolton. Eveiyhudy went on as if T had no clnince 
of being seen alive again, and -vet expiessed a world of 
confidcuice in the care which Iledven would lake td me. 
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TIIH: LANI» OF MED BA 

Iv the (lays cif yon*, whenever any new p'stih'iice or dis- 
teiujjcr ft*ll from heaven upon tlie sons of men, the first 
tiling to agitate tlic human mind was a strong and bitter 
ccintrovorsy. Chiron, the son «»f Philyra, ainl Melampiis 
of iVniythaon, iiistead of attacking the common foe, fell 
pell-moU upon one another, luaintaiiiing or t-purniiig 
their various dtictrincs — contaghni, infection, e[iideiuibm, 
conduction by water, by eartli, by wind — until lliey wero 
driven to run away headlong, or lie down for«*ver. Such 
questions suriuss onr understaiKling. Rut one malady 
thm'c is, contagious, infectious, oiidiunic alno ns widl as 
e])idnmic, gramlly conttuiiptuous of |>ill and bolus, sticky 
as a limpet, Avhilo as slimy as a slug, and the name f»£ 
this blessed disease is — “ The Rlucs.” And the lieauty 
of it is, that everybody who has got it l)eHcves that he 
alone of all the people in the neighbourhood is frise from 
every atom of a symptom of it. 

As hiB luck, or p"rhap^ mine, would have it, Stro ^ue 
was ill Iho blues, whou he came to Charing Cross. IIi; 
roceivod me with a grunt, and would say notliing, except 
to bo down upon the cabman, and tbe porters, and shove 
his way along as if there were no Engl' b 
This is a very usi/ul way to go to work, u ■ .■ in-,.T -,..11 
can lie quite certain that you are the biggest fellow in the 
place, with no one to try to tliink otherwise. But unlr*-« 
there is money right and left hohiud it, at a big railw.iy 
station it does not succeed. 

“ You are not among ibe niggers yet,” I said, being 
always polite to everybody, and indignant at not In-ing 
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allowed to speak, while hiss voice i.uijj alouy tlu* gl-i/iji^^ 
l>ut he deigned lue uo iitil even a hut 

sLuiiled out “Third 01at..s! Where the devil aic \ou 
driviDgtu? Have you never seen the (’hairiiuin of ilus 
Line ? ” The porters were too wide-awake to do aii} thing 
hut grin, and touch their cdp.s ironically, and then he 
biinl “ Fii'ht (JliihM,” wheri‘U]>4)n they all hulievud him, 

N^ot a >vord liowcvor would ho say to me, though we 
hud .ill the carnage to oui-bclveh at starting, so 1 took 
him at his huiiiour, and went to the other window, and 
drowned «ill iny anxieties in “ Tho ^lonuy Maikct.'* 
Po^•^•lhly his heart was licavy aliout the landlady of tho. 
“ Tjondun Hock,” or the baimaid thereof, or the diiiigliter 
of the Hoots, it a niauleii there were in that c.ipacity; or 
perhaps a traveller even s«i \vc*ll-he.isoued could not hiil 
adieu to his native luml once nioiv, witljout emotions 
honoiir.ihlc to his liead and heart alike. Then the ron- 
t.igioii of his low .^piiits hegaii to sprcail around me, like 
the inllnenza vapour; aiel if he had tried to talk, I should 
not have cared to answer. 

Such tacit res])ert and iniitual atlahility of silence do 
more to endear two he.ivy-wittcd Hritons to one another, 
tlian a folio of flippant w<inls. Stn’giie was kindly 
pleased with me, and 1 thought well of Strogue, when 
our lofty rcgar*l for tlie sea-sick passengers, .is we had a 
rolling time of it, opened, as witli one accord, tin* v.ilvcs 
of Gommunication. “Give us a light, ohl cha]>,” H.iid 
the Captain, as he cla])ped me on the back; “come out 
of the sulks, and talk a bit.’* 

After all the temper he had sliown, this was r.ither 
ludicrous; hut I let him put his own interpretation on it, 
for he was in this jiredicamont for iny sake, (piitc as 
much as to jileaso himself. Hut strange us it may seem, 
we both avoided all import.mt subjects, until the qiif'^tion 
of route comiiolled us to consider rtieni. Tlieii 1 told 
him that numey need not stop us, only mine mn.'>t h* jmt 
into proi>er form in I’aris; and then we lU^cussed the 
whole q^uestion. 

It seems that he had ordered this sudden start hy reaboii 
of something that came to his knowledge only on tho 
previous afternoon. In St. Paul’s churchyard he en- 
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couiitored quite by clumco, according to his view of it, tv 
laaii well known through his travels in Central Asia, and 
most interesting uecount of them. Strogue took him 
back to the “ London Rock,” and llwre entertained him 
hospitably, for a traveller has generally acquired tho 
]K)wor of feeding upon any wayside Iveiieh. By and by 
iho two great wanderers came to a subject pretty sure to 
lie handled by them, hut never with unanimity. Strogue 
thought higlily of the classic charms of the fair Ionian 
ladies, but Sir Roliert B. called them a brown and skinny 
lot, and derlared that there was not a girl of any Hel¬ 
lenic race fit to walk beside a maiden he liud seen at 
Atlieus, nut u 'ire than a mouth ago, and who was said hi 
lie of ol(i Cauca.'iian lineage. Knowing that the ladies of 
the Caucasus aie not nmcli adilieted to travel, the Captain 
began to enquire into this, and althougli he b.id never 
met Danel, and had seen Sur Tmar ut a distance only, 
his friend's acnoimt left him in no doubt whatever that 
the pair he had liecn mi vainly peeking, liy letters to half 
the ea])ital towns of Europe, were in Athens at the end 
of Felirnary. Not only did the description tally with 
all be Iward from me and Nickols, and tliat setuindrel of 
a llafer, but also Sir Robert, while making enquiries 
about tho beautiful stranger, had been told by some face- 
lions Creek that she was worthily named indeed, the 
daughter of Jiniierop, of love, of passion, of delight, and 
y«*ariiiiig. Aiul again ho had learned at the hotel, where 
they were staying, that their Journey to St. Betersburg 
had been proveuttMl. or at any rate dofi'Tred, tlmmgh tho 
extreme, .sseverity of the ivinter siirjiassing any season 
within memory. 'J'his I could well understand, for I 
know Sur Iniar’s dread of l«ul ■weather, not on his own 
aecoiiut but lovely liariel's, 

Fatlier ami (laughter were still at the ancient centre of 
civilisation, when ^'ir Robert left it, and their intentions 
were unknown to him. But he was inclined to think, 
from certain purchases which he saw thoni making, that 
they were more likely to be on their way home than to 
]iro(‘eed to Russia now, and if so there could be little 
doubt that they would make their way first to Constanti¬ 
nople. Therefore it seemed to bo oui proper course, 
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tlioiigli beset with much doubt and poridoxity, to betake 
ourselves at the utmost speed to the Turkish capital, ami 
try to intercept them there, or if too late for that, to fol¬ 
low them. For everything now would ilejjeml upon 
time. £n a few more w'eeks the golden sun would have 
caiitured the mountain parapets, and l)cgiu to swing i^pc n 
with summer light the Uirs of the steepest citadels, and 
then if Sfir I mar wore a day before us, what chance of 
overtaking him? And his foes were not likely to hold 
mucli parley, when once they found him in their hands. 

Out upon it! Who could imagine such a crime over¬ 
looked by the l*ower that rules the worldA loyal c«>ii- 
fideiice possessed mo for a while, that Heaven wouM 
protect its noblest produce, the few wlio ever think of 
looking up to it, from the vimom of its abject spawn. 

“ It will never «lo to take it in that light," saitl Strogue, 
thougli he always attributed liis own escapes, wbicb bail 
been iiiaiiifold as wl*11 as narrow, to celestial perception 
of bis merits, " no, you must never trust to tliat cock's 
lighting. Sometimes it will, and soimdiines it won't. 
And whew* an* you then W'lthoul your rovolver? And 
one thing you overlook .dtogether; 'setting aside all holy 
motives — which those ft'lloivs take, revenge to hi* —ivhen 
a savage ivants your property, does he dwfdl upon your 
diameter ? " 

“ Then they ought to lie all evtorminated. 'SVliat are 
the lives of a thousand savages, in comjiarison witli Mint 
of one great good man, who lives only for tlieir l»enefit 1 ” 

" If you kill them, wliat. good can hi* do them ? ” Strrigm* 
asked, hoiiig always more captioiis than logieal. Iiiiur 
is in front of his ago; and the ago makes martvrs of 
fellows of that kind and leaves the futiin* to make .'.aints 
of them, if their gliosts turn up, within memory. t>ur 
business is to act, and not to argue. Now look to your 
I'lggafiOi niy boy, and the most imp«Tfanl part of it is 
firearms. ” 

So we took our course along the chord of Europe hy 
abominahly slow lines, whenever there wore any; and at 
last without any lino at all. Tt gave an l']nglisi»maii tlie 
tingles to see everybody crawling, as if time were a tor¬ 
toise witli the gout, and the hours the produce of acoprito 
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beotlc, which he slowly travels hackw’ard to bury. The 
slowest niuu oil our furni, after eating two days’ dinnor, 
was a swallow witli a nest to feed, compared to any oJie 
1 saw throughout the cast of Eurtipo. 

There was a little more vigour at Constantinople, and 
plenty of fellows with tine pegs to hlir, if tliey could 
only see tin: use of it. Jiut as for any briskness, and 
punctuality, and eagerness to get a job and do it, the 
loafer who stain Is by the horse-trough on the green in any 
Surrey villago wiuild have his hands (Jut of his pocketa 
aiul stand on liis bead, before their eyes were ojien. And 
yet we uie hiJd every day of our lives that it serves the 
British f'lrnu'r right to starve, becaust* he has no .ictivity! 

We h.id spent two days witliout any possilnlity of 
avoiding it in Vans, and but for Strogue it would have 
taken me tivico as long to make the needtul arrangements; 
ami now w<» lost four days in the City of the Sultan, 
making search for our frituids in all jirobable tpiarlers, 
and procuring what was indispciisitblp. Witliout ulitain- 
iiig any further clue, we set forth on the lOtli of April, 
by a poor little steamer very badly found, for a jibice 
cullnd VoLi at the mouth of the llion, oni> of the four 
chief rivers of the (^'uucasus, formerly known as the 
I’hasis, whence tin* bird, w'hose lustre slxaiues ttio glories 
of the goiilen lleeec. 

Strogne bad shown in very i*arly days the <juick force 
of his genius by running away from scliool, and defying 
pursuit, find heginning earnest life in a wherry. " You 
arc picking up the lingoes very smart,'’ he said, a.s we 
churned the imiddy M'aters; “ but I can’t stand ntfectatioii, 
George, and I won’t have the old Ark called the Argo. 
Besides, she never came licre in her life; she drew .i 
<!eal too much water. She wont to pieces on Ararat, 1 
tell you, and iSatan took her upper deck and put it on lo[) 
of Elbruz. Why^ • Whv, that pooplo might go against 
the Bible, as they arc only too glad to get an excuse to 
do. And ho put about a slory that shi* grounded upon 
Elbruz, which she could not have done from the shape C'f 
it. No, n.). Holy Writ is whut I stick to, and os long 
as 1 do that, the Lord will always stick to me. I won't 
hear another word about it.” 
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lIowi-‘Vi-*r, tliiiLigh 111' Would nut luivi- the Argo “Vi*u 
muilioiied, he made uu objuction In tin; guldeu ih erii, 
ill fact he cniilinuiMl ii, having been hiuu* gold in the 
upper waters ul the llioii; and ix'^ fur Medea, ^^hen 1 tnld 
him all lier story, her treachery, inrantaiions, nmider of 
]n*r hinther and oven her own hahes, ho hecauio ipnte 
excited, and vowed that she must liuvo come to life again 
as the Princess Alarva. Upon that J hcggi'd liiiii 1o tell 
me all hn knew about that extraordinary ljid\ , for I had 
never understood fioni her brother's de«-cription that her 
nuturo was particularly lierco and unforgiving, though 
she certainly holiavcd in a cold and distant mumier, ulieii 
she informed him tliai Ins wife was gone Put that 
might arise fioiii nothing more tb.m the si'iise of the 
wiung slio herself liud received through lier faithh'ss 
liushand Uakhan. And would a ruthless woman foci 
sueii emotion at the casualty to aiiothcr pi'i-sou’s child? 

“ Not knoiving, can’t say,’' the Captain answered in his 
favourite short style; “hut you niiist rememhev that 1 
ha\e not heard that story as he ftihl it. And another 
thing, he was not there to see it, for he was far away 
settling tlint otlier felliAv’s har^h, — mid Ins own tso by 
being in such a blessed liiirry, Jlut 1 have got a vwy 
shrewd suspicion, my hoy; you w-iil laugh at it, I dare 
say, and tlu-re certainly are some things tluit prett^\ nearly 
knock it (Ul tlie head. "SVhat do you say ti^ this f Sui>- 
pos<>. 11 was her own child that W'us killed, and that she 
coutrivetl to change them, fearing that she. wonhl never 
have another, and so would lose her position altogethfir. 
Tor among those. Qaseta, us J have been told, tin- rbihl- 
less wife of the chief must eat humhle-pie at. eveii comer, 
and is apt to lie &iipersed(‘d after six or seven ycais, \nd 
flhe might have other motives too for g(*tting lmai’’s heir 
into her possession.” 

“ The idea is ingenious, but lasist improbable,” 1 
replied aft(^r thinking for a momtuit. “ Not that she 
could not have done it, for there ivas no one k» o^erve 
her, except her own iiurso, whom she could easily silence.. 
But her own conduct now* proves that it cannot have been 
so. Shows that she had not goner for tliat game, I mean. 
They may bo a lawless lot, everybody -^ays so; Imt even 
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your Medea would nevor send a man to marry liis own 
sister, ” 

" J hope not. It is too horrible to think of. Though 
it might bo part of hur hideous Ncheme for reveuge. I 
toll yon, Crauleigh, it is hut a very stale thuig to say, 
that a woman r>f the lowest depth of Wf>mun’s wickedness 
is as far lieiieath any man’s deepest pituh, as a good 
woman ia aliove his highest stretch. I iluii’t go by wliat 
they tell you in the books. I have seen a big lot of men 
and women—civilized as they call thenibelves, and 
savage; the latter on the whole more trustworthy; and 
you know that I nevor dogmatise. Only a foed does 
that: and though 1 am an ass very rdteu, espi'cially 
when I yield t(» iiiy feedings ahout right and wrung, you 
can’t call mo altogether a fool — now can you? ” 

** Captain St rogue,” I answered w'armly, ixjrceiving 
tliiit ho askeil for it, “fools aie always numerous eaiough. 
15ul if ytni are one, I wit-h that they w’ero universal.” 
And in saying this T Wtas no liyi>ocrite. 

“'riiere is not such a thing as a wise man now,” he 
jjroceeded, after one quick glance, udiich r^howed that he 
liked my testimony. “\Vo don’t ivaiif them. They 
would never suit the age; and so the Lord abstains from 
seiuUiig tliL'in. d’ho tivo or llirei* last, who pretended to 
come, spent all their energy in se«ilding, which shows 
that the}^ were not the pmper stulF. l»ut about this 
j^l(‘dea — is that all you have got to say, to show that she 
is not trying on this little game? ” 

" No. 1 have a much stronger argument than that. No 
one could imagine for a in>>meiit that Sfir Imar, the most 
henev(dont man on earth, roiild ho the father of a hateful, 
spitoful, lo%v-minded scoundrel, such as Hiifer is.” 

“Ytui have put it fairly. No one would imagine it; 
and therefore it is the very thing that may b* true. 1 
am not a scholar; but such things have lieen, and ivill be 
again, while the world endures. From bodily likeness 
you may reason more than from tbo gn‘ater things you 
cannot SCO. C have never seen Imar close at haiul; but 
they are both tall, strong men, straight, well-built, and 
active. Imar is fair you say, and Hafer dark. That 
]»roves nothing,” 
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“It is a vile idea, and T will not listen to it,” I 
replied, with st)me inward flense of outnij'e on our race; 

i liave never seen Hafer ftir a close oxaiuiniitniu, and am 
not sure that I could swear to him, if he stood hefi»ri> me 
now. r>ut from the glimpses I have had of Inm, L know 
this — ho is as different from the grand Sur linar, as a 
hlacklxTry hush is from a Muscat vino.” 

“ Yet the one may he grafted on the other, I Iwlieve. 
The diliiculty is not concerning that, George (Jrunloigli, 
the diliiculty is about the woman’s motiv**s. J'rovc tluit 
it would suit her purposes to bring sucli a luunble affair 
about, and the hon’or rtf it is no obstaelu to the faet. 
^Yhat makes me doubt my own suggestion is, tliat 1 caii' 
not sec how the schoiiie would work for the beiieiit of 
IVIadamo lilarva. All otlier obji'etions on llio score of 
human nature, or what human nature ought to hi*, aro as 
nothing to the will of such a woman, lliuneuiber that 
shn has a tlonble object — to make horse.lf the (J!u*‘'*u of 
both the tribi’s, and to avenge luu husb-ind’s death.” 

Wicked, ami ruthless, and inhuman, as the .sieter of 
that lofty and noble-mimlml ninii might he, 1 coidd not 
bring rnywif to Inilieve her capable ol any such lioi-nlib' 
design. Hut the misery, agony, and anxiety for the jiijre 
ainl iiiiiocont Dariel, ami her fatlier already so cruelly 
tried by the dark decree of Heaven, also my ilci'ji and 
abiiling fury at bloodthirsty treachery, ami tlie ti*rroi’ (d 
being t(»o late for the roscue, all togethiT these dtove mo 
to the verge (d madness, when the rotten idd hulk tlu-y 
calloil a steamer yaweil to this side and to that, and 
quivered, aud rattleil, ami groaned, and tin* iL-rri'iut 
engines paiitfid, and the cr!i\eii crew fell upoTi tlnur l.iM’es 
and wept, and it was announced in threi* laiigu»gi*s, that 
wo had done miracles of daring, and must t(*mi)t the 
Lord no longer, hut thank Him for saving us fnmi inir 
own valour. The Jlion was in Micii high thtoil th.it wo 
must cast anchor, and wait for thri*e cloys outside the l»ur, 
till the rush of snow-water subsided. 



ClIAPTEH XLIV 

TIIK LAND or I'JIDMUTHKUS 

Tiikkk aro UmutsamLs of j)0f>pl(5 (EDf'li.slimen especLillj, 
aii'l Ueru'iiiis uuiverKjilly) wliu would iiud k*rnl>l<* fault 
witil 1110 — if tlu-y ever heard of it — foi the abseiieu of 
c<ilmness and sclf-coiuiuaiid, wbicli 1 ought in have lielpcd, 
hut couldn't. Taking myself, ns it ought to he, mid 
always is in tlieory, I muht have gone out of it, without 
asking leave, or even knowing that it took leave of me. 
Otliers, who havi* lx*en in the like condition, and ]»er- 
haps they may he coiinteil hy the million, will freely 
allow for all 1 clid, and all i said —which was a great 
d(‘al worse. Kvuii Strogiic, though accjuaiiited with 
many hitigiiages, and tolerant of all their excesses, 
admittiMl at last tliat there must he a power in oui* own, 
beyond all foreign scope. 

“ You never use a wicked ivord,” he said to me; “ or at 
any rate none thnt could he scored against you, hy any 
angel that undershuids our tongue, and ,>01 you contrive 
to put things 111 such a way, that 1 would rather not 
stand h}' you in a thunderstorm.” 

That of o« urse was rubbish; for I spoke most mildly, 
an<l if ever I used a strong expression, the sound of my 
own voire hurt me. 1 was trying, throughout the long 
trial, to be of the large mind, which I admired so much 
whenever to bo found for certain, in any liuniun beings 
within my knowledge; and these being unsatisfactorily 
scarce, I went luick to the many 1 had reail of, in my 
early days at Winchester, and did my utmost to Ixilieve 
in them, and shape myself accordingly. 

lint this was of very little help to me. Epaminondas, 
Timoleon, even the grand Aristides, and the lloinon who 
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sacrillccd liis own hoii, were iiotlimj^ but siiiulows on n 
cloud, -while J was tlie shivering form inside it. Strogue 
hiiiiKulf was limp and gnm, and could not hce how to 
got out; and it was not in his month to talk of angels, 
unless it was to give thoiu more to «lo. Ho might f>ay 
TV hat he liked, hut lie tried luy temper, a great deal more 
than I trespassoil upon his. Moreover he had made a 
very serious mistake, and one which would proliahly 
prove fatal. Tf we had only gono straight to Odessa, 
instead of losing time at OoiiMtantiiiople, we might have 
been at Kutais a week ago, supposing 'wo had eaught the 
proper steamer. This lio could not for a moment deny; 

' and all ho could sny was, that as I knew so much m.ire 
alKiiit it than he did, altliruigh I liad scarcely lieard of 
this ]iart of tho worhl before, the lK*st thing would Imj for 
mo t<i Gommaiid tlie expedition, and conduct it entirely 
in the English language. Ilut 1 pointed out to him tiiat 
my Tomaiks must not bo distorted in that maniior, and 
that all of them wore intoiidod as eompliineiith, though 
he liad not for the moment jierceived it. [Tpoii this ho 
came out of Ids anger, and said that every allow.inee 
must he made for me, and that if ho were fool enough to 
ho in lovo he should have carried on worse than I did. 

At the same tinm he auinmnced, when at length and 
at last Av« had got our jtmlorotJino — or something like 
that, which cost a lot of money at I'oti —that from wliat 
he was told ahoui the condition of the pusses, his jdaii of 
the route must lie abandoned, ainl wc must go lirst to 
'j'iilis, though far to tho south of our proper ooursi*. 
There we sliould get into tho groat Ilussian road, winch 
cuts the main link of the. mountain-chain, and lind a 
course open in almost any weathi*r, and vehicles of .'Joinn 
sort to ho had for hire. Moreover it was not at .dl 
unlikeli’ tliat our Tje.sghian travellers unglit In’ tl»*re, 
waiting for the spring to tempt th^pi houu'. 

For people in hash* .ind having baggage, any railway 
(however vile and utterly profane, hotii m itself and all 
its consequences) is better than the l»pst earriage-if>ad, or 
horse-track, likely to he found in the same direction or 
anywhere near it. So we took to the new line Tthe • 
wonder of the age, to all (Oriental iiitellecta, and made 
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as nature requires by Knglishnieu), aii<l instead of leaving 
it, as Sti*oguc had first iiiteudud, at Kuiais, or further on, 
we followed its rugged (Mnir^e throughout to the City 
of languages,’* as the world calls Tiliis. 

Until the weather heeoiiies too hot this is the usual 
residence of the (’omuiaiider-in-C’liief of the Caucasus, 
aiul Strogue suggested that wc should call upon him, 
So as to start well witli the authorities, in case of any 
violence heing tluiie or .suti'ered by us aiiiong lierce tribes¬ 
men, who might not look at things :is we did. For what 
could two nun, even tliough of English birth, avail 
among so niaiiy'f Strogue Inmsclf spoke. Iviissnui \eTy 
fairly, and even I could make out a hill e. by this time, 
after taking much truulde, and undergoing a crn'.k in the 
hingi's of both jaws, for in certain conditions of the 
human mind nothing seems too arduous. 

Ills Highness Frince L. leceived us must ]M;Utely, 
and at the Captain’s request allowed us tlte pri\ilege of a 
separab*. audience; for it it should once get wind among 
the tribes of the iqqM^r Terek that we were eonnng to 
meddle with their atlairs, they were likely to show us 
nothing more than loop-lioles studded willi nllo-muzzlcs. 
The Priiici', wlio was a very tine and handsome man, 
listened attentividy to Strogiie’s account, and then (after 
telling us tlmt lie feared Sfir Ixnar was already in tlie net 
and lieyond our rejwh) ho took a course, which puzzled us 
altogether, and made us look rather foolisli. 

" tJentlemen,” lie said with a pleasant smile, “ observe 
that I do not question the accuracy of your account. In 
fact I believe every syllable of it, and it contirms my 
own opinions. Hut unless you have brought mo attested 
depositions, or are prejiared to make them from your own 
knowledge, and recent presence) on the spot, I liave no 
power to do aii^'thing. Have you any such evidence to 
lay before me ? ” • 

Stroguo shook his head, and I was compelled to do the 
same. “ Wo did not intend to apply to your Ifighness,’* 
I said in the best form I could muster; “ that was only 
tboiigUi of afterwards, lest we should do anything against 
the law.*' 

** it is fortunate for you that you have applied,** ho 
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answered not mikiiidly. " You are doing nothing against 
our law l)y enturiiig the cuuniry with our pu^bpf)Lts, Imt 
you arc defying tribal laws, and outraging all tlinr 
customs, by mtuifuring with the private alTuirs oi tlieir 
ruling family. Ha\o you at all coiisuIcumI wliat the 
result of that is? Oa])tiiiu Stronger, you hav<‘ travelled 
on those iiioniit.Lins. ]>id you tind encouragemeut to 
treat the people tliiia ? 

‘•Your Jligliiies.'s, the conclusion 1 anivj'd at was — 
the tiiither 1 keep away Irom all of them, the helter." 

“Jt was wise. It shows your great .abililios. The 
same conclusion is mine.'and 1 regret that we ha\o betm 
obliged to cmhody them. I>ut if we hud not done mi, it 
iti eerluiii that ytiu AMiuld. ]Sut for years 'Wi* must deal 
very cawd'ully with them. All we emleavour is to keep 
some sort of order, and encourage them to try to live 
without much thieving. "Work they will ii.it, • \eii for 
the four months, which is all the time many of llieni 
could -work, if they tried. Gentlemen, 3'our symp.itliies 
are wast<*d in such quarters. 

“ Your ITigliiu'ss, I should like shoot them all; 
and piohahlv in 3 our position wu .^lould have done it.” 
Strogue had not travelled for iiuthiug, and he held n]> 
Ills thuiuh for me not to contradict him. “ You are the 
great civilizing poAver, as England hogins at last to 
acknowledge. We did not come here Avith tlio audaeity 
to think that your Highness Avould lielp us in a priA'ate 
matter Avhicli does not concern your authont}'. l>ut avc 
knoAV that this Lesghian chief, although lie, Avas com¬ 
pelled to side AAdth Shaiu.yl in his 1 ) 03 diood, and has 
paid the .just penalty by long exile, is uoav the Avamiest 
friend of your great Empire. The ohjeet for Avliich lie 
haj« relumed is this, to bring the barbarians into jieat'cful 
ways, and make them good Russian subjects, able, and 
at the same time glad, to pay good taxes. This gentle¬ 
man with mo, of the liighest English family, is nu inti¬ 
mate friend of Sur Imar, and he Avill coiilirm e\'ery Avord 
I have said. Rpeak up, Sir George, and loll Jiis High¬ 
ness what you know.” 

“IIoAv many times more am I to bc^ Sir George?” I 
muttered to mj'self in English, And then os the Prince’s 
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pyiis foil upon me, I wiiil very bravely, “ Tt is so, your 
Highness.” For everything wjis true, except perliaps 
about tliH taxes. 

“ And will the Cominand»'r-in-Cliief allow,’’ cried 
Strogue, getting struiiger iii Ins elocjiieitce, “ a faithful 
and fervent UubMaii sulycet to Ijo imir(li*re<l by buibarous 
Ossets, the must cuutaiikeious and unti-ltussiaii tribe 
remaining in tho Caucasus ” 

Tlio (Captain niadi* a true hit here. Tho gorgeous 
decorations nme on the ample liosom <if the I’riiice, and 
his strong oye.s Hashed, as if in battle. But a Itussian of 
high rank k<'eps his head, and he answered rather 
formally. 

“ As 1 '^aid before, T cannot interfere. But iii case of 
any savage tiimult, I w'lll give you a lott<*r to tlio oilicer 
on duty in tho Kazbek district, wliieh yon will imt 
present unless needful. Ainl now, guntlonien, I wish 
you well. You must bear in mind that j’oii go with your 
lives ill your hainls, and we are not rosponsible. 'riiero 
is a little biuid of your countrymen on the northern side 
of Kazbek, who ladd our permission to ((iie-t ior minerals. 
Two of them were frozen t<i death last winter, tliroiigh 
their own imprndeuce. But that has not piwented ni(»re 
from coming, in the manner of your country. You may 
find thorn of service to you in the matter of sujiplies. 
Farewell.” 

We took our leave with many tlMiiks, not daring to 
put any further questions, although we concluded that he 
knew more than he saw fit to tell us. An officer lirought 
.us tho proinisi «l letter, ami looked at us very cnrioiiHly, 
as if wo were even nniro insane than the English riei- in 
general. I wanb*d Strogue to question him; bul ho 
said that it would ho a breach of etiquette, and miglil * *1 
the Commander against us. So wc made our ho\v~. iinil 
went bade to our inn, whidi was .one of tho qui-Ti-.'t 
places ever seen. 

aViid this reminds me that I may have been ox]ieeii.il to 
say something about the many noble and wonderful siglds 
of our long and tedious joimioy. But the plain truth is, 
that they ]»i8sed me by, without leaving any clear impres¬ 
sion, or oven creating the interest which at any oiln-r 
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time must liavo s'vvallowod me. T looked upon the 
grandest scenery of tlie world, without ovtMi tliiiikiiig of 
its grandeur, caring for iiolhing hut to leavi* it hehiiui, 
OH another ohstuclo gone hy. Scarcely would F even lift 
my eyes to the. majesty of giant Tun, or peak that towered 
in (bir.7.1ing white (like tlii* hand of Cioil sjiruud on the 
lieaveii!)), or the Munhn- awe iif mountain fonM, deitp 
with im[)enctrablc gloom. Vet in after tinieb tdl tliCMt 
came gliding along tin* ^lides of iiiuiuory, and now anil 
then they utaud and hold me, when 1 waul to tlniik of 
something else. 

But what we had to think of now was to get along the 
roadless roads from Tillis into the black abysscK and 
white steeps of the mountain range. Many of the passes 
still were blockcil, although the strong sun bcorched our 
skin, and the road was swam}} or Hood, wheiiove.r it was 
not crag or liouldcr. 8trogue, Imiiig accustomed to such 
doings, took them with grim philosophy; and 1 cared 
little what they were, except fur the delay they caused. 
The Prince most kindly sent a cou}jle of Cossacks for our 
escort, and we had four mnu witli their hired ponies, as 
well as an interpreter, for Strogue might often he at fault 
even with the Lesghian tongue, and wo might visit 
places where that and Russian were of small avail. 

So liad was the season, and the ways so roundahout 
anil rugged, that not until the 3 d of May did we enter 
the d(‘ep defile which loads to the foot of the crag of 
Karihlos. We threaded the narrow pass, and looked 
11]} at the fearful heights, from which those playful e.liil- 
dnui full, when frisking on their little legs among tlio 
treacherous snow-drift. And then we saw the rocky 
fdboiv of the dark ravine where Imar’s father Dadian fell 
to the stealthy shot of Rakhan. The lonely gorge, where 
a man felt half afraid to provoke an echo, seemed to ho 
formed by nature for the darkest deads her son.s can do. 
While the pale slant of declining sunshine, wehlied with 
quivering vapour, here and there came jiartway down 
the walls of rent and ja^^ed rook, but nowhere reached 
tlie Ikittom. There was not a sound to make im think of 
life in this unfathomable grave; even the Cossacks shud- 
dereil mutely under the gloomy chill of awe. 
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* Tliunk Ujod!" crioii Sirojim-, wIumi nii** nf nMr hni'i«0R, 
IcKS Toumntic than ihr* m Inlii'l liy c-f coulra-t 

into a dream uf clover, iiji .1 livcix rail}' 

like a peal of liells uloii}' iiii> , “ my -nii, iImhi .-^halt 

taste oats for that. Tin- •l]•i lioh* iii'm r ll-(••l tn IViglitcii 
me. The ‘Ijondon Itock' }i.i\e -[mi'.i-il 11 \ in-iws fur 
rocks that have got no i']iiii:iif'.f. Ilin m- .ni*. (h>org<>: 
let me if I can hlow. I n>i>il {n kimM linu. (h'yoii 
try, if yon like. You aio i:jiir» uf a Ijhui ..rin.*’ 

\Vc liiid stopped at a pi,ii'> iili'ii a .<>11 in. narrow 
channel ent the north -wsill I'f ihe goi}.f* at ii.i.i siiigh 
and n hattered old hoiii'•!' linisg frmi. a -tapir 

at the rocky corner. 1 m.ide n -ign ti iihi- l>> iiiid 

blow lie did, to biicli elii ft lie t.itl n I /*.i liaiigi'ig 
lic.ru and there on either ‘ nli nf i1i>' a 

matM coli>Yeb shakes wIn'ii a -lag-in*'-! ^ I' jiiln it. 

In the midst of the s('l"iiiii lil■.•l■i.lti••ll, .iii'l ii'i •■wn p"!!- 
foniid anxiety, T could ii"t l:•Mglling at iIm- ( .ipi.iin's 
face, us ins great chock' j'l.lhd v iiii ll>i rn-ii tlie 

lungs, and his fat chin \m nt inti' pl"MgI<-li!!'aiul hi^* 
grizzled eyebrows into e.ilili ■ i-vi r In-W'-i pi.iji-i jii.g • \es. 

“ Laugh at me? ” he -aid : “ llicii d»i it 1 i-li' r.” Ibil F 
could not do it half as vi li and m- sdl li»'k' •! vaiiili up 
the sleep asc'-nt, whose xmii'Iiiil 1 ul tin- l.uii-i fn'iii ii« — 
no one caiue, neither aiiv aii-vir. ii'ir 'igii that W'l h:ul 
moved the air. Snddi-iil'. it I'l-e.ii'd !<■ im-. h>>w ]>oor 
Silr Imnr had stood wli'-n vi- miIi -landii-j. and l■lllwn 
that very same horn 111 i.iin. will: tin- t!ii-li of bii^hl 
hope, and the glow of lii-uu , mi tin that In-nke 
life in twain. Some im 11 are rniiteiil In •an-pl lli'- Iriek- 
of others and of fortiiii' . not from tJ>i-ir own u.uil of 
power, but because of llii-ir cmd'-iiipt "i it. 

Strogne, who was iioi In any iiu-.uis <<f this ton Infiv 
order, glared and stampi-'i, .nid .-li>i"k Iii.- list at all ihe' 
void magnificence ft'oin wlin-li he cmild gel no mspuiiee. 

** Up we go,” he said at la-1, ‘‘if llie nt'iuiitaiii won't' 
come down to ns — bm koej* ymir rex.'lver nMdi." 

One of the Cossacks eniii'- with ijt, acr-ordiiig to hm' 
orders; the other stayetl with tlw horses and Iheir owners 
in the trackway. The ti^cent was easy enough for nnyi; 
one not encumbered with four lp^^, though tin* rope Uiat^ 
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»kirti‘d lln» woi >1 ])lapes wo^ out away, nr worn out t\v 
tijiio. And tlidii wi> niiiuiiti il bOiiii> In^ Milti a •.LuVii 
of oiiiiw iijiou tlioiu, >111(1 r*triink a hc:iv\ rin^ of bru'>'< 
■i iinuii a j^uIp ol' mhiiu dark wood. 'I’ln* in ni‘*iiiii, nr 
lowpr, iir whiili'M'r it* slniuJ<l bo caliud, ro>c lai^' uiid 
lofty lioforc >£•1^111}' w'ltli a dull ainl anciciil ii'inrt 
• iowii >1 \v‘ild''rii(''‘'« "f ora^tfv cUifti. Tor about u tiiiiil 
|>iirl of tb*' ypiir llip s-cciic niu.-t bi* .ill iuiij'*«ly, and for 
liio ri‘-l all nifl mrindi. i>\i‘n with lib* iiHnlc it. Hut 
now It •M>[ii‘an‘il as if il dnl not pari' fiw nii}' (•iilJimk, 
uinii'i' nr riiinimpr, pvnl or bii>l. conbl not niatlcr much 
to it. 

*• .N'oii-idv at holm*. 'I'b*'y dtui'l k-i|> Kiilitf'i in tiiM 

. jiai’i of till* World," Sfrooin*, " or I slioijld Ibink 

aoiin* of tli'f'C ft llow.-' W'Ti* li.dino Ibcir -it-'-ik in 

m * ■ 

till* KitpliiMi Itown, <ip>>ror>, down bcbind ih** iMiMpi't, 

or V'»u 'll iicwr wear .i Irit u."iiii! '* 

■ 

Liko -111 :i''COTn]ilidi(‘ii tr.iXidicr, the C.qil.tiii dii>'k(*d biw< 
hpvl o'lt id' diot. Hilt 1 ua*« loo .-low and slu]iiil, uni 
bad •‘Uiifriil tin* di-]»'iridi*nc\ of lln* pbi*"*. ** Tiic* 

1 Miiid, “if you (Mil iitriki* n li^htj I d'Ui't bc'licvc ih.i* 
you pan bit me." 

W.iTit id’ faith i** iiif(‘pfion*i, ami thn pilwr mop Ikdiiud 
(In' i'imI. on wIiipIi m'hs n-tin;* u loiio brown Imrivl, aro-i* 
very slowly, ami lH.'hid>1. il wa.^ th" unpo\cri*'1 In'ml ot a 
Very uin'ii'iit iiiiiii! Lim^ wliit" hair lliiwil down hi 
bh'Mililprn and over hi'> bri'.‘i-<»t, and I hciird a Indlow siLdi. 
“ Hb'iw im*, if it isn't olil Kolvidiik!" crinl SIpil'uc, 
who w.i.? tiikiiig a nantions ponp; “don't hi> in a funk, 

■ iJri'uiXPi hn know-i me. Ifidil liard, old fi'lbtw, and k^i-p 
y<inr powdnr dry.'* 

Th(* idd p'litloman .^incmpd to Im in do'ibt aKinf hia 
pypd, till Iho Cii]*Uiin Ui*ii1 down a ilitrlit of -tc|i- Jinl 
'round towards tlm kit(‘hpii-eii1r:inci*^whi'r>‘ lln* an(*i(*iit 
' watchman '<iiiod. Tlmii a fpw word.- of liC-s'.dii.'iii {in-.-i'd, 
-and Kiduduk Ifaned bis gun apiiiibt tin* rail, and Hung 

• his wnnklnd arms round tin* Ibirk form -if Slro;»iii*. 

Is be p.omiiigf Will In*, imvor Ciiinn again'f" Tluit 

• much [ could mako out among liia many trembling wonis. 

Is (dd Koliadiik fo die without seeing him? without 
,.eVnr hearing his voice again * 
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Then he tottered to the corner of the steps, tiiid spread 
his hand over his brows, when: the sunset struck t}iruu}>li 
the glare of snow, and he leaniMl on the raniroil wliicli he 
had picked up, and gazed, with his wrinkled eyes easting 
forth a btisliy sjMirkle, down the lonely pasoagi* Iroiii tlie 
rood below. “ Take it easy, old chap,' shouted iStroguu; 
and he answered, 1 am too old to taki it eahv." 

Theroupoii his long heard fell lower on Iiis hreaM, and 
his lips, which weri' far out of sight In liniil it, mumbled 
some sadness winch we cnuhl not underr-laml, and hi* 
shutllcd his feet to he sure tliat they wtu-e tin-re, ,uid matlc 
off for the kitclien-door, without another higu to us. 

“Hospitable I call that,” said Stisigue; ‘‘ tin- jioor old 
beggar doesn’t know what he is alxuit. Ibit \m- must put 
up here, willy, nilly, for the night. We will make him 
rout up a bit of grub, and stir tlie dregh <if his ancient 
brain.” 
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AMiJitVt THE (iKMa 

Tiik Cossacks had disnlwirged Ihoir duty now, after seeing 
us into friendly hands, and in the morning they rode oif 
to rejoin the detachment at Tiilis. We sent a letter of 
thanks by them to the Kussiaii I'rince, for although we 
had not been molested, we owed our exemption in all 
probability to the presence of the uiiiforui. We had 
passed through a district eBjjpcially delightful, even 
aim mg their many happy liimtiug-grouiids, tc) the heart 
of the only men among these mouutainH [unless it ho the 
foreign guusmitlis, and a few of the timher-dealcrs] who 
have a 2>rofossion and practise it.with any decent dili¬ 
gence— I mean the gallant brigands. But they must 
not lie ({uoted as a real exception to tho rule of sovereign 
indolence; liecause they are not true Caucasians, other- 
wj.se they could never get through half of the robberies 
lliey accomplish. 

'I'ho rest of us spent a whole day and two nights at the 
]v»or deserted lijwor, partly to refresh our horses, which 
were sent to the post-house down below, and partly to con¬ 
sider our plans, after receiving from the ancient steward the 
feeble light he could contribute. Although he had recog¬ 
nised Strogue so suddenly and with such affection, ho 
forgot him entirely, and with equal speed, until we began 
t*i talk in English, and then he bioke forth with the 
declaration that our language was sweeter to his ears than 
tho murmur of a hive of bees breathing their last among, 
their honey, or the first music of the waterfall that has 
broken the chains of winter. 

When Strogue translated this to mo, I felt some grati- 
^ing surprise; for our language is not so wonderfully 
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melliniiniis, or mcloiliour*: tliougli our vnico** art: not :*uch 
aciukli'O'^ liiciri«. l»ut ihu nlil ^niiIi'iiiiui cdoil ivvokoil 
hi;i (‘laiiii upon i.iy ^riLtitudf hy t as iiiK rprclf'il 

by Stnifiui', that iIil* wunU imlvii vmto. stranj'u anil 
hicloiiu^, liki! llui M>nii I ul' a oaw on ti ilin'y nnik; noviT- 
th(‘1t‘«v<, lip luvcil llii'iii til way r>, |iiriUi-«i.' llicy brniij^bt to 
his mind the years that had unrolled dii\ afli^r day, as 
bzigliL as the rising of the sun, and as snioiUli as a lake at 
the foot of the mountains, whore no wind I'niiir- hliiwing. 

I could not quite see what his wits vwr ilriMiig at; 
but Sirogue, who had very little reveruini- fur aiivtiling, 
from seeing too much of all things, sang mit, “ '^ign<n' 
Nicolo?” and Kobsuluk took it to his heart (which wnrk^ 
much loitger than the hrain does), ami r.i>iii' up (o U", 
and touched both of us, with a shrivel ll•ll r, iqion 
either chest. "It is the name of the lim**. the 

time of the beautiful lady, and the ziohle .iml ilio 
lovely babes; and nothing to do but to htiigli .md • .d.'* 

" And sleep/' I suggMsted in liis own i.iugiia^><‘, and 
that completed liis round of perfection, i<>r Ip- '•uiit up the 
roots of his beard in a grin, and said, “ 'J'iii<'i 1i i .4 hit ilie 
mark.” And then he sat down npoii a swab to ilu it. 

“ Very fine, old codger, but beyond hi- liiiu*." Mpiloii* 
gave him a tender poke with a stick, to '•uri- tied 

ho was not shamming; "we used to li.ivo failiif'il <liiir 
like this in England; but education h.i- \.iiiqiiiiip'd iL. 
He is sure to have a wife about twentv \i-ar-» 'ild. Let 
us go in and stir her up. The wives* arc ii-■linn-.: but 
head-servants here. They are not sentiini-iii:il. Imt tlicy 
can cook, wliicli is the highest duty of tin* 

My feelings were shocked; but I left tlicin hO, hecauK* 
victu^B alone could relieve them. The faithful retainer 
had overdone himself hy that sudden ouMnir-t of ileercpit 
hope. But he had got a young wife, which 1 llioiight 
too bad, until she paoved the contrary by making us very 
comfortable, with a niiml)er of liot littlo biirli'y-eakes, and 
boino grilled kid flesh, which put a shine upon onr faces. 
Then she poked her ancient husband uji, ami he eumo* 
and fed, and played the host, and made runaway knocks 
ai the time-worn gates of his memory. 

The worst of it was that we could not be sure how 
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much tniili, Hiid how much iictifni, nr iii .iiiv rah-conru* 
J'rtiiii lli'O iiiHi'j'ic It . I > I* iiliiLi* ihi* 

w'.i-, til*- m-iiv n iiiiL'Iii i;i‘ ir'.'ii**! — ,i ti'iih which 
;'<•'ll uith till' li'.ik 'f iiiiiil>'ni H"ik. Whi-iM'^i-r 
M'lj liuiii.hl liilii In iiliil llio :IaLi'"f 

now ■ 111 * *>liiii*k III* tilv* r li^'iii* nvi r iii- 

ill l''k ■'}i'-t uilil '•liirpil iL li.'. ** J\iilj|iluk fol'l'i L-*! tmj liill^ 
1 .^ in-* '-hill ji«-ic*-;*li 'll 'if }•‘-ll■r•I:ly. lli»vM-\i*r, 
wi l'*'l> ii**ii him iK-.in'r *11'.i , Ii\ miMkiii^'nf tin* Ihiiitc^s 
M.Lr'.ii. 

Till'll iliM oM iiiiM ti'i'ii.iili-ii. .tii'l t-iiii*-il 1ii • !ii-,ii( awiLv; 

dii'l hi^ liiiniir- inliicir ]>>i*ki>i lik** > pijiiv h* .iii’-]iiiil.-) 
ill liki* 11 'rliI'l;'*' 1> "ii- wli'uii liEiiirr* Jiki* in** 
*>iji<ii‘kiii>: 111 ' .1 '’'iiii'i V |iiii-ii-i li-ik, nil iiii! of 

hi< .'imkrii lij‘i‘ii-1. 

" l''**r il'i* ".iki* nf (l.i.l, ‘'-l.ii iiiiili II. :ilL" li.* miiiiihlcil; 
ami .illhn;i,^ii li*-hii*! h,i|| t'ii<i>ii;; uill,liio uih* ijlli'ii*!! 
him -imi* iirnwii hit- in \,uii. Li-i him in*,'* '•.dil 
Nrujiiiti, ‘‘ iM-ili.iji- hi* 11 I:ivi* m ill* iihf'k ti«-!*iiiii*n\v. ■ 

IhT It iliil imi •■I'iii In Ih; '*■> ill iill lie iii'iil ii|i a 
Ia<lilrr 1*1 Ill'll ih:il n'i,v:lii iii .i hifl Ihal rn'ki"! nf o:ii(*i'-y 
ami li*- <li i;,Vi-ii >'i~ ''hi I'liii iifii.r IjIiii. Inn how li* 
iin- cr**nki*I k'lic- nil llu riiii;^ . iml Imw In* failed i*> 
tihoiit iiim-i-li' ill lln* .-ini.i.ii'h, wer** ililh**iiltii - not In In* 
l‘K|il:illl('il l•V'‘lL l>\ till* Mill I* iln.i-]iii\Vi‘r of h.ihjt. “ *Mlo 
(ilil i*.n*k will ilnuii like .1 l.irk tn-Miipruw/■ Sir* -.’Mi- 

Iii'**Iilii‘.'<ii-il. lid-the liMii-d-nr haiip il. Jiiit l.irk-.iii-lann* 
fiuiioii- Fni ^niii;; ii]i, .iinl till* (':i|il:iin'- ihtiI.i ;I*>ii i- 
aliout .!• l•nrl’l■l:t 'i- hi-^ r'*f* Pi’iioo hi ii.ilnr.ij iii-lirv. 

“ WiinJ ii -^-1 nf funk- lh<*-i* iieniili* .ii-mI I- ll:*l*-ii‘» 
one 111. re 1o 11-11 >1- ’’•II vtliiiin i'" ui* l•^l■].||lll( il :ll)*l•'^• witli 
ont* atvonl. on tin* i-H'iiiii** nf th« folhiwin*.^ * 11 % , ilu* niilv 
f»ni* wv -iieiit at Karlhin-. We h.i*l .i-k***! ar lli** pn-t- 
hoii'.e, whore Sup liiiur u-ei| lo ki**i» h:» lii*r-e , .iii*! wi- 
had Irird Mr-. KoKidiik the fniirllP, .iii*l « i.u*.iii'l'*in of 
the sU-winl wlm luin^* ahoui the hoii e. n.'l .i woiiileuiler 
who eatiie Imme eomi tiino-t, nml i* i'**II.iw e..lloil the 
huTilsiiiaii« ami evir^lnidy el-« w e"'ilil ooiiie .ut'i.--*. 
Morit of tliom buf ilovvii and .-larod a: u-i and f'i;;iiednot 
to uiidoi'dhuid what wo nii'aul; anil ihiii when we jiut the 
intoiprutor at them, all tliey would do to aliakA 
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their heads, and stretch tlieir lazy huinh wcstminl. As 
for old Kobaduk, if he w.is like a lark, it wa> mie whi> 
has a skewer through him; and nil wi* i‘>>iild gi-t liiiii to 
do was to show us when* ilu i*iliici‘.-ir Una uikI iicr Ijaby 
lay. 

Alas, what an enil foi ihe loving and Invidy, the 
passion of a warm life euhl in du£«l, umi the ^jul hlmdows 
citiepiiig along tlio i^adtlcr gia\e. liiii 1 knew a heart in 
which she lived still, and a life a.^ hnely a** her owii — 
were these to share her fati*. or haM* a doom \et worse, 
and not even be re.^loiL'd lo her in the ^:lent home of 
death ? 

“I *11 tell you what we will do, my hoy,'' Sirogiu* said 
to me after siipp^T Tlial night, and after wi> hinl ]iul1ed 
and spat and stamped at the noxious vapour of the iiainu 
weed (which wo .'hoiihl ha^e to loiiie to in the luid, 
unless our own oml sjiared us tliaO, the fright Till Mntf, 
grown badly, and eiiii'd w'i>ri>e, whieli lln-y dare to call 
tobacco; "this is a \er\ gi-and [ihice in ]1sw:t^\,and the 
tradition of good lidiialf lingrrs still iihoiit. I'ut the 
fragrance of the ]i:i.>t not eiioiij'h lor a niuii getting on 
in his forties. IhmUhips I lia\e eiidnifd h\ the hniidn'd, 
and could do it aualii like F.lijah. itiough he only W'eiit 
forty days, w'hidi is noihiiig to my reemd. Jhit you 
must understand, my ‘■on. tiiat the fnn of it is not so 
evident, when a man hii- got into iiupkin wu,\-, iiinl wants 
to lean back in lii>< chair, and think of tin things he lius 
done, instead of doinu them. T>oii't In* in a (ieorge, 
I am not thinking of cutting tlie ex]iedi1ioii. Bnt St rogue 
is made of too good ■'tiitr hir that, ninl he means to Ituve 
liis little revenge as will. Only he niusl kec']i his head¬ 
quarters somewhere within huil of the jnck-s[ii1. That 
sound has become of importance to him, and his nature is 
not ungrateful. The Avorld is not made ol lovu nloiu , or 
precious little there^woiild he of it. Listen to the words 
of wisdom. Men who work liartl must live well. 
Miners work hard, thep-fore they must livi* well. I 
never learned logic, Inii that souinL square.*" 

“ Very well, I am not g<iing to controvert your logic. 
But how does it liear upon the present state of things f 

* ThttSi thou wooden-headed Saxon. Nicolo’s fellows 
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aro .'iT M'lifk agiiin. Thai lunch I f.niuil I'lii yi*-tonliv; 
fuul \>iu Ivii'iw th(> I'rijicf as punl as l»li] r.- K.i/lick 
IS till ir a {in'lly liir^r li'it isnl /«t 

r\ti'ii-oL\(' Elhriu. It will hi* (••it'y Vt iiml tlicm 

oiil: llicii wi* huiir a tuii;.'!!!' au'l 

tliin;'civili/i'il tii put ii])iiii il. wv riiu l(aMi i.i-iu- 

tlim‘ we iiiciy ^p1 ji-ws. lit iln l*‘t m.. .'I'ai 

f-.r Ka/.b.-k." 

I Wits iiuly t<io ;rl:t'l tfj liii\e it For :il 11 v>ii^h iml 
Ijolnnpiii^ 1o tlio-oi> up-iiiiil-iliwii wlii>'li are I'lllu r 

at the zenith or the nadir, I found myself many pegH 
lielow the proper mark, among all this great breadth and 
vast height, with nothing to touch, or lay hold of any- 
where. If Stroguc was lost in sentiiueutality of stomach, 
which had been regarded with an excess nf feminine 
tenderness at the ** London Hock, ” I could fool for him 
heartily — though nobody might think it, tlirough the 
affection of an organ of my own, wliich is not so far dis¬ 
tant as the ])octs do imagine. So 1 said, “ Fou are right. 
We will stairt again to-morrow.” 

This we did, and our spirits began to rise, as we loft 
that grand but ill-fat.c>d place })chind. From a rise of 
the mountain-track wt^ saw it, imigmficciit in its dark 
coininaiid, and vastly iin]>roved by the distance. And 
llieiL we struck into the great Dariel road, the causeway 
of till' Caucasus. This w*e followed as far iis the Russian 
fort, where we presented ourselves, and our letter from 
the Ci»mmander-in-Chief, and were entertained most 
hii.''pn.ibly. The Ooloiiel w'as as kind as man could be, 
uuil -howed no reserve or reluctance in answ'friug most of 
our ([Uf-itious. My experience is too sniall to be of any 
value: but Strogue, who liad seen a great deal of Hussian 
poliey iUid managemont in the vast tracts added to their 
empire, always maintained that the common talk a1x>ut 
their grinding tyranny is jealous eicaggeration; though 
they I’aii be very stern and hard when tliey meet with 
savage treachery, even as we ourselves have been. 

And now this officer, a very capable, active, and intel¬ 
ligent man, told us plainly that his orders were to hold 
himself entirely aloof from all the private feuds and 
quarrels among the mountain races, unless they revoltedy 
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or iTfii-otl to j«iy tljcir wry miHit>riLU tn\pj', or wen- 
of tipcii viulouce, or outragu iipou tr.iv>'lli 1*^. Ilii liaii 
heariJ of Sur Imar, aa still tlw* Ipgiiiisj.itf cliirf of an 
iiiiportant tiibc^ for many yoara an exile now, liiii j-opanlivl 
kindly liy the Ouveriiiimnt, and still in n -I'ipl oj'ilir 1:ngL,i' 
pari of his revenues llirnugli a llusbiaii a..'iLt, wlm li.nl la •on 
appointed upon his kinsman’s death. l>uL of lll^ l•‘1llrn 
or present whercuhouLs he knew no iu*>ri: than wo ilnl. 

Then we asked him alxmt the L'riTic<‘^s Mar\a. ami ho 
smiled mysteriously. “Wo don't hdk .il lior-ii fri-i'U 
he said, us Strogue still pressed himr ‘ >lii' is .i J kIi nf 
very stj-oiig will, and has given us ^••ln^■ iniuli!**. Ihu 
wo hojio that she is improving now, .imi Iot .oi>!i i.- a 
pattoru of excellunce. If ho would only l.dvo lln' 
maiid, whiuh iieuording to his rights In 'jii^'ild ilnno 

long ago. Thit he is mild and i-ii1iijii-.-i\o, llmi.gh 
endowed with great abilities. Many of 'io lioad- 

iitoii are indignant that she does not rotiro, i<>i In* is 
}>el(ived, while she is not. Hut we ii*\ir iii'o'.'fi-ri in 
stK'li matters, we let them settle thoii >>vmi r.iirri -'•imi-. 
Only 111 case of ahaeiice, such as that of I mar — " 

I5ut liufor himself has been long aw.i;.1 int>-ri>ipli d 
him lu some surprise, and with faulty uonH. in id>' 

Strogue smile, hut the Ttussian was Umii eli',l||ocll,^. lio 
has lieen for months in England.'* 

“ Of that r was not aware,’’ the oilie.-r an-wiTiil. afnr 
some Teflpction. “Hut the winter Iia» hi on iln- wor-t 
ever known, and almost all the pas •• lil'-pki*d. I'wei't 
those 'WO kept open. Hut, geiitlcmon, u 1 hofuro, 
wo do not lulerfcre in private matteVf'. V'nii .in- '••dug 
on, you told me, te that jiloce upon th*- iiii''iii1-iiii. where 
certain Englishmen "with our permissiiir: an iii*i-ituh uf 
minerals. They may know more alMiui "uoh maiii'i': f'»r 
I believe that tho lady has demanded I'avim id fimn Miein, 
and does not rocogn<so our licence, tlnoigh K'i/hik if not 
within her hoimdanes, or co.rtainly m»l ih.it pari of it. 
If you will lake iny advice, which 1 "ili'i «>imply a< a 
private friend, and one who admire- Kiigli <1111)011, you 
will trespass as little as possilile upon Me* ilniiiriin of 
Afadame Marva. I hopo for the priviJegi- of untt:rlainii)g 
you, upon your return Iruni the mountain.” 
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AlO luiyli we luul im veiy great height to ascend, fur 
tlii* il:;.r.>iigs were f.ir below the summit, and there was a 
fall ti,.-k nearly all the way, and a iO}>e hud along the 
piaces, it was elose ujum siimsot before, wo reaclie 1 
iiii* iiia-.-uitlcent gully where iho miner.', had iheii cainji. 
T!.i'y Were just leaving work for the day, and marching 
[ilijif.-i like a .squad of Mildiers to the celhs they had 

..pi'l for their «lwelliiig-])laces under the slielter of an 

tn*'* !i m^ing crag. Each of them carried a rillo on his 
•.l.iiiihii-r as well as a strong iron rod vrilh a crook at tho 
■•lid, •ii'il n tool something like a spud, and a liaimuer 
wuli .1 long jieak of steel Tin* captain, or master, or 
lull III 111, came last in the tile with iiothing in hi.s hinds 
but a > 1 * ep tar-iiot, and he proved to bo Mr. Jauk Nickols, 
1 sluii'_\ young man with a round red face, .ictive, re&o- 
Isile, aii-i profoundly c.outeiilcd with liis owneiidowineiit®!. 

llalioa! Haven’t you got a word to throw at a 
hrollier Eiiglishmaii V* Strogue was sadly short of 
lir>vitii. hut still capable of iudigiiation, a.s thcbC tweiic 
'IT fullM-'011 men regarded him w'ith sonio susjiicion, and 
ant .1 t>;kcu fif hospitahle emotion kindling in tlieir 
fto-om-. “Wo are not come to steal your dirty •-tone.'i, 
jr t«' vt ii]j shop against you. We are of the higlii*,st 
Kngli'ili hirth, cousins to two Dukes, six IMarqui-es, and 
1 gijifil round dozen of Earls. And what will touch you 
j]> iimri', my boys, if you are driven •gaiii.'.t nature to be 
[helical*., we have got three pounds of lino tobacco left; 
ind if you are good, you shall have half of it." 

'I’llis w’-as an outburst of “ Altriiisni,’* a.s the people 
arho ought to be in liedlam call it, wdiicb found no echo 
ji inv breast (Ijocause wo were beginning bj smoko out 
n-he-.^, hut set up an irresponsible rub-a-dub in thsuB. 
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With one accoril they i :11 tiirncil ihuikI; tlioii^h 1 x>uii<l 
for tlieir Ruppern (as *tlu-ir iiinulii'' woulil h.ive fiankiy 
declamil, if sure of having ui'jn* Jli.iii lin‘\ omlil il** 
still they proved their lii;;iii r .aim, aiul tiii'H' id 

the line arts—-such os wo cultivatu now with picluro- 
franios on Suiithty — by stopping and ]>ulJiug out ciujity 
pipes, and dropping thoir thumbs from, the barrul to the 
bov/1. 

“Plenty of time,’* said Captain Strogue, who was up tij 
all thosi! little things; “line follows all of you; but ynu 
don’t get a whilf till I know more about you. The laws 
of Ornat lintiiin hold good all over the globe, Itecauso 
they are righteous. You may shout in vaiu for Uacco, as 
the heaMien gods did in their time. I am not a man of 
many words. We have had to smoke a lot of poi.-.'iu 
ourselves, aiul not a blessed sou of a gun among you 
tastes a shred of the genuine weed, till 1 have got all 1 
want out of you/’ 

r thought that they would have turned crusty. But 
such misgivings showed that 1 did not underbtaii>l my 
couiiiTymeu. An Englishman can put up with every¬ 
thing but humbug. Bar that, and he begins to think 
of yt»u. 

“ T want a young fellow nailed Jack Kickol.-, the 
nepliew of ray old friend, rFommy Nickols,” Strogue went 
on with louder shouts, as he saw tliat the men were tak¬ 
ing to him; “you are a rough lot, and you know it. 
But £ have been round tliu world seven times; ami take 
you os you are, 1 Avould rather have you than aiiiy 
fellows 1 have over come across. You are no wonders, 
mind you; but you know what’s what. And more tliou 
that, you do it.” 

This was rather vague, though it sounded so prcT.iso. 
And I whispered to the Captain, “ You are as good as 
.Fohn Bright.” ? 5 ht he shoved me with his elbow, while 
his eloquence went down. Then the young man with 
the tar-pot came up mildly, in the presence of a larger' 
spirit, and siiid, “Captain, you must he the celebrated 
traveller;" and Strogue looked at him augustly, ond^ 
said, “ Young man, you are right.” / 

After this it is impossible for me to tell the glorious* 
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nigbt iiiiulf* of it. 'J'hi-y had 'Ih'IiI .ill th(* timo, 
\\Ill'll work, 111 iii.ikiii^ tli-in m'Im ■: 

coiiiluri.ihl'", and all tli» hao Ik'i'Ii ilivi'aph 

wa''iiNi'iigi >1 iipuiL il'^i If hy it" iiwu {uiv.ir. 1 I. i\i- -im :i 
a good di'dl uf bating, utid Slruguti liud liulii ht.'bji and 
done a great deal more, and tbu voiuo uf travidhTa is 
mianimuus that the Caucasian native nckiiowledgch no 
superior iu that line. It is not for iiio to coiitr«idict them, 
hut tlio iinpirssLoii 1 lonucd tlint niglit, and with my 
own niuLitli coiitiTincd it, was that the llntisli settler can 
in that, as in less important matters, adapt himself to his 
mivironment. The sheep of the niouiitaiii are hut small, 
and we furthered nature’s ordinauctis hy making six, or 
perhaiis I should say seven of them, smaller still. For 
the valleys were spioad with the verduiu of spiing, uud 
it coverefl their saihUes ivith sweet white fat. 

“One little slice more,’’ dack Nickols said: “this is 
the best of the iKitch, 1 know. Wliat would ive have 
given for a eut out of him last winter! Tint ive -were 
obliged to leave tliis place altogetlier. Foity feet deep 
the snow ivus hen, and not a bit of tiiiug to he gut for 
love or money. You heanl that two tif us were fronu 
to death; but we never lost a man. Wo set that story 
going, and it did us a lot of good, and choked off another 
lot who w'lintcd to come here. We have got it all to 
oiirsi'hi's at present, and mean to keep it. ^'ou saw my 
tai'poi. Capital plan. .\ii invontioii of my own. We 
ha VI* 'Jiarcoly gone underground at all as yet. W<* 
siwalrii the crannies, and the dribble-placns, and I stand 
by and watch every fi'llow’. Wonderfully honest, and 
ail ih.d, no doubt; but just as weJl to look after tlifni 
Every bit of green they find, I drop it in tin* tar. 'fln-y 
ran t get it out again, even if they could lind it, wiLhout 
1 idling talcs on their fingers. Nino out of ten are nijt 
worlh keeping; hut w»e have got » few real heauties. 
Tliere ill one stone I w'ouldn^t take ahundivd pounds for, 
ami a hit Avorth more than fifty. T ’ll sliow I’ou some of 
them by daylight. It's the. Haws, tlie tlans that inimler 
Iheiii.” 

** We don’t know anything aliout .stones,” replied 
StMgii", “and I would rather look tlirough a good green 
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hotllf tlitiii all 111 ! i>)nfraltlx th.it cxcr fnan Pom, or 
VvliU'lX:VOr gl't tiii‘ 111 , \^ 1|>11 V^'r 1<1 talk itiiniil 

quii(* another ]>:ur of shoes, and 1 kuoAv \<mi will In l|i us 
if you cau. Wo gJivc* you tliat lottoi* Irmii \«uir uinlr. 
He w'ill he out hero this summer if h*- e.-iii. Hut \vt* 
oaniiot uruit for that. We must set ii> \\>iik a1 
When the rest, are gone, I will tell yor .dl ah'iin it 

Wo will go outside, if you (hin’t iiufil. I (.ui .-linw- 
,you a very cosy place whore we do oui eiM-kiu;:. ainl tin* 
ashes warm the rock all night. Leti:*}i.i\> I'Ui pipe! 
there, aiul leave the tag-rag here." 

We follo\ri‘d him gladly to tlic open .1:1. .led .il i:;>iiu 
some hear-skins in a sung alcove of ro. I. v ,:!■ il,. .lar'* 

hhiniiig on us, and tlio emhers of tin 1 .Iniii;. I I'Tti-r 

service still. And here we told yoniij .I.n l. Nudinl-all 
our story, a great iiari ol which he i..* *t havi knnwii 
already. 

‘‘ You will never go Inune alive,*’ In* ■‘.■i I. *’ n* i-'U .oe 
going to meddh with that woman. I.el h* 1 lii\r lur 
own way. She always does. \\ hat 11^ hi \-'U to 

conclude that she ivanls to niimlev her Iw in-l intla 
It is likely iiioiigh, mind, from whal %<>ii ' a} . iin<! in 
fact 1 have little doiiht almut it. IJel l'•^^ .'ill ll.ct, wm 
don’t aelnallj know it, and if you d:*I \«>u .‘'H ml lie 
liussian (loveninieiit. Let, her alone, li-r (loil ^ i.ki-."' 

Wb told him that tliis was the M*r\ ihiii;! we hn'l 
BWom to oursehes W’c would never do' ami iImI l-e jjiuhI. 
stand by us, like, an lingbshiiian, an*l like l.i- "nele’s 
ne)ihew. “ Htaml a long way off iiMm likel\," hi* 
replied, “though I dfni’t call myself a l■••l'.arll, and I 
hate that W'lfinan. J>ut I will liy to cniiti im- smiii thing, 
and let you know' to-mormw.” 
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I I N H A 

Di'.t iivnjiV'. II'Ii!»;.'• * 4 ' :i’i\ I.u, I. iMi'.n ruin;' Smt Tinrir 

iiii'l lii-« I, .fill r liii-x Ii'nl i|tiiUi'l Alltt-ii'-. w* 

iiiri'li* up iiur luiirl- IimI i!i" prop-• ■ • ir- w,. I" p.i\ a 

\'-it III til'* rriiu. M.tr\.i, iiiil l-\ i ' u'**’ *"iii** 

"f lii*r I'hiii*'. Il V. ,■» lu 1 I'-rv liki i\ ilu* a fup'.i- nt 

•■lu*ii'\ , Ilk* Mi'il'M* aii'i In’. lr.i»*i!'i" -!l. 

■ 

iipiM* a mall’ll, hJ’immi .i ■■n -u■. I’li* ■■k, l*>r a ■•‘iili* .*i|il 
r'liltl'o Uiiiii'Ui, <''i!iii:i ii'i'ii/ a pikii* II'll-a'l'l jiiiii.- 
(iMy inf"riii'"l "f .ill liii' pi'iii'’ i.f !.i r nu-i'pi-'ii*'i-. 
Mi'liiii'. S'l tii.it if'll* i;».*,ii*"i III '• ji* iitin I !.iii.i('|i‘r>, 
nr 1 ‘Vi'n li'l iii'T kii"'.v lliiit v,i WfVt lu r , our liax i in ILi 
1 iiul, or in*l''i’il ill any lllll■•^ \i'ilili’ t*\''i*p* i" lii*’ •■V'*-. nl 
fuillif wi.ri* likc*l\ t I I"* Ill'll ■■ 1 . 

Hut for till* .* ik"'ll lii'i'.i' v.li" inrnii \v> 11, iiii'i lii'.-iiv 
fair ]ilay "ii iln* Wmli’, v*lii*iU’M*r il li'a\i'. .i i‘li.i!ii*i' i ir 
tlu'iii, I'pix l•^^n^■*• h.’i' li* "ii nr.ii’iou f’l'iii^'li in lav l|••v\n 
lino iiiiivr-il rnl»- —I’lil I'N'Ty wiflo*'! ]ii*r-in li.i • viji.- 
'’pi'cial u'l akjii*"**, -'niii iin k in hi- -i.'ll l-ir tlii 

oVrtlH’-knifi* of in'.lic**. ‘■•i lim .i .-iini'li .iji'l 'ii;;Iit 
miinl, Jik'* Str'K'Hi**' ami inim', inav fiml it - m'iix iiir*,i'h, 
anti turn lim ^vlll•1•‘ t'l ruriili-tiU' 

“ 1 liavi* lilt ill** mark," •hmk Ni«*k"1- .-liil. nlifij |w- 
c.niie lionii* to liriakf.i'l wilh iji-« lar-ji .1 ■ ‘* mIi'-u rlu- nn 
ronia*< ii|i llic-'i* I'attlin}! jw-tk", iri't* .ti1«'f'lonn "i'”* il*i*m, 
i« llip tiiiii- 1o lliiiik. I c‘onl'1 not -i« fliiti.'-rli'iir I.hI 
nielli, thoii;'1i V'lii know liow liltli* I ! ik-*, I'.ipiain, fnn- 
,|)iirpil wllli anyho'U oU** altoul. Ihit v'ln-n tin* 'in ruiin* 
V]> from iiinlor to iin*, my brains. Mhi.’h ar.* I■r!^■lll now 
ami timn, bftjai) to work. T Ihon^Mit "f j'ou •'noo/iiig in 
tin* a'h"*, anti 1 U'^olvod to do inr Ih’*-! for you.” 
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"Qo on, my son/’ said the Oajdaiii kindly, with the 
tolerance of a geniieiuuii who is olft-red l.igio'-froih, in* 
stead of solid Bass; “ tliei'C' is no doubt tiial you have liiie 
ideas. A man who turns out so rarly picks up Homo- 
thing.” 

“Then what do you pay to lliis?’’ cried .l.vk. “ Vou 
might roll over iifty till nine o'clock, sis old 

gentlemen do in Koglainl, luul yet never Jiiid it oecur to 
you. That OlipptT of tho lununtaiii'i " — “ Cloopsitra” 
was the wuihI in his luiiid {H‘rhii))s — “ is a teiriblo oner 
for money, they say, aii<l we have* had it tip or two fn that 
efiFect. Till we paid her toll, though it is robber\' down¬ 
right, a bullet used to eonui fioui .sonn black eoruer, and 
my very b 6 F>i hand had si sample through hi^ hat. (Jiic 
must expect that sort of thing of course, in an out-of-wsiy 
part of the world liks* this: but luckily the\ h.ive never 
been at Wimbledon. 1 caiiio v(*i-y iiesir the Queen's 
Prizo onco; but 1 told you all siboiit that, bi-t night. 
These beggars woii*t gi\e me a ebailee. mind, it 

will come some day. lint tbe\ havon’t triiMl to jiot us, 
since wo paid toll. Xiiw wl»y sbnuld n’t you go ujioii the 
ssime tackT (lo to Tier M.'i^)e*<ty, ns an o|ip<iKiti(in com¬ 
pany, ansi offer a prsuninni o\er <iur hosisU.” 

“Upon my wool, you are n cls'vs*r folhiw,” said 
Strogue, looking sit him thoughtfully; “] fancied so 
when I saw the tsir-pot. But, .lack, my sli*ar li*i\, is 
there any foundatimi, aiii thing for in 1 ,o go u]Min^” 

“ Yoa, there is. Atisl ws* esiii msike much iii'ire of it. T 
can promise you ai. interview with the tign''>.s, if you 
will offer to put str!]ie'* of gohl on h«‘r. You know what 
those confonndoil (ri>rmsoiv are. Xo sooiht do they hear 
of any English enterpri-ie than thi*y \i:iiit to go one 
better and collar it. They come in, ami hoi^t 11*4 out, and' 
get the cream of all our swivit. There was a tremcndoiin 
man of science, 11 ^ Bnddeehopps, or Baddeehiimps, or 
some such name, poking about hero with •spectacles last 
autumn; T have got bin can I, and j'ou shall have it. We 
put a rofic round him, ami two meis at i‘ither end, and 
swept him down the hill faster than he came up, and we, 
promised him the loop round his neck if he came back; 
for I can't stand tlu'ir jealou.sy of everything we die-, 
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fbvfr! You fco and f'dl Marvi llwit wc hnvo aol tlip 
■[il.lL>' tO(i rlirMp: find it. all Ih'Idii^s t<> lici, aii'i \<ia will 
[».i\ llirfi' tiiiU'** Ih'* myiiliy. T#ik(* .i i.i.r.uy wiili \ 
but <*1^1 

“tn-ir-'r, 1 -mi u[i fiU- iryinff it, if vm ai -aid 
Strii^'iH*. “ What ih tin* iiaiiii* nf Iii*r [ilacr — (innii.ii di * 
^{^lnd very invilint;, di>e-i ii ' itnt t'ei* ladv 
w.ui'l burl ii'*, if 'Vi* I.>!i\e ‘lur cadi Kdinid. We r.iu 
gel Ihbru iii llii'e.c du^b, ;you buul Idnl liight. Lt l us 
beaid tlio tigrena in her tlen. I have never been quite in 
that part before. There is no such thing as a road, of 
-course. All the bolter for that sometimes. ” 

Nickols advised us to take no horsc.s, lest we should Ite 
murdered for their sake; but to hire a guide, and a tent, 
and half-a-dozen of his nusn (whom he would try to 
R[iare), as well as our own intetjweter, and a Tartar or two 
who were always hanging about the itussiau fort. Thu** 
We should be ten or twelve in number, all well-armed, 
anil capable of giving a good accotuit of some thirty 
ObbPl.s, if they tfjok our expedition rougbfy, for they 
are not good shots, and their gun.- are very poiw. 

We spent that evening in consultation, receiving many 
hints from our young friend, who would have been glad 
to join us, if the state of his work had allowed it. Hut 
his mate, as he called him, was away, and so he eould 
not well leave the diggings; moreover, tliero would have 
l«»en «omo danger that he miglit bo recognised, whieh 
would prove fatal to our ease at once. Yet ho jiromised 
to help us with all his force, in any great emergency, if 
W’e could only give him notice in gorwl time, and this wuh 
of no less value to us than a troop of Cossacks, ^lean-' 
while he would send to make inquiry at Vladikuuka/, the 
chief town on the north, which travellers from Jlui^sia 
would be almost sure, to pass, whether our friends had 
l>con heard of there. And so, with nginy thanks, we left 
him for the present, and spent a day at Kaz^iek village, 
pnqmring for our visit to the TrinceRs Marva. 

Against so herce an enemy, and with so goixi an object, 
,our stratagem for obtaining an audience wah fair enough; 
but to use the Gorman professor's card seemed to me far 
'beyond the most clastic stretch of honesty; so I threw it 
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into tlic t-i) havt- tir^iimMif, f>ir Stropui> tiMjk a 
tilt, vii'W Ilf ihf f.i'f. •■Von iii.iy t.ikf tin- loail, an 
you may call yoncself .1 (iiM'niiUi," I l•■I»l him viliili'l\ 
** I am a sllont partner, uuil it»!■•••.' imt ip.nif i whu I am 
The lady apeaks hotter Kn-noli ymi do, aii' 

certainly much bettor ili.iii I ili. \'>iii lin all tin* lidkin^ 
and I nod my head. Calnr i- ilr.iaiit;: U]i iho i-nu’ 
agreement, which wo s’llnini Tir hi-r I'nn-id* ration. Th 
beauty of it is, that il' in In r j;o*oil -!i" evon givo-s 
uihhle at tiie bait, wo i“m iliin^h' n i-.ir loii;„ tjf'fur 
liGi, and are sure to find ••ni -•*mi*thinj. ol' whai wo w.ni 
to know. Oator mual p ii it -ii \.i,V"d\ jI' h«- fin, ain 
leave the royalty blank I.t ii- l-i light :i!".nl ” 

Gator was one of Jai’k Ni«-k d-’ iiii'ii, ,\ •hiii[i und well 

educated youth, who h.id I.. lu a Iiwyr'-. , bn 

found a lack of bracing •jii.ilili''' in lie* iu,.ind h-tr hi 
stool in search of them. An I loiw ^.r.i* him .i •lunMi 
fee to prepare a docuiui nf and oii.n't tin- l.iwth rk. a 
our interview, for men of law wore .ilnio-t .i' ran- a- nmn o 
medicine in these jiaits*. A f*>rmid.ilili‘ 'h'"! ii v.-i', will 
half-a-dozen seals h) it, aii-l wi* wr.tppod ii piund a fraigh 
black liorn from some ehi I'p nr -ir :hi> iioiiiiil.tui-. 

The roads wore bad, h.-ing n’n-r-iin'l ilh-l by llie mi ltiTH 
of the snow. For the rua-U ari* lln* nii-r-cuur-.i*'. am 
when nature lays too ni'ii-h wah r •■n, il i-> il"1 e:i-_. to gi> 
along them, even the right \va\ nf Tii'- grain. \nd on 
courbo now was agaiti-Hi ih'* MMin, hiwir-la lln* lieai 
springs, or mother ghi'oer-' nf the ri\«r 'reii'k. whirl 
would have conducted ii^, whi-ii in :i pn-p'-r mnol, hir 
now knocked us hack .'giin, with a gfilV.in'l gn*v ailvor 
sity. Neither was thr-r ‘ aii\ill infm t!i*'eye-. lo spreai 
their rims at, and make light of all th*- ili'-e<intntit ‘if legi 
and 1>ack. All was d-y mi-k, iiM'iipl wIhti* it was wo' 
with dribble, or dirty with leik nf thaw; and then 
was scarcely a tree to wipi- the .iir, or .diow what w'ay th< 
wind came. 

Nevertheless wo strove fili-ng, hillowing our gni-lr, whr 
eared much more about putting lii^ nwn ffd right thai. 
ours. For these men are not like the .Mpine guidsit, 
whose loyalty is more to tliem than itimiey. At length, 
on the third f^moon, we tffood liefon* a .-strange place! 
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^ which T rannot ilftscriho, nor oven jiivi* a rioi^h iilra of it, 
'uiilo'sH 1 iiiiiy cniupiuv it vith a jioat jolo mi lnj; ■liiiiiiiitii'.<., 
£ict iit aiiY M>ri)i- mi loiil, .mil -oitM* fu nii ili(> 

t<»|i of a Iilack ]>LlIow hiiii-iipri-hl. Ami iIiko \v..^ Ihi; 
of the II. 

^Vc• n'liiiirliHl a tniiiij’n i, Imi n.i .in Vml 

flu 11 wo iiiul*' a rnl»-.i-ilu!i mi ii j.'i.il-'-kiii ■Ir'ii'.i. v, li'oli u j,. 
}i:i!i;{iiii:oii <i stiniip for vioiloi'". Ami v.lion w« loft ml, \^v 
lioanl a .-fcroocli of nvlal uoiiii; ri-l'li aiol )iiM\il\ iiim-ti hi 
hiiii'o'*. 'Dion <1 ]iiii//li , ii'^ liiu' a •mill chuioli Loll, 
Cdiioj mit, ami wo it wii- .ill iiji wiih ii-. 

J»!H SiTiU'Ui», liko a lti*ivo loaii, .i ■'.\liili- liiini 

korisiin f mi llio r*cn*w of lii- raMiii»l, .ool wo ii'.iohoii iLo 
iiiloTprolor fiiroino't, tlioiioh ii ri-'piiii'l t>iiv*- non l-i'In 
it. What lu* N.ii.| \\.|. l||•|.ln■l mo tloMi^h 

rrnWilo'l willi ilia.tiimi- Int aiiximi- woriU. Aini if 
wi’il' wori' I'l'r kioiwi! to ali>>iil r* lii f, i! i- fi'r li# 
ackiuiwloiloi' tli.-ii !hi\ 'liil -o ih>‘M. 'Ill' it 

.which Ill'll.I .ill 0111' h.iilii< , .• thil to li\ w..^ h >]■■■ 

loo*>, h-lllk M [||■:1 ll 4 Jiivi -1 -III V, h | 1 > \i'l' it Tili/hl In —iillll 
a laiMor. Mliii-h hml Ih'Ti 'nif nf '■i'jht holiin i a hiiMro»«, 
camo Nliiiin^ il*iwii tho tu nmi-i .ih “ 1 hm m.'iii Ii*' t '* 
wa-i tho urdo** rrom 1I10 I •nji h'*!"' ami **vorv oni- i.f 1,, 
quite a'lmitli'i his frioiol'- ol.iim |n |iron'dor,i-o. ■t'.in 
tiio hat iitio'*,''eriod Str'i.'Ui*; *" Imio vro-*-.” iiiii'li 

I foil i.*v l■Jll" ks harii, -iinl Hii'I. “ Lot. mo.*' I'.ui Im* 
aiwwi-roil, '* Xi». ^ou -hall omii'* in \l, mv '■mi.*' 

Till* f'apl.iiii W''iit 'iji ho.iiilv, with tho ''mil iiii":! 
hi« haok. and tin* f''iii-oh.i*iih'Toil “ Imll-iloo'* in hi- 1 ''^ 
'hrt-a-t-j)oi ki‘f; .iml wi -.iw t\v-> moii ri‘'-'i'.o h:m i-ii .1 
narrow {iara]io 1 , ami hi* uriMil liii- ii:im 1 f i 11- l-i iTi'i'>'ito 
all riolil. Thou he vani-hi-il mnud a I'nri’.or. .ind ’vo 
wailoil for sdino Tiiiiiuto.i, Iminp; fuiiud a litil ■ -holt'-r 
whi-n* ii. would tako sotiio liuie to >hiui 1 ii'i. Ui'ii-sinvd 
one aiKillier very sfronoly that if aii,\illiiiiL; h'liiponod to 
raptoin StroptU'*, wo w-oild not ln» siii-ti'-d wih avi'iii;iii|L[ 
him, hut W011M Imvo the wlmle ]»la'-i ilowii, and i 1 *rilmh 
fleet in a po-ition to rake all tho Ca'ioa-ii", uliou to nur 
i;reai redief hr appearf‘<l af^aiu at tlo* firad of tho liuMer 
^«id alioutcil, “Tlirur more fellows iiiny coniC iip now,” 
.This time, T was the forcinobt to run up. Not that I 
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wad roall^' iifraiil imly lliat f waitiMl know 

what the others tiiou^lit, a man of modesty and delili- 
eratiou does, when the circumstanet s are niiiiMiai. ('ator 
followed readily, and so did an or her uf Jm k Xickidb* 
men; hut tlio interpreter said that \v«> diuuld lind him 
more useful at the hottom of the ladder. She is a 
stunner, aud she has got a stunning pluee/’ Stroguo 
whispered to me, as ho led us thniiigli a il.irk jia^sage. into 
a long low room; “ she beats the ]>egun> all to 

What Begum he meant I couhl not tell, having heard 
him s])eak of several whose heart^ he had hiokf'ii in liis 
early days. But if lie meant koiuc reg.il-lnoking Wdinuii, 
ho was not beyond the mark in liis enmjiiirihon. Vnr 1 
had never behold one so stately ami graml a- the lady 
who now received us with a slight iiidiiialiiiii, reflected 
by the polish of the black walnut talile hefoit her. Slio 
was sitting in a chair of purple velvet with a lefi]i!inrs 
skin thrown over it, and her droh was i-f M>t( inanioii 
hrocmle, w'ith white fur trimmings at the nei-k and wri.-l, 
aud a gold chain flowing upon her full hmad hn-ooni. 
There was not a wrinkle or a spot to mar the diapely 
column of her neck, or the firm sleek efiinoliiiess of lier 
face; and her eyes, if there had only luvn noiue sweetnesa 
in them, would have been as le.vely as th# y were sjdiuidid. 
Hot com])lnxion was darker than Snr imar s, and the 
lineaments more delicate, so that her fare exeeiled his iu 
perfection of form, as the feminine face should do. I hit 
as to expression, the gentler elemeiif vva-% by no nieaiis in 
its duty there; for the aspect was •>{ one who se«iTii'*, 
mistrusts, and repels all fellow-rreatun*'*, and si*(w the 
evil in them only. 

“These, then, are the members of your company, Herr 
Stoinhart,” — she addressed hersc-lf to Slntgiie, after ono 
flashing glance at each of us, as we enli-riMl, and her. 
French pronunciaMon was a little too good for mo to 
follow all of it, though she diil not iiifi:^ miieh na.sal 
twang; “and it is your opinion that 1 am deliulcd by- 
those who are working my mines at pn^muit? '' Mif miuei 
indeed, how grand 1 1 thought; what would the JbUsaians< 
have to say to that! y 

“ I never speak ill of tho poor,” replied Strognn, “ and* 
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wc mu^t inakii fW-ry ullnwatice fur thi* [inl^li aiularity, 
vimr lligliiicns. AU runii>»fc altunl Ui pav as 'wc I'iuj. tor 
tiie TiMbUU that they lia\t‘ not ijur ciiorntiiii^ ciiiiitul at 
comiJiaiKl. \Vt* alwa.Vb liml it iho \vi»(.r<t 0iniv'‘i; ttj iroat 
Ihf luiidowners liherally. \Vc laakc no in Iw 

lii'.llcr, iianv iioin'bt or iiioro ooiit^roii'^, tlian IliO'i' 

■ni'ii. ^ our Scroin; Higiita'MS, although mi yoinrj:, has 
Jiail '•niliciriit uf thu wurhi, to know rlut all 

lutii arc hy iiatiiri! I’ogiii*-.'* 

“ My faith, Imt it ib Iruu! Ifow bohlom, 1 hough, have 
tho lutiii tiio good manner^ to acknowledgi' tliai! liather 
do they not put thu fault upou the moi'e aiinplc and 
righteous sex ? ” 

“ Vonr Soronc Higlincss,” Stroguo answurod gravely, 
seninp tliat this title was not ungrateful, ** tho ladies per- 
I* .il ' inco tliat tliey are groosly wronged; hut they arc too 
lu.ign.iiiiinous, too regardless uf gain, to remonstrato. Ytiu, 
for i ‘ ample, how much do you card You liavo amjdo 
rcM-iiiii from your sovereignty, and things tliat occur 
on Llie hack of a mountain are of small account to you. 
Ni*\‘i-rth(duss tlie right is right, and it ought to bo dofcmled.” 

“ \nil the Tight shall ho defonilod, when it is my 
righi,” ^aid the lady; “ L am not accustomed, as you well 
oli-rrie'l, to the siiiallor bus]ues&, Herr Stoiubart; hut 
IhoT who defraud me suffer for it. Make your offer, if 
}iiii ph'ase, more intelligible.” 

'rill' was the very thing wo did not want to do, having 
no ofl'cr of any kind to make. Bui Strogue had gone far 
enough, and wide enough, to know that a question is 
aiixwi reil best by another question. 

“Is it possible that your Serene Highness will oblige 
us with the amount which those arrogant Englishmen 
h.ive hi-en in the haliit of contributing to your lofty 
ro veil lies? We are a wealthy comjiany, but wo cast 
away no money.” • 

Jt i" just,” she replied, " and my desire is for justice. 
This i< what they pay mo now. But thov would liavo to 
dfiiihle it for the coming year. Tho trumpery sum of two 
hundred roubles. AVith you T will not treat for less than 
A thoui-aud, and for one year only at that price. ” 

Your Highness is very just and moderatej” said 
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StMjjxie, whili* F tiiTiiKl .iw.iy tn iny , 

and -adiiOx.->, that a wmiKiu ^houJtl Mitiip l^i 

fiUL'iialin. fur 1 liiat .lark 1in<l paid hrx 

only twenty roiiMr'-, to la-i inr i\\<i .u: Mxr hinl no 

title tLi-ie w1i.iti\ir. “ IdiL\our wilt jmisUni 

1110 fill inoiilioiiiii^' ih'it wo liair lio.inl a niuniur, pej'li.({iA 
an absurd one, tlial a brutlior ot miimo. a Lrroal I.or.;;ltLiui 
chief, who wae boniahed by llir if now rot inn¬ 

ing to Lie countr}', and may olaiiu h'- rights nvor that 
desolate spot, and iinall\ l■>'1:dlli-lJ Mpoh. In tii.il im.'Ii.* 
nur lease from your Herrnr lligliijo^' uiight iioi bo .so 
valnahle iib wo wort* h'd ti* ii"]n‘. 

A deop colour Uuslmd, m- 1 miglit .-.u Ikfiiod, iiito tlio 
clear dmk of her cheoks. and .i liril]i.inc>- in'. i tin ilark- 
noss of her eyes. Then dio ]>la«‘i-il ini' lung xial of In r 
smooth plump hands (wli.rli lonninli-il nn' ot iKri'd'-. lull 
were half again as largo) I'li litr iil.irk w.iln.n wi.i.>! hrfoio 
her, iiud ga^ed at the Cajilain. till hr rf.n.-i kn.'W a lion* 
lio was. Tlien she tiirnoil In-r oi-^ iiii lui-, will, •■.••n- 
ieiiipt suMiiing .auger 

**lf you think to defraud nn* l.> mii U i»ri l-nn*','’ —ji'. 
she spoke she rose, nud In r lii.r! i •wrr"'! i*\<‘r tin* duiiili- 
foiiniiered Strogue’s, and Cii-.r*-* al-o. — “ it would Inive 
hcmi better for you, if \nii had ti m.iiiird .at tin* tout uf 
tiiy hospitahle ladder. .\f‘ to tin • ii.ijioe-ol' Snr liii.ir's 
interference, you shall h.ivi* th** l•vl■l(‘ll**r nf iMinoi. 
Tlafcr. His signature also \oil viI,ill hail* F uill fiMdiirn 
him to 5'ou.” With swift y. t ■iignifn'ii .-InpN, .-sho left 
the long gloomy room, and uo •'t.ii'ciL .it our aiiiitlirr. 

“Better ent and run if tlmv have h*fi thi* ladder 
there,” Strogue whispprr«l. for -**ver.al un-n ii"W oi'f'ii])ied 
the doorway; “it is all v,]i, if Iluhr .mms ii>. I made 
sure from what they i>>hi U" Ih.it he was miles away. 
What 'e the good of four nf u;7 

“They can shoc/F ns all tin* euder, if we run,” J -.aid; 
' let us have it out herr, if it must U*, tins thundering 
w.vlnut table makes a gniiil I>reastwuik. After all, they 
may not want to fight us.” 

“ Wo can settle at least lialf-a-dozon of iTieni: ” Calor’a, 


:*yos shone with legal pugnacity, “ four Englishmen can: 
lick a lEkoore of Ossete*” J 
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“N<it if they aro like* Unit mail,” lln* foiirtU of 
Us*, T'lnmiy Willi.ims, ]iiiinling li> tin- wliirli vn^ 

not a (lu'ir ci*: tiu* ol'l joko lia*' il), iicilln'i '*> ■i>l M ,i 
jiir. lull lofiki'il moro likf'a lir'l-riiitaiii. 1 li< liiitcl w i 
fill' mi'll Ilf •'mill Miiriiri'. uml I I->jl ]>:' i'‘l 
lK-iii*:>tii il \iithiMil iiiiii'li In'iiiI. liut the you 11 ,; iioi, W'lx 
OMile hi« l•lli^^ ilnW, M'.!- .ihuve aii\ iiin'lelMfr slaliiii i.f 
Miiukliiil. ii" he III liieaiUh to'I'lt-ilii them. hi 

.1 tki^li Ilf rlimi^hl, Sfir .-ln.ul lii'fiire iiif. ii> i iif'l 

l^'liehl him. “lias that \^om^ll killed lain, and it* ihiH 
liii •*|iijctre?” I asked iiiyself, as I fell hack, and stared. 

JJark as the room was, anotlicr monioiit showed mo tJio 
fM’iled wandering of my wits. This was not Sfir Imar's 
face, hut one of similar comolmess, without his resolution 
hidiiiid it. A geutlo, ^ileasaiit, largo, and kindly conntc- 
11u11e.11 as his was, hut with very sad phiciditv* and no 
strung will to enforce its lines. The lace of a man who 
nun la* trubied to iln you no M'rong, ami iiover to btop any 
other man from doing it. Like that of tlie friends wo 
xalue niobt, when our little world goes smoothly. 

111! came to the table, Iwlaiul wdiich wo had jiosted 
oui.'i'l VPS for a desperate bland, and thoie In* bowed ve.ry 
graeefiilly to us, and then looked louiid for his adniiruhlo 
lanthi-r, as if he were quite at a loss without her. Strogue, 
ill hi- polite way, asked in Knglish, “Who tlie devil are 
yoii,.-ir?" The young giant looked at him, ami shook 
iiif. head, like a stranger to our fine language. “Xo fear; 
lie won't fight," the Captain cried to comfort us: laid wo 
all to'»k our hands from the triggers in our pockets. 

11 U golden curls were waving still — for lie had the 
finest crop that I ever did see — aud lie was looking at 
us ojilinly, and as wc thought with a sweet and hosjiitahle 
intent, when hack came the lady almost with a rubli, and 
tokeii'^ of fury on her too expressive face. She hail not 
■meant her son to come in w'itliout Ber, and ^we 
among ourselves, as we thought how he would “ catch it, 
by aud by at any rate, if not in our jirebonco. However, 
she ctuitrolled herself, and introduced him grandly. 

“ Gentlemen, this is my son Prince Hafer, who will 
add his signature to mine, to remove all your hesitation, 
if till* terms you propose should he suitable. Also he 
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will I'uiitiMu my ilcclaiatidii Oiat my Imithor Sfir Tmar 
will mi’m* uii i-luiiit III tlm v.iliiuMi‘ iiiiiicn yuu proiiii,sc to 
I'lMii fi'diii MIC. Till' J’l'iiici' ill ciipiililc -il b'nMicii; 

tljiMicji nut with my facililx. Vnur cdiiCL'ri^ioii, 

wliicli I have puLUfcud, i» iii I'n'iivli, hut tlu* .iiii'iiiiit of 
youE paym>3nfc is not yot stateii. It will he U'C-K-'h to i^ay 
loss than one thousand roublon, lire hiiudivil of whieh 
imiHu bu paid iu advouco. Iltirr Sli-inhail, 1 tun iioi :l 
L tver of mouoy; but I must jn't!^t u|i-iii my *^11 *> ri{>hrb. 
Do you cniisont to the sum I mi'Mlioii i " 

iSti'oguo looked nt me, and then at f'.Uor. luti-inliiig 
no business, but only a sham for iho puijio^i' of m‘i ■mg 
Ills lady, and hearing somotlwng uhniil 1: hrolhcr, ho 
iras taken aliuck at this close l•-■p••l'l dh thi* di-maiid 

for a large payment on the nail. Moi'i'.i,i'i. hi' iiiiuil 
was jn Kid confusion, and so uM" mini', 1 inii-t- ■■ iiifr'Mt, 
about tlio exirth'iico ot two Priiici' lI.ifiT', wldh- wi- durnt 
n.)t even hint at any explanation * llul < '.ilor w.i' •|Uii*ki*v, 
and more re.ady with a quiddiU. 

“ Vour Highness,” ho said, thi* Ic^.il .idi].'»r of 
this wealthy company, 1 may .-ix that wc 'hall not ulijfct 
lo the rout you reserve, nor ti iln prcpivi.u-'it. w'.ii-li to 
11S is a trillo heluw eousideruti*in Oniv I chuid'^ l.iLo a 
note of guarunteo from your Ili^line*"'. .iiiii .d-o from 
PrinetJ Hafcr, against iiitorfen-M *■ i-n Mi'ir hrntlier'- 
That will have to lie cmhodifl in ihi'- iii'ir'iiiicnt. wldch 
moreover has not as yet the iii'e'*".ir\ st im]i. V.* i liavu 
already given us your full If the IVim-f in 

my preseiico will add his, aei'ovdnig to vmr propo-ithui, 

1 will put them into legal form.” 

“Bravo, Oator!” cried that -tnpiil Stioyii.* in Knurlish. 
“Did you s^Hiak, sir?” as-kfl tin* Priiifi*". “ ^■ou^ 
Serene Highness, I am nillicli'il with a congiL,*' the Ch]!-' 
tain rejdied, with his hand Is-tore hi.'> iiunifh. 

“My son,” said Vie lady, looking pto-ailily id Hafer, 
“ oblige me by sitting down in that chair. It i^ one of‘ 
my afflictions, gentlemen, that lie is not always in si 11 mg 
health. But he is the delight of all our irilio: <>0 amiable, 
oo .just, so generous t How,” die roni i 11 ued, wi Ih her back' 
towards us, so that we could n>it the expro-<«iioii of her 
eyes, “assure these gentlemen, my dear sou, of your cat*'. 
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'taiu knovr'lml^p lliiil I'riiicii I mar will lu'Vf-r '"t {doI U[i 4 in 

** 1 liii\f iii> kiiiiw J li.i\p 111‘Vi'r -l■l■Il liii.i. Hi- 

iloiu{.r> art* uiikiiDWu ti> me. 1 allin.! ai :il] w]-, jo 

Im As the Priiii'i' '•p'-ke, III J'l''Ill'll i.i’liii \\i>. I' 

tliiili 11!^ o'Aii, h" In ^'aii li> 11- iiihli- MuU lilly I ttiiil Iii' i-yes 

tiinied .‘iwiLV fi'iiiii hit jiihiIm r i.ifo. 

■ 

\\ I* ^:lW her il■lil<l Im lnw ln'i' hun't. 

Ami till'll .'■he I i‘.i mii^H a Ml* llnii.^'hi, *■ Till' 

(ii'iir, i\ l.al iiri iilliie.li'Hi it i ! Iliit, my ^un, \iiii e<iTi ;;Ai: 
Up your iiii'i licJii'f ihiil in' a'iH m \it iriiui tin* iiiiriiiitiiiii 
of )\.i/liel. iLiiy UK re." 

“Ill' v.ill 111 M •' tii.til lli.l 1 iniii iii.iiii iiTiy mere,” the 
liiUli li |ilii >1 111 .1 lilt', -..il toll* , aii'I llii 11 lie lii'iike 
iiiiii !L imi'i 111 i)f ti . 11 ''. * 

“ K\i ii-e me, n:li'iiii'ii. it i- ii.nri v:iie\i.i'j.. I'riiiii 
eh'iii !■" Im- l■uil■ ni I'r-im li.i -e hi.iit .iitiu'k-. l»li, the 
uiiforiiiii.iti' moiliiT' ili.ii 1 .• 111 !" A' In 'Jm-Ii-. . h* 
h.iiliiif' him oiil ol dll' l•■■•lll. iiMl we ilii'W .'I. iili I fiii'i-l- 

fitiU. 

1 

Jh full- WI hi l 111!"' In 'il I'll. ^ tl i- .'I !.| , 1 ■ L.'i\ -Isili 

, ri;Ti:ii.i il V.'ill -• ’in' li-.'ii iii In-r • m- . \> hwh l!..uli- Ini <i>"i. 
Mr:iii;ji'i\ hi.i'.Mi'll “I d-ii! L liir \iiiiv iim-i l.ii.i. 

iiilMllix 1 In '.ii'i,'' uni V, ,11 1 ih ! iiii\ni: ,iii\ 1. i.;.i r. 
.If vii'i Will dl >1 111 ji:i'].> r ^•■llll (fiir iii ll'■''li in 

hiieli (iiiT';.'s iir.i l I.. iivil ii'fuiu with tie* 

ruui'le'M.il liii'ih'-Lif i: dii.- ilu'i-wt nk. 1 will 

grniil all Till il.i ii. f lII." 

- Will I :i. Ill .-■il.i.iii." wi iiH'k "e.r h'l.M ,ii]iil w'cw- i>hiiwii 
furdi, lliiT fri'lii ll.i* Ii.i'Ii,-lli>li1 Ilf die i.i'di', h'il diTii'l;.'!) il 
■'narrow iiii't-.ip', '...illeix, «m. in ilu' cimj:, uml |ii'i\iih'i 
-with irmi ihii>t'’'. Aini lln d wlm e>>r.i1uiti'(l ii.<. ciuild 
Hut bo te.iuj[ilLil 1" o[N-ii lip -1 or to imiku a 
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VOU'^S MEAT 

Tuuh far Catori the attorney’s clerk, Ijad j^roved hiiaself 
the most sagacious and qiiick-viritteci of our [xirty ; thoiigli 
Captaim Strogue would Lave been miuized and indignant Ut 
hoar me say so. And now, when wo h.id n\joiiicd tlie rest 
of our little ex])oditioii, and all wok* iiteniiting Itn* inner' 
man (or the middle man jieihaps hr is, body being iirst, 
stomach second, and mind-—when found, third jioitioii), 
that sprig of tlie law came up, with a hone hetwcoii his 
teeth, and begged the Captain and myself, whii wurt' feed¬ 
ing from tlie outside tops of our hat^, tt> go a little further 
round the climw of a crag. There ho asked us what 
opinions we had formed; and when we had takou our 
seats, we said: *'Noiie at all; excejil that wo are all 
bamboozled." 

“No doubt about that. Hut how, and why?” He 
answered with a mysterious look, whieh wore inclined 
to smile at, not having known him long uiiough to Iw sura 
of his pi’oj.ibotic gifts. “A lot of things have occurred to 
me, which may bo very absurd of course, and it is not likely 
that all are right; but I am pretty sure that some am. Shall 
I tell you, and hear wliat you think of them?” We lit 
our pipes, and nodded to him, eind smiled at one another. 

“To begin with,\hen, I suspect most strongly that her 
Mugesty, the Devirs wife, for so she deserves at least to he, 
has got her brother undoi lock and key somewhere, snug 
enough, and at her mercy, if she owns surh a quality. l)id 
you see what she touched, when she went to gag, and at 
the same time to cram, that poor young feUow, whose will 
she has crushed out of him by years and years of huUyingl 
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Perhaps you could not p#' 0 wln-n, yi-ii ■ -inil ^hc did 
not liiiiik that J could, ihit- J «awlh' n[i- nf her loiif; 
Ihi'p'iT'^ fd.'iyiii^ u'ltli a k<‘y wLiirh \\:ls hi hi‘i hi-it —.i inrn- 
hiY(l''«‘ho]d ki'\ of courbc — hut eijoii'di to i'i'iiiinl hfr uii- 
lucky Mill hi-! pour I’ih'm* w.i-, wiiliMitt uon-h .■lurico 

of cvi>r forth, hut in In'- ('■•tlin. AimI I a 

cl.iiK'o Ilf Ills which prM\>-iI ihat he iiiid>-r-l>i<Ml In; iiiiiiii- 
and mi^dit souii have tlif r-iiiini liiini; for hiiM-df. And 

tlii-n \'>ii s.iw how hi* hroki* down : lor he i- u virv tcndii 

■ » 

It'll youth.” 

" Hv Jove, it bound: nn-i 11111111 iidv hki it , I v.a> >-0 lak* n 
ahaek,” saitl Stroiruc, “at H'eiijif .»ii.>tl,>i I'nicn Llatcr in 
the liekl, autl xo dilh rent fiv'iii iii\ >uiiiiiii Ihti'i*, th'it I cnidd 
not notici) .miisdl tliiii'*'much; aiii] pirl.'ip, it u-chIIu 
with (*r.iiih‘i;;h. 'I'ln le !•' Miiiie iih'iimiial h* vill.i* \ a: M<iik, 

ami wu •«hal1 hr- tm* I.il • to Mo]* it. I wi-uld like in-iiie 
fjieiid lin.ir' life lor ten llioii-iind ut fivi* ilioiisiiid jiiiMiiiiiiii. 
(ill on, my muh, tlio'i *>|ii wi 11.” 

“Anotlier thin-', aicoidim; to ir\ li.-lit*>. lie i.-« not in 
that (jiioer old ]il.ici‘ at .d1. (■oniorr.ih ( a^tk-, ttr uh.ilever 
tliey call it, a1ilioii‘j;li tliee ae- ph uty oi l-l.ick In l•‘'( lluri*, 
eiiuiioh t'l ^t.irii* a p-i'iiin ut man ht m :ri. No, In !.*• anay 
to till! 'Xurlli at pii-'i-ii!, ]M-rlia|M ‘»ii the othi r-ide nl the 
]jitmiitain*>. Von 'iiwlli'' hi-^ window tlait f.ic*>l tin* North, 
iiioiv like a door ili.tii ,i uindow it wa;. \Vi II, i ie«*v time 

A 

her hruther wsl*- in ipieslioii. and espi-c iiili\ Miieii -In- uas 
Inip'iiii;' that key, ohe ;.:.ive a (|iiiik pkiiethrough that 
window, \i-Tv likely without iven kiiowin'.; it. JVople 
wli<i ^e*«ti'ulate tiMicIi l■^1e;l follow it up 111 that way. 
When they «.pL‘iik of a ili.'*.in1 lliiii,.:. lhe\ ^'l.i!>ce in that 
din'ctioii, if tiir\ can mv it, or unuliiii'g; iin\ula-re near it; 
and theie wa-u pi.'t >loiihli*-]iiaked iiiiiuiita:ii e-'ViTid with 
snow, like a while nutre. ^tiu'k airaiiisi the ••ky in th** North. 
And if her hrotlu'r lia-l been in the ca-tle dMiit'eoii':. ■»ho 
iroiild have inailc n-i pt down the fo^it lailder upiiu, in¬ 
stead of p'ftiiio a wink of haek prcmi^i 

** I'lioii my wopI, lliii hoy is wide-awake, coir-tiderin^ 
how* little ho has seen yt of the world. ('itt<*r, hkc IMo, 
thou n-asoiicct well. ' do ahead, luy r^on, wc hearkeit 
thee.** 

“ You see, Cajituiii,” said the yoiiiin man, feelinj? aliashed 
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in till* pn':t(mco <if unch romivvii, and f 1 i>nbifiil about Bomo 
ill itn palm ; **yoiL soe, 1 hIioiiM nfvor i-aro lu ofl'or 
you advice. It might be m plactj wnii Mr. ( rauU-i^h 
here, because he is only a young beginner. iSiil >ijii know 
what*s what, I should say, ever somui'h halter than 1 ih*. 
But as j'ou teli rae to go on, I will. Ih-r S-Tme limhiiex* 
intends to make away with her twin-lipithor, uii Monday 
naxt." 

“Come now, come now! I can ‘•i.iml a jnreat ileal, 
Cator. And none of your butter-Sentidi —n*', \i'U am a 
Shro|»shire man, you say. Whatovr ym an*, it won’t 
make that go dow'n. Why, Old Moon-, and /.idkii-l would 
be uotliing to you.” 

“Captain, I will tell you what I go hy. and llusii you’ll 
bo able to judgo for yourself, whetlnT I l.ilk hiiiikiiiii, or 
good sense. 1 have been in these parts for a twi lioiniuilh 
now, and I ought to know aometluu ‘ of ilii>v‘ Messed 
natives. There are no two lots of Iheiii i|uili> .dike, any 
more than two mountains or two valli*\s an*. I'.at. ihoTe 
is not a pin to choose among them in tli>‘ in itii-r of lazi¬ 
ness. Poor beggars, they can scarcely h<-ljf that, T il.iri* <«ity, 
frozen os they an* for half the year, and piai^n-l f.ip the 
other half. Well, about here the manui'r is in k> >■]» tlu'ci' 
holiilays, Friday, »Satuwlay, and Sunday, jii-t as if lliny iJid 
anything on the other four days. Tin***** ahnut hero 

have no religion of any sort worth s]if‘'ikmg of. .'^■uiif call 
themselves Christians, some Maliom'daii't, many are simple 
idolaters; but all are full of supers!it mii. a'> '•urh pi'iipli* 
must be. All they tlo in the rcligicius way. U lo stick l<> 
their fasts and festivals, particularly iho I'l'fliMili. And 
their great festival of the year finishi -t up lu-xf Sun(l.iy.” 

“What the deuce has that got to do with it !” Strocuo 
enquired impatiently, for the aim was hegiiinini' tri slope 
along the valloy, and we bad ten mili-N to go to tlio next 
covered place. • 

“Everything, if you will hear me out. That fe’otival 
goes on for three weeks; and during that tiirio it is not 
iawfhl to follow up even the blood-feud. But on Monday, 
it will be ihe proper thing to stick and hi ah all who are 
waiting for it. And what makes mo think that this little 
fpime is on, ocoorditig to institution, is that we have not 
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seen n livinp: ooiil, cxcojit nti oKl woman iin-l si •■Isilil or two. 
ill lliu iniscmlil>‘ vill.ifroswo hi\(4 roini' li\. \\)iv ' Ki>r llic 
very ^illl))Io nM-iOii lliot r\i-ry iinNi* Kiiva'jc wli.i r.in wln^ 
a (li<j!f''r ii« i.n' fi^r tlii*. urwil a#*t nl' (ot M*>iiil.iy : lu str 
tlio death of thi- Load ('r iho I'hui n\(iiv:id.“ 

“ 1 won’i iH'liove a woid I'f' u," I iiiuaiiiii.: 
no rnd'MK'so i>r Ci>iir-e to r'linr, luii iIii> |. lot-iliih' v 

of KMch fil' 1 ldl^h nhdiiiintitiiiiio. .'ilt>*r nil I lidd In-aiil (if tl:>‘ 
gi'oat imn's lufiy liofH'i Mini iiii'dln. 

“To 111*' 11 seems liki'ly l■lIl■ll•Jll.*' said Sirujin-. 1 have 

l«*eil filUCI1)> frllows wll'i Wi'ilM r.il lli- V l•l•ltIl•'r« .I'M si I'M' 

up thoir own Kahii''^ a'i:«niish. Wi iiMi-ijoin* of tli.it 

yort todo:d^\ith liorr: .ind the ii.>-ii .. iiio'.’.ir.riiiis, 

tiikiii!.: them all imiiiiiI. .ii> .oi iiidi'l"iii 1..1I111 linn n ciuel 

lot. (.hiarn'IsiiiiK' lo' loiirso, mid let ni' Mo'mI. hui m* t 

lovfil to th'Mr ehiel’s. iiid vi n L'mioroiis '•■■ii.i-liiin-s. It is 
* « 

thi! blood iVuil that iiiaKi'^ devils i-l tin m ; hiii h<>v. can 
they hclji th.it I It i- iheir to.t i.f Iminiiii. s:i.i-i they 
came out of the Ark with tin- raion. Wli.i* wi- li.i\.' l-M 


.'tu dll is to net exaellv ill if all oar fiieii.l ('alMp •.Iii^mosI-h 

■ 

were the faet, 'rhMisdji\ ii-il.i\ • iheri 1 - litlli- t.iiu- t • 

■ ■ 

loEU?, oven if \vi‘ ran eati'h it up .nl .ill. \\ sii ill w.int • r\ 
son of nil '‘iin'i'ald of \oii; ainl \>mi iniisr fij.1it hk* -.•I'-.s il 
the. Kiiicrald Islo. Ily diiai n r!}ipiiiji !u»'.-sui it v\ill 

Ih: ! flight ahoiit f.u'O. ipiiek nvtiidi foi Kn/in-k ! ” 

It. wii'i all very well for hiin, lunl t'liinr, .md il.< i >•! t-i 
take tliiii;j'>» li;:liily thus. Tli'\v «'mu1i| imt 1 !■' I l| I"' 

fool uiindi l■ollel rii for tin* i.••^■.;lli:lll Clin’f. or a L^■',:^:lll• 
lady ev“n inon* adomhli'. Ainl as for t^lroyin hi- in. 'i 
ebjoet was less to lOsi'in* >.'ir liii.ir, than to wi’^-ik hi- •''.’ii 
'▼entjoaiiee in«»n llafi'i*—Ih.it is to aiv tin* Luinlon IliJ'i. 
^he_ one who lind leniwil tin* uh-il w.ill, iiinl -Imt .'t H’*'. 
JOblKid the ('aptaiii, by soiiin bl.iek!•■>•*•« ]irii»'—, *•! 
i'. But I (with my w.'inii .itlbetion and iloi'p pb> f"i' tbo 
i&ther, nini ]i;i*«sioii!it«' lo'i of tin* 'laii'_'Tlt'r) •'.■•iiM -!*'• im 
’^voiitimiiis joy or tn*rr*e didight in ♦In* i--iii- niip* ndiuti- 
wanted no nveii*?'*, no e.miisMi.-.ition aavlhii.j' done 
^ajsainst me. 1 Infer the p'liume, ainl II..1-I- tin* I'oiwit* rfeit, 
wettl** their elainih to the title :i- tli«*;v pli a-ed: evi n that 
^oat xnalipiaiit ami awful woman — if .-h'' wf ro as hlaek 
Jdie waa painted——the Ibrinre-ss Alarva might live her life 
R:.. 4 l >.1 
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out, aud give the hofit ncroimt of it vbon her time came; 
if only she could bo kopt from h.irmiitg her ndativbA so 
innocent. There inuit b<> in her nmlivos sorni'tliiiig moro 
than we could sc'o. JiOv<.ng<‘ 'dmii* rbr tin* loss of a hus¬ 
band, with whom she liail lived on Iho wornt of torma, and 
Avho had wronged her on tho t(*ndi;r<*st point — lliat, and 
the tinie>woTii grievaiirn about tiiu r(‘fiis:il nf her iiiarriagc- 
portion wore not enough to ilrive her to sneli a humble 
and unnatural d<*(’>l an —nu1e«is wc a'ntngcd hor most 
shamefully — she wa-* now in cold bl-iod ilcsigning. There 
must bo some other strong motive too, some great lonipto- 
tion (>f self-interost, some of that stem, sour stud' which 
drives ns out of the liive tliat should be sweet to us. 

No man knows what he d«^es or thinks (unless he can 
keep himself separate from the thoughts of all around him, 
which requires a wonderful nature) when his logs go along 
with iho logs of other moii, and he has to swing bis unns 
accoriliiigly. There was no sort of march among us; for 
we had never been even of the Volunteer Force (except 
myself, and that only made me critical, without any help 
in it), and if wo had wanted to show the Caucasus any sense 
of drill, we could never have done it, even if we had known 
how. By order of the rocky way, or of rocks without any 
way among tlieni, we could never march two abrciint, or 
even three in iUo with decency. All we could do was to 
get along, ami admire one another’s clumsiness. 

Then wo came to a ])1ace with a sudden gap in front, and 
nothing but the sky beyond it. A cleft in the crown of a 
rugged ascent, with spires of black rocks right and left. 
And there on the saddle-ridge tliat we must pass, a gaunt 
and wondrous figure arose, whether of man or of beast, and 
wavered against the grey mist of the distance, and swayed. 
Two long arms, like a gallows out of gear, or a cruss that, 
has rotted wnth its weight, struck up; and having lietm< 
severely tried alrodtly we wore much at a loss what to makoi 
of it. There was good light still, and we were not to b(L 
frightened, as we must have been after sunset; but thOj 
Interpreter being always nervous turned round, and ox-, 
claimed: “She has sent the Devil, the Devil himself, to* 
stop us.’* While he spoke the long fi^re fell down on it|£ 
knees, and swung its lank arms, like a windmilL 1 
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“KoM hanl! llri*'stenilv, ;u 

siiijii* 1*1 iiur im*n h.ul lli* ir jiun^ i-i )>. .j. « 

it i '4 but ii iii>oi‘ !>' I iii.ui. iL j’l il'tw wiii.i lit .1 b [ (if 

foi'il b‘t u-: jjo anil mi* wb.il In* i-* 

tiji 111.*' 

I \va» ri*ail} to go an;i\vhL*iv ami do ai)\thing in my 
jirusoiit stalo of niiiid; aiul wlu*n we carat* nj> to him, om* 
poor biothiT mortal lull uj)on In** face, and juit Ins ImmU 
ujum OUT li*et. Ifo mnltercd sonic word‘5 which we could 
not umlerstiiiid, and then he opened Iih nuuith, which was 
Tory large, and pointed down it intclliyihly to the blowc.d 
oomprebonsinii. 

Hu may bo tlie Devil, but bo wants some grub,’ 
.'Strogue shuutoil back to our cumpany, wlio wcie still look¬ 
ing lowanls U.S doubtfully, for ])eoplr become siiperstitiiMis, 
without intending it, in these wild places. 'rh**n C.dor 
came up, with a barlev-cake in one liaud and lii*< ritle in 
,.the other. The nnfoitiinate starver look no heed of the 
w»*upon in his exti’cmity, hut stretched Ins shiuoiled arm 
ai’ro*'^ the iimzzlo, and tore tin*, uako from Catov. In *1 
moment it was gone, almost without a munch; and then 
lio stared at ns, wutli sim-scorchud oj'C't jtnyeot.ing from their 
peel like a bulled ])ot‘ilo, — and grouneil for inme, crooliing 
Ids fingers like, prongs cif a rake. AVu Eihrank from Inm no 
that ho might not touch u^. Ihit for the blood 1 h> w'ls 
covurod with wu should havn taken him for a .skrlttoii; 
and hut for his groans and iukednc.ss we blu uld h.ivi* 
|iab«ed him us a scarecrow*. 

'* Don’t ho in sncdi a hurry, fdd chap, or you ’ll do ynui*- 
,*rf*lf liioo) harm than go-id," fcStrogue siiggf!'»tcd ri-asonaMi. 
Ihit even if the oLher had understood, it would ]ia\e nmde 
■ni) fbti'ei'uuce. Ho spread bis face out in such a niamnr 
‘that ih* re w*aa nothing left but mouth; as a young cuckoo 
,ih a ^]ll^Tow*’s nest, wlien his steptuot]/er iMunot .Milrfy 
iKim, hijuattles his empty body down, and distends Jimnelf 
iiilo line enormous gape. Then Tommy Willi.mis camo up 
j^UirbiiiL'. with bis bat full of broken viciuaD; and the 
•^aplinii, who understood Iho subject, said : '‘Not too fa«t, 
AT 111* Ji fall to pieces. And pour tlowu a little whi.Nkt-y to 
'ftifun ii.” 

* AVheii the poor fellow caniu round a bltle —and flat 
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enough ho had been before—to onr snrjiriso he proved' 
liinwL'lf an exceedingly bravo and well-intentioned man. 
In fact, if he had been otherwise wo should m»ver have 
found him there. A barbarian he appeared at lirst, but 
that wait appe.iiance only, and under ttio stress of mis¬ 
fortune, altliuugli he belonged to a race wliieh ia the most 
barbarous of the Cauc<isus. When tlirough our nervous 
interpreter we began to understand him, wo soon i>ercoived 
that it was our good luck as well as liis own, winch hail brought 
Ill'll to us. Anil much as at fiist wo grudged the time ex- 
pendeil in this humanity, wo soon came to sec that it had 
bcon well spent, evon for our own purposes. Aftor such a 
fast, and then such foafttiiig (prolonged in even more than 
due rediess), it would have been must unfair to expect many 
words from him prematurely. We clotlicd linn a little, for 
he w.ia stark naked, — and so hairy a person F never be¬ 
held.— and then we cut the tight cord knotted round his 
waist, from whicli even famine had not fn^ed him; and 
then we mailo a litter— for ho could not walk — and ciir- 
riod him to our nighi-iiuarters. Luckily there was no foe 
in search of us, or that misorahlu sutferer’s groans and 
snores must have told our whereabout to every eclio. He 
surprised us again by an eager call for sajiper, but none 
M'ould we give him, until ho had sidashed for a ipiarter of 
an hour in the glacier stream. Then we fed him again, 
and clothed him fairly, and a dei'ont and reputable man 
he looked, though going down the vale of yi»ars. And 
his tale was interpreteil as follows. 
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Uhl, THli SVji\ 

“ I AM T^si, of T’blikiil, ill tlie touiilrv of tlu* Svi'ins; Fsi tiie 
Bear-slayiT was my iiaiiie, as as I livi’tl anio])t{ tliciii, 
Tlio custom of the countiv is that as often as a fernalo 
chiLl is born, any youtli of the village W'ln- looks forvvaid 
to Ills iiepil of uuirijag(‘ may come to the < radlr ami hang 
his own bullet aruiiml the neck of the iniuiil, ami fioin 
that time she is xd(>dgcil tu him, and he must iii.niy' her 
when «the is old oiiongli. "When I was a st.rijiling, tin* wil« 
of our Priest produced him their fourtemitli child, a daugh¬ 
ter; and J w.as the first to go in at liir- door, am! he.'-jieak 
the young crf*aturc for myself. But as foiinne ordained, 
the damsel proved deaf ami dumb, though in other \v.itb 
-quite useful; and 1 very justly lefiised in the j»ri sem-e of 
all the village to marry her. Ami tins I ilul, when she 
was ten years old, allowing her plenty ol time for others, 
who might esteem it to thuir pleasure and adv.intuge to 
possess a wife without a tongue But the very next day, 
when 1 W'ELJ watching flio uiaue, a bullet came ll.rongli mv 
hat, ,(1)11 lodged in a tiee heliinu me, and when J dug it 
<»nt, behold it was my ow'ii with the fancy jmflern on it, 
willi which 1 had betrothed myself ten yeais boi(»rc. To 
that 1 nticd not have ]iaid much attciitiun, but that the 
Priest hail nine w’ell-grown sons, and if would lie thi* duty 
of all these nine in succession to lie in w'ait for me, and en- 
deavuiir to shoot mo through the head. The elde.it had 
been too near the mark for me to holievi' without raslmcss 
that the other eight w'ould fire m vain; so I took my good 
motheris advice, which she gave mo w'ith many tears, and 
left my native place for lifetime. Kcither was it safe for 
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me ti) dwell in any of the vilUges for miles and uiilej 
around, because wo people of the fSvjiiH had sutieif<l from 
want of food for the last two yearts, and had been obliged 
to take all tho loavas, and com, and cattle of oiir neigh¬ 
bours within three days’ jouriio}-; and so wc were out of 
favour with them. 

“ tdn tliis account I was compelled, having home a strong 
hainl in those for.ige.s, to keep myself away from spots 
where 1 would have settled gladlj'. At a distance I saw 
beautiful maiilcus, over tlio tops of tlie raspberries; hut 
whenever I ilesirod to draw near them, Ihore. wms sure to be 
a father or a brother, whose cow or ivhoso alioep had been 
beef or nnitton to me. And those people bear such things 
in mind, not being generous as we am. And thus I went 
along tho valleys, foe<liiig on the fruit, ■where\er tlie bears 
liad left a tail of it. Tiieii going further towards the rising 
sun, which is the strength of all of us, 1 came upon a man 
wlio Cfirru'd a kinjal on a gun-mouth. 

“In those da^'vs, I could jump as high as I could put my 
liauds up ; and being surprisdl by his pointing at me, 1 did 
it to give liini time to think. Tins made him think more 
of me than 1 deserved, and insteail of shooting me, he asked 
in what land men could jump so. 1 could not indorstaiul 
at lirst, thougli he did it with all his fingers ; because we had 
kept ourselvi-s apart from «)thor peojjle, whenever we could 
live without our neiglil>ours’ goods. But I was always con¬ 
sidered the foremost of the young men for uuderstaudiug, 
and I cuutriveii to make iMit what he meant, and to d<> a 
thing which is much hauler — to make liim know wlial I 
meant. Ho was a soldier of the great Imaiim, desiring i • 
shoot Biissiansj and as soon as wo made out one aiiothiM', 
he showed me tho notches on liis gun, and I couuteil foiti* 
two, and he said every one was tho good corpse of a IbH' 
siau. This made ige long to do the like, though the Bus. 
siaus had never shot at mi>, but my own friemls had; and 
my soul arose to look along a gun at any stranger, even a i 
it had boon dona to me. 

Others came up, and when they found how straight my 
barrel was, and wbat it was famous for doing among ihu 
boiiTs, the Captain said, * Thou shalt do it, my lad, w ilh 
tho boars tliat eat our people.’ And so 1 was put into 
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Sliamyl**- army, anil lor many \var- mjsvir. X 

h'uo "l.ol thru' Ku'>'«i.iii .iinl -siiuiil ••iluir\ 1)i- in,) 

tlc/i'Ti ; iiii'l I (OuM Iii>l thi* ( nmiiMi.iii r i.nix , l>iit 

Li'> by liN and 1 nlfpiiid lin^' i wln u 

il was on tin.* crt'ok, with iny mmd upon my luuilier 

** Twolve years 1 fon«*ht under yiianiyl, and ilid ‘»o much 
good that as often as a gn-at man came on the llu^si.ii) snh*, 
it w'as iiiy j)Licc to jnil a stoji to him. If yon come acro*-.i 
any of our old men now, and say t«» tin in, * XVhat about Vm 
the Bear * jou will bco their ejes sparkle, and In-ar them 
Kiy, “ Not 0110 among us cnuld eompari.' wuth him for si-ml- 
ing a Cossack to the «levtl tliree-ipiarleih of a verot aw.ii.* 
Alas that I shidl no lU'ire do it! Tin. times arc not at, liny 
useil to he. 

“Then there came a man who was the noblest of all 
the sons of men to h ok at that ever the ml sun .diuiie 
upon. Imar, the son of 1 Radian, Alaf>ter ol the Weatern 
Lesghiaiis, stronger than an Auroch bull, and gi-ntlcr than 
a suckling w'oniau. llw father iMdian had been mighty, 
and a lord of men; but Iinar wjik ub the Saint Cbiiit tliet 
'stands in gold among the images of day Though I wa-4 
not of liis tribe, 1 craved to be put into his tioo]), and 
whatever lie did Usi was never fai away. Viilil the war 
came to an end, and all w'ho w'cre not shot or stalled went 
home to their own moiiutaiiiR. But 1 dined not go to 
Vshkiiljel, and had forgotten how to livi* withoui a iiflc 
in my hands. Then Iniar, the son of Dadiau, took me, and 
behohling in me an honest man, and the surest w ith a lung 
{nil of all W'hom he had ]»roved in battle, he appoimed 
nil il little place on the northern slojie of Knzhek, to k<i]i 
till* w'ild beasts from the crojig, and the w'olv^s who li.ul 
thriven by means of the w'ar from eating the hdplebs < hil- 
dren. As long as he reigned J had a hut in Ibe loiot, 
and twenty-live kopeks a week, and all the timbei I could 
cut, and a wife who behaved very softly to me, ami bore 
lup sevend clnldi'cu. 

** Then the Russians spread their hands along this moun- 
faiiH and the valleys, when there was no longer any power 
of men in arms to atop them, and they put a tiibuto on 
pvery house, and they sent away all the leaders of the mf*n 
v.ho had fought against them, and aiimiig them the Loid 
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Irnar, to a little island in the AYe*^! which had nev(>r bi‘( n 
friendly with them. My money w.-is cut down to ten 
ko[ieks ; hut I had my ealtlo and sheep and goats, and all 
the things that 1 could grow or shoot, until that Princess 
Marva eamo, thu widow of Rakhan llouscbiimor, and 
claimed the command of everythiiig. I would not rebel' 
agaiu'^t the sister of the man I had loverl so much, and she 
said that .she sent him all the moiK^y to keep him in his 
exile, ami lor a long time people believed her. Until a 
gre-al man of autlinrity was sent to us from Russia, to see 
to tfie forests and the revenue, and he t^irld us tiiat the lady 
had never sent a kopek to her brother, but that the Hns- 
siana very jn^tly allowed him most of his roveiiUti, because 
lie hail fi'ioiids of clever voices and power in high ])1aces. 
Then tho Princuss said tiiat I dofieil her, .iltliough I had 
never said a word of has, and .she sent iierec men to turn 
me out; hut I had a little powder left, and my eye was 
straight though my liands are old, and I made tM<j of them 
fall as deail as bear.-,, and tho rest flew away, like tho shadow 
of a cloud, when the wind is blowing. 

“ I Jut a week .iftor that my liouso wis burned, while my 
wife and I \vere fast asleep ; and 1 lost the gun that shoots 
Ro straight, though 1 think it must bo in tho ashes still. 
My litili' daiiglitoT, niuo years old, died in the stream we 
put her in to ndiovo her of lier death-pain, and tlio other 
damsel and both my ho 5 '^s w'cro hurt by jumping into the 
fir-tree. The hair of my wife’s head w^as scorched so tiiat I 
had to put a shcoii-skiii on j and tho doctor said that if 1 
had been a smooth man, I never conlil have worn a Rliirt 
again. Rut people were good, and 1 ha<l shot a hear, which 
was hanging on a tree uiimclted; and when you have such 
fat to rub you, you can cure anything outside. 

“ Ossets, and Lesgliians, and such races might think nnno 
the worse of Marva for treating them in that kind of way; 
but Sv0.n8, such as 1 am, have never abandoned their bodies 
and their goods to the authority of any one since the time 
of the great Queen Tamara, none of us can tell how long 
ago; and although 1 might not he a true Sviiu now, yet the 
nature of the race abode in me. Then, while I was think¬ 
ing, I heard a thing which stirred me like the trumpet of 
the great Imaum, — Sdr Imar himself was coming Lome to 
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toko his proper place again, and do good to his people. 
Great joy w'as spread among the Lesghians j hut the Ossets 
‘went iigaiiist ilio thought, }>ct;auso he had too niiich stiength 
of law, and had gnevonaly wronged them of t!ie uiaiiy 
goods flowing in to Iheii dwellings fiom rnldiery, tor ihe 
short time he governed at Knrtlilos. It was said, mnieover, 
that Qneeii Marva, as she lu\ed to hear herself railed, would 
now have no elianee of holding fast her manifold ciifToaih- 
ments, fruitful valleys 'which she had stolen, and flocks and 
Lords, and timber-trees, and crag-sides when* stuuc strangeis 
pay her Jur hunting stones which they can cliange for gold. 

“Now I will tell yoiva little thing; and it is the wis¬ 
dom of the wiser days. There arc two sttrta «if hears which 
prowl and devour in the corn-land and the forest; the lug 
brown bear culled Michael, who destroys the crops and tlio 
fruit-trees, but is glad to run from an unarmed child, unless 
his body is womided; and then there, is unotiicr heai, not 
so large indeed, but black with a ‘white frill to its bosom. 
TliLs animal we call Michama; and a wise man flies from 
it, unless he can slay it at one shot; btcause it will rush 
upon him in ihe dark, and tear out Ins iutb.siines. And 
our fathers have left word f<»T us through xiiany generations, 
that tho browm bear is the form in whiuh bad iiieii on earth 
have been condemned to come back to it and see tlie harm 
thej' did; wdion some of it has benn stopped by death. 
But the black bears are the wicked women, still going on 
in wickedness, not so often met with as the evil men, hut 
a hundredfold to be dreaded, being black to the dcptli 
of their hearts and souls. And this black bear Queen 
Man*a is. 

“ I hail no lionse m tho forest now, and no i>lace left mo 
in the world bettor than any other; and it matte ii*d hit la 
to iiiy flesh what became of all great people. I had my 
wounded children, or as many as remaini'd of them, t«j 
carrj' on my back sometimes, or somcti^ies to mu and pull 
me on, according to tho power of our coumge. And my 
‘wife, when 1 grieved about her hair, which had bionght 
men in offlee to admire her, said tliat without it her head 
ftdt lighter, and bogged mo not to accept another woman, 
with no hut of ray own to bring her to, and no meat to 
put into her. Why she asked mo such a thing— when I 



JDA1U£Ii: 'A KOMANrK dF PCKREY’ 


* f 


had never thought of it, ami l-'-ih - in a 
way, with a child on either shuuldei-hladu — only the 
Lord, who made mo^t ol* the women feu' our good, can 
tell ns. 

“Sir, and honour.iiiJo gentlemen (who have s*a\cd my‘ 
life upon a hair), whoji I wnh a l«)y nl.^ teaching was to 
"believe in llie I>e\il only, aiul to [n.iv to certain images 
that knew the way tf» apia-ase him. But now I have lieen 
among wi^er jwoijIc*, who look nji to tlm sky, and think 
that it w.is ma«lL* lor gooil as well .is »*vil. And whether 
thf.t he true or f.iLe, I have found the jieople wlio think 
thus a great ileal hott-er than tlio dark hcdievers.” 

At this ])oint the poor Svaii hioke down, and shed ailond 
of teais after a long sad gwu at the mountains as if he had 
no home now, and at the sky is if he had no hope there. 
"\Ve gave liiin a little more uourishineiit, fm’ we .''.aw that, his • 
tale was coming tow'ards ns now’, and then he wiped his 
eyes, .iiul set ihem sternly, and cast self-pity into tlie tire of 
his wrongs. 
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THE ].YE or OUh 

*‘Si:vKS days ugoiie I wiw bcrkiiij: in the ^voods, tof'rthrr 
witli my wif« and with Iht' wt>rst i>f tJio v\ inter 

pObt behind iib, and kind routs blninii^ .ihovi* the snow (which 
had smuthered all of tlirm fur montlih), and ])ith uf ^rcinrh 
os good as C(wn, lo be found hy those who are nsi'd to it; 
fur thft desire i»f «nir hearts was only to ket*i» a spark of hie 
ill them, iiiilil we miglit g"l. t»i places i^liere miinkind gruns 
corn and grinds it. Kor I Itud heiiixi oi an ancient friend, 
the best man I e\er knew to iiglit, wlien it came tu axe or 
kinjal, though he iiiyi'r eunld bhi>ut afar like mc^ and his 
name was Stepan, the Le&ghian. Fur a number of years 
be liad been away, following hia master's fortunes^ but 
lately iie was eonio back, they said^ bringing household 
goods to prepaie for him 

“'I’lieii ill the dark woods, as we crejit along, weary and 
Inmgry and trying ramly to comfort one amdlier, w« heheld 
a company of well-fed j)eo]ile, riding in the timhei-track 
below, wliieh W'O liad been afraid to occu]»y. IJy the wdiito 
fihoe]>-skins n])Oii their heads, ^^o knew that they were 
U'-vi-., men of Queen Marva’s bodyguard, whom slic hud 
cla''‘eTi from all the trilie; even sis tin* gn'.tl Iiiianm had 
ri'lor*. of tlie Avar race continually faithful to him. At the 
he.nl of thfliii rude the yuiing Priiiee,}lisai, as wicked a 
young man as ever drew brotath ; and bohmd tlicui earae a 
s-’oie of footmen, rejoicing in cruelty^ and li.nters of the 

L> I'd. 

" ‘Oo you on, my child,* T said to my wife Kliada ; ‘in 
tin- morning I will ho with you hy the great red pine;’ so I 
Kfl iny family in the haiuU of (lud, and jaittiiig dust upon 
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ray head, like an old man seeking alms, I fell in with the 
rear of that spniwly-joiiited troo]), and none of them knew 
that it was (Tsi. When a man calls for alms in the name of 
the Lord, his brethren are happy to oscapn expense by let¬ 
ting him walk with tlicni, as if they litianl him not. And 
60 I wont on with them till night, for 1 wanted to know 
what their w'icktMlness vraa; and I sang thorn swo'it verses 
which they could nut nnderstiirid, and tlicy gavo me some 
scraps to keep me quiitt. Then from a boy wdio was pitiful 
to me, perceiving liow much of the world I lja«l peon, wdicn 
the fesb-pots hung upon tho crooks and bubbled, I learned 
W'hal the ineaning of this armeil troop wtis. They wero 
coming witli a strong force by order of their ]\Iistrcb3, to 
make a li.iarty welcome to her brotlier and Ins daughter 
upon tlieir return to tlie natiro land, from tlie place where 
the Kiissian steam-rrrinl (uids at tho Northern ]>luiu f>f the 
gri!.at mountains. All liad been setthsi tliai Sur Tmar and 
his daughter should come from Vladikankaz in .i hiivd 
troika, and bo received by their loving sister and aunt, at a 
place appointed ; and there they must leave the great Da riel 
road, and bo comlucted by her to Karihlos, wdth great re¬ 
joicing and aObclion kindletl. But why were all these men 
thus armed? Not us for travelling only ? Why did they 
carry ropes and chains 1 Why was there not a Lesghian 
among them** ami %vhy was lliere no sign of tho Princess, 
e^er to embrace hc»r kindred? Loving SO r Imar as I did, I 
resolved to go on, and iindcxHtand these things. 

“ On tho following »lay, the Ossets drove me from among 
them with many hlov’s; hut I carnd imt, since 1 had re¬ 
newed my strength with plentiful waste victuals, and a 
warm sound sleep. F(;t I' ould watch them none tho worse 
for Ijoing outside of tln‘ir wickoil troop, and by this time T 
well know wdiat they meant. So I followed them tn Ihe 
great Russian road, towards which the forest track whi*n‘oii 
I found them led ; jnd there they oncaini»od on idtlier 
There were steep rock.-^ aroun«l them, full of black cnve.s and 
crauiiics, and without iniicli risk 1 crawled up into one of 
these, so that I could see all these warriors and tlie road 
lioyond them, without any risk of their seeing me. 

“ Before I had been there very long, a tlirec-lKHNo car¬ 
riage come up the rood, followed by two carts piled with , 
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goods j and the young chief rode to meet them, and much 
sahitatiou mi^ht be seen, and the carriage and carts wens 
unloaded ami bPiit back again, so that only Stir Iiiiur — 
for I knew liia gait and staluve even at that, distance — 
writli a young lady, and tiro attendants, a mnii and a ^Mnuun, 
stood lu the road. Hibiir no doubt had assured them that, 
the VnnccRS was close at hand w'lth vehicles w’ell prepared 
to conduct thorn home, liut it seemed to me that tlie 
Ptiuce and the lady wore looking to this bide and to that, 
and gazing at every comer, as if they expected somr ont* 
who ought to have met them, but W'as not to he fouinl. 
And suddenly I thought -that they ■wore looking out tor 
Stepan, Imar’s milk-hrothor and most faithful friend. And 
I wiah^ w’itli all my heart that he rrero there, or could 
even be advised of bis lord’s return, 

“ Sir, and lionouraLlo gentlemen, I ivill luit deceive 
you by speaking ns if I had seen tlie shameful things that 
hnpx>cued, almost before one could think of them, to the 
great Chief and his daughter. For they were led vciy 
politely into a dark narrow valley that slopes fiom the 
road, and cannot be discerned at all from it. And a tor¬ 
rent, that rushes along tlic lower end, goes by with such 
an uproar that an army witli drums might scarcely lie 
heard at the mouth of it. Thej*’ were led there perhaps 
oil pretence of a hospitable meal such as 1 would with joy 
pursue. l>ni in sad trutli it ivas to overthrow tlwm by 
means of ropes, and loops, and trees, for Stir Iiiiar was 
known to be tlio strongest man in all the great army oi 
Shamyl; and althougli he might now be unarmed and 
defenceless, it would be easier to master him liy fraud than 
force. And although I saw not the doing of it, the old 
heai] secs more ilian young e}'es sometimes; according to 
an .incieiit tag of ours, ‘The grey bush looks round the 
ijorner.’ 

“ 'I’hcy came not back into the wide strong road, for fear 
of Cossacks or other gapes; but went along the foicst ways 
if rock and slough and waterfall: and through my old ex¬ 
perience in the turn of war—for Rhaiuyl was fox, W'olf, and 
lion ill one — it wras easy enough for me to keep in their 
track, without giving them any smell of me. Iliey had my 
3ld commander strapped on poles across two horses, which 
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must Imve lieon preat pain for him, and would have tom 
u It^oso muu in two; but. 1 never lieaid liLiu Bjie.ik a groan, 
although they passed through hollow jiLicoh, wdiero tho misery 
of a man suuiuls loud. The fur damsel had not Ixt seubus 
with her, being of softer Rubslanee; ami cruel a& they wei-e, 
they boro her gently upon a Utter of slender wood, not de¬ 
siring to hui't her yet, and having perhaps latiT oj'casiou for 
her. Some of them jested about her beaut}, till the violent 
3 ’fmng man ludc baek, and sent their hjorsu inuulhs spmwling 
(»n the roeJvr.. lie means to keep her forhim^elt^ 1 trow. 

“ When tho sun was getting low, aud but for my mem¬ 
ory of hom*st warfare, aiul tho lovo of an old sidilior for a 
ItindJj’' lealer, I must have dropped away through weari¬ 
ness, the feet of 1 heir horses struck on bofliT giouud, and 
hehold they were entering a fair green valh y, on Die north¬ 
ern bn-‘iibt of Kazbek, where the .sun strilo s lu^t from on 
high, but tw'uikles along the rocky j^ussages, when the slope 
of the earth invites him, in the morning and in the evening 
tunc, like a low flight of arrows, such as 1 have won when 
the yv.iiis w’ero mighty bowmen. Whereffiro tlii.s vallej’ is 
never parcluxl up, iin they are on tho south of the moun¬ 
tains, buL IS covered with muss, like the brt'alh of night, 
and .sofi with trickling moUiure. And tho learned men say 
that nil ancient rai-e, ivlio had come through the gates of 
<.'aiic'a.sus, h.iviiig conquered the whole world all around, set 
up 1 heir last pillars lieie, and desired to go no fmthor. And 
the masonry of giants is there to ]n-ovc it, such as no man 
can m.iko w hen tlx* w'orld grows old. 

“Ileie that troop of brigands — for sucli a name is 
almost too geod for them — opened a iiavrew door iii the 
clilf, wdiich cannot bo seen from every pl.ic.e, becau.so dark 
rocks encoiiipasb it. What they did there 1 cam: >1 i»1j, 
for I durst not set foot down the valley, and there wa^ 'lo 
getting near it in Dme from above, so as to look dow ii 
them. I could only discover that some wont in, bte]iiiitig 
as if with burdens, while others were left on guard o-ii-idc. 
By and by, I heard a clanking like the swing of :iii iron 
door, aud presently all, or as I thought all, the rider, < ;iiiiij 
}>ack, and with laiigliter and singing, and the youne chief 
llUir at their head, made oil' by^ tho track which leads lii'ine 
to their village. 
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“Tbon I did a very foolith tiling, wliifli luis all >iut co&t 
me my Jiri*, 'without being of any use to Sur Jmsii. It I 
had eouiite4l tho men on horKehuck, which I iiii;;ht haie 
contrivotl perbajis li» do, though it would iKjt luno been 
Very vh^Yj I shoulil have le.micd that they were not all 
g«iiio, but that twM w'ere l(*ft (ui guard. DcHciying no hi-i-^es 
ti‘th<.‘i\*(l ill tiie valley, and knowing that the [iTibonei'^ (.oiihl 
iioteaua])e, 1 eoncluded raslily tli.it all the Ossets were gone, 
at least for the prebont, and that 1 might f-abdy spy all aiouiid, 
and iieiiiaps oven try to let Sur Jinar know tliiit I would 
do my best to save him. So I ha.*toned witli some caw, 
but htill too boldly, along'tlio foot of tbe tliii* whicli riiiis 
tbo Viilley, bO as to endeavour to niijiroaeli Ibo door. Ft»r 
till* shadow's w'ero wijiiiig f>ut the slnqiob and colours of a 
mail, ora busli, or a rock btanding still ; while tlie soft 7 nf^s 3 
and beibage took aw'.iy iho fear of sound. 

Lu(»kiiig out wiiikiiigly in all direclioiiv!, l,ko a man of 
tho chase w'ho has espied the 'Pur, at the end of the valley 
in the ulouding of the dusk, 1 beheld a lomi'aiiy of hlllo 
rocks, jutliug from tho soft land, and standing in jags, like 
au old man*b teeth, across tho butt-eiid, wlu-io the diingeriii 
began. In and out of tlir.sc 1 crc]it,* gi'ing mtj stealthily, 
as if I W'cro tlealing with a t'osback outjiost; lint, the mi.v- 
chief of it W’as that 1 had no gun, only tho dagger that 
everybody has; and thib one waa more like leail than steel, 
having come to mo cheap in iny distro-ss from some cit} in 
tbe west called Jirummerum. Fy breathing upon it many 
times. I w.as iloubtliil of its temper, but never tlmiiglit Imiv 
mneb it Would betray luc. 

*• Among those jags i-f mek I stood, w'atching tlic face <if 
the clitr beyond, and the d(?cp w’ithdi:iwal of the iniii dt or 
set in tlie granite masonr}^ of Bumo nation as old as Xoab. 
Awil 1 said to myself that with a good orfh-lrnnk, aial Ste- 
[laii, and inybelf, and a score <if strong^incn lo cb.irge at it 
like a battenng-rain, stout as it W'as it would j>cilm]>s giv<3 
in. 'riiem wore looji-lioles also on cither side, to give air 
ainl a little light Humetiiiies, and I veiduied a b»w breath of 
wiii-ihi m a soft and friendly tone, lo a^-k whctlicr anyboily 
might look forth, though there w’as no width for a fox to 
squeeze through. But the whole of my wisdom only proved 
bat a fool an old soldiur is sometimes. 
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“ For a loop was thrown over my liuad from behind) and 
then two strong mon hud hold of me. I managed to twist 
with one arm free, and struck w'ith my dagger at ono of 
them. Bat instead of making any hole in him, it came 
buck on my wrist like an osier, liavnig met with his metal 
cartiidgo-liUi ; and tlion they pulled me. uif my fot-t, and I 
lay like a sheep with his legs tied. T thought tlicy would 
have cut my throat outright, for my head fell hack the right 
way of it, and one of them whipped out his knife to do it; 
but the otlier cried out about the lioly sooboii, niid then put 
his arm aci'or'S. iSo they saiished themselves w'ith binding 
me with cords iliat cut into luj" tlesh; and they carried mo 
through Mio night, sliaken up with jiain; and I know not 
where 1 was, till 1 came hack to myself through necessity 
of lying to Queen Marva. 

“ But as my evil fortiiuo foil, thcro happennd to bo 
among the Osscis another old soldier of Sliainyl, and one 
who had never served umh'r Siir liuar. Tins iiian knew 
me, and told tho Queen wdn* 1 w.is ; and hut for the holy 
time she would have crucllied mu then and there. ‘ Kehg- 
ion forbiils us to slaj’ tin* wii*toli/ said Marv.t, w'itli a 
glance of blackness, ' but doth nut furliid to make w'oirs 
meat, of him.* 

“ Three ilays ago I was fastened to a rock with the big 
ro])o iniiiid my bod 3 ', and my ivrists and ankles corded, 
so that if any w’olves caiiic by tlie^y should have iio trouble 
with mo. But the Lonl commaiulod only ono wolf to 
come, and he was overtaken w'itb great Wfuider at tho 
sight; and 1 had tho courage to keep silence, and gaze at 
him, as if demanding w'hat lio meant I)}’’ being there. See¬ 
ing mo nak'‘d and .*«o hairy, he could not understand such 
ail animal; for I could no longer staiul upright. I'hen, as 
1 never flinched nor moved, he sheathed his teeth, nud 
turned his eyes, and his tail began to quiver. I kept luy 
eyes fixed on him sTec'idily, and my face os firm os the crag 
behind j until with a little whiiio of doubt ho drew in liis 
nostrils, and dropped his tail, and trotted oif to consult liis 
friends, and perhaps he has taken his fiimily to look for me 
this evening. A monstrous Avulf he %vas in truth, and as 
hungry pcrlmps as I could he. 



THE EYE UF HOD 


** For two days I had been iiuniVd, and j«arclieil, and 
struck by tlio sun and tiio inooii so iiincli, thuL in^b'ad of 
any bni\e time of thought, I had only ]ea])tid aiul r.ived 
and ysiled, and dashed myself about in vuiii, tearing niy 
skm in strips, and cutting gusiies into luy jnirple llc.di, aial 
making holes all over me. 

‘^llnt the moment that wolf was out of sight, I was 
seized with a cold and shivering di’catl, so tliat I could hco 
tlie naked hairs of all my body quivering. Deatli I kin.-w 
that I must have ; and death had seemed a reasonabhi 
thing, when 1 gave it to another m.in who was trying to 
do the same to me, But to see myself being cruiiehe<l alive, 
to mol those yidlow fangs pulling my strings out, mid that 
long tongue lapping u[) my blood — let me die before, he 
eame again. Suicly I must have strength enough left to 
hurst the veins of my neck and die. Were thert* any rocks 
within my reach so rugged and sharp tlmt 1 might iling one 
<if my leading blofxUpipes down, again and again, till it 
should liunit? 1 ilung out 1113' legs, ami strained m3' length, 
like a chained dog clawing for abono out of reach, in searrh 
of some blade of Hint keen enough to saw 1113' gullet or 
windjupe through. 

“ But what dnl I desciy wedged firmly in a little cleft 
among them? A long brown oyo, winch I could seo into, 
curdled with coils of dilferent colours, as n^gular ns a bulb 
cross-cut, centred w'lth vaporous waves, and hoo]ioii with 
rings of white, as the rind encloses some dark wooil. ^’heii 
a spring of hojie like tho sparkle of a star Hashed into tho 
clouding of m3' mind, for tins is tho stone ^ which Wf call 
the * Eye of God,’ It is stronger and keener of edge than 
any Hint, luckier to man than mother’s milk, uiui harder 
than steel of the (lenoeso. 

Instead of straining, twisting, and wriggling, to release 
tuy corded W’rists, which were lashed^to the rt>pe at my 
waist so tight that T could not fetch teelii nigh them, 1 began 
to saw the cord below the clench of my thumbs upon the 
htonc of God. Tho agony of it was terrible; but at.last I 
rent m3' hands apart, and as soon os the hli>«)d returned to 
them, W'lth teeth and flint I contrived to sever tho rope that 

^ rro1mbl3' tlie Agate. 
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-itrdiig 3110 to tlip roL-k, anti to ImbltL* to a brot^k to drink. 
Thi‘ j'l'st j'oii kn«>w ; thrfo d.iy.s lia\o 1 borntj of agony, 
stiirvation, and tlio stars itinl huh. TIh* Lord (ioil-—if theic 
b(‘ in hfaveu to look tlowii upon lh-< own wicked nrorks 
— Hpit liiy bloud into that woiuaifsi throat! 
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TWO OJ.D HIlVNPy 

The Rv'ans aro a strange ainl pfculiur iwr, declared indccil 
by the lew oiitsiilers -who have ever seen them and coiiio 
kiek, to be the most orii^iiiul of mankind. And Usi pro\ed 

■ at least tliat much, by .showmfj some rudiments of j»rat»Uide. 

Although he hud nianuged to tell hib tale, with failure of 
Avords, and gasps for liiuath, and rolling of his eyes when 
the agony eunie back, poor Wolfsmeat was not lit for nmcb, 
except to bo laid in a soft and shady place^ consoled with 
tobacco and cordials, and coutiiinaliy asked lioiv ho felt 
now. We soon unjJerstooil what he Avished to say, eAen 
Avithout the interi>reteT, for he hud jwcked up small pieees 
of divers tongues, hy being so long among the mountain 
troops. More than once avo feared that he Avoiild nc*A’er 
Im'ut up from the pains and ]i]ivations he bad undergone; 
but he said that ho should he unw'oithy of the name of a 
Shamylid, or son of Sliamyl, unless he could stane h'r a 
wesk, Avithoiit shoAA'iiig immoderate signs of Ininger. If tho 
jsigns Hsi had manifested, after only three days, Aien* iiioil- 

■ crate, im Avonder that tho big wmlf turned and lied iiom a 
Connti'iiaiii'e so exjireshive, 

Sti'tigne, and (‘ator, and myself, Avho might now he called 
the three leaders, eat late into that night, discuhsing tho 
story of this patient sufferer. What ^h.iiice had we of 
'being in lime, even if we could rai.'ic force enough to ]ire- 
'vent the murder in cold blood appointed for nest Monday] 
All the lighting men of this tiiho of Osseis in the Vpjier 
Terek, and the Ardoii valleys, w'oiild j»ro)»ahly he mustered 
there to <’arry out the execution. Catur hud often heard 

■ of the place so cleai’ly described by tho injured Svan, and - 
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lie told us that these wild folk culled it the “Valley of 
Rotribulioii/’ From Urn’s accouni, it wa^ ]>lain that 
Marva was making a tribal nivenye of it. Hit brother 
would bo tried and condemned by the tribe, m expiation 
of the death of tbeir former chief, Prince Hukhan. Him 
she had hated and scorned perhaps; for she was nut of 
the sweet kind of women, who look at their wrimgs with 
dewy eyes; hut a<Jcordinf( to the C>^sct ciwd her ivas 
— blood for hlood, and soul fur .soul. Stroii!'in hnr own 
dominion now, sho miglit drop all that, if she saw fit, and 
ery, “ Bygones ho hygonea.” Kvery man of the tribe (be¬ 
ing in his heart most loyally afranl of her) woulil have 
joineil all his cousins in laniouting. that the days w-btu not 
as they nad been; that nobody hiid iha courage now to 
keep up good old customs; and yet, liowever nglit one’s 
owni mind was, what could one do, but as the otliers did 1 
And then to sigh, and cast a glance at Heaven Ohat for* 
beai’s to fall upon its) and light another pipe wuth some 
remorse, but plenty of seutimeiit to mako it draw. 

Tliis w'as not for us to do, in a state of things beyond 
all understanding of any man not in tho thick of them; 
and a thousandfold worse for him, if ho is tliere. Noth¬ 
ing is im»r 6 pleasing than to hear a man tell the story of 
some touch-and-go adventure he has bet'u through. If he 
is ail Euglishman, ho is sure to he sclf-aslianied about it, 
and dcscnhtj himself as much more frightened than his 
slow system gave him time to be. But wdioevcr he is, you 
may iloj^oiid ujum it that lie w'ill put into the namtive 
a lot of things which never occurred—till afterwanls. 
And I am afraid th.it T shall ilo this, when I try to toll 
how we went on, though 1 mean to tell everything word 
for word, which ought to he tlio same as fac.t for fact. 

But lo, at tlie very oufstart, indignation cripples one!' 
'We know that it is sure to go too far, and to put things 
into ilarker coloursithan clear truth has cast into them. In. 
dread of this, a truthful man draws hack, and takes too 
weak a brush. 

All of us were put upon tlint sense of \vrong which -tirs 
118 up lo think less of our owm poor lives, and more of that 
great power wliich the Lonl has planted in ns (though lie 
has not always worked it out), to show that wo are some- 
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. thiiif; raorp than tha bnito crration roiiml ns. ITip sonso of 
justice, and ^^ood will, and love to those of mirnwii kind, 
and hate of till that wTong them. Even if Snr Imav had 
not been the man ho was, and Danei’s fallici, J would 
gladly have risked luylifo —if time wei-c allowed nu* to 
know what 1 was about — rather than let sueb inhuniunitv 
triumph among Immaii heiiigs. Wrogue niul ('at**!' w’eu* nf 
th(‘ hdino mind, and the rest of the minors fouiitl that a 
little exeilemo'it W'ould not be amiss. The woist of it was 
that they w'l’re inclined to ninlerrate tlio eiieniv. To llu iu 
it seemed sound argument that a doy^-n Englishni<*ii could 
larrup, almost with their neckties, thirty or forty of such 
fellow's as they were like to meet with. Even if lliero h.-d 

to 

been truth in that, and it would he luo'-'t ungrateful on iny 
part to dispamgo them, what would Ihey do if they hiu) to 
encounter perhaj».s a huiulred men all w'ell armedi Tlwie- 
foro w'c iiin.st increase our force, and that, without l'»b.s of a 
iniiiuto. To call for Ilu-s.siaii interiVrenei- wtiukl be \ani, 
for they had no hrigado — even if tiiej would h.ive used it 
— that could be brought uji in threu dais' time. A\'e must 
act for ourselves; ns the rule is Liid down generally for 
poor Englishmen, because they are so ftw, yet always I’alled 
upon to meet so many. 

Stroguc struck the iirojicr note. Of savage j)eople 1 
knew nothing, save of income-tax Commi&.-ioiicis, wluj 
charged us twice upon our land, — imco for our eiiiae in 
owning it, and once for the jn'otit which they alone wen* 
able to make out <»f it. Eut the C'aptain said : “ These 
men W'lll fight. And they fight quite as bravely as w'e do, 
only with more passion in it. To beat them, we must Imio 
man for man, or something very near it. I'he onI;v plan la 
to find your friend iStepaii, and all the fellows ho can bring. 
■ That ])nor beggar who is grf'aiiing in his .sleep -eeiMs to 
know whore to find him. lie will not be able to walk for 
daj's; but lio can fell us whore to go.” * 

We hail searched in vain, as I mav have .saiil, for any 
. sign of Stepan near Karthlos. That was one fif the things 
. 'which made us sure that treachery was at work ; for if ho 
hail travelled w'itli the heavy goods, straighlw'ay home, aa 
, his onlers were, lie ought to have been at Karthlos long 
ago, ill spite of the iomble winter. Eut no one seemed to 
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know wlifTo to fniLl liim, aUhm:.!i j n::!i".ip '\i. M*roiI 
alinuuJ tliiit liH iiiiistop was n'timuiiff. There was, however, 
every prospet-t now of diseovi‘iiii^r Imn and lho*<e; other re**, 
iaiiicrs who had hecji w'lth tho Chn-l' in his exile, for Usi 
coiihl iiut have hei'ii so lon^ the furi'c^tei or hiMitsUiaii of 
that diotrict without knowing where to find all the prin-' 
cipal niL'inbers of his adopted trjhe. What could be liucr 
jiistieo than tliat a iieiidish jdot of fratiiculo should bo dis^ 
couiILIlmI «‘liu.ny liirongh tho brutality of its coiieeiver ? If 
tl»at loi-tnred victim could hut recover tho use of las swollen . 
linihs, we might i»Ufth along towanls the Le^ghian valleys iii 
time to rou^•o the tnlio on the Salurda}' night. Ihit to carry . 
poor F.-i waj a sad, shiw drag, and to go witliout him would 
he U5<*le,s, cvLMi if liumamty all«»\vcd it. 

“ I>e.ir's grease!” was his perpetual innan; “Ob, that 
men valued tho jireeious bear’s gr**aN(*! If the good Lord’, 
would send me, only half a pound of bear’s grease, I would 
leap like the Ibex, and ihiiici' like the 'I’llr.” 

Tlieii, as if to show that Heaven itself had taken a turn 
in our favour, a most unusual thing came to pass, although 
at the time 1 was very far from hidng at .all surjirised at it. . 
Ijiit tliosc who knew the country said that such a thing 
seiireely over h.ip])ened, and all of our little company mi- l;t 
live ti» be nineiv, and keep i‘yes like twenty, witliout e\er- 
sceing such a thing again, llowever, I can answer for it, , 
and was not at .dl dihturbed by it. 

Wo came, walking heavily yet ten«lorly, and lik" men ” 
who (if they ivere iii Kiigliud) would go to their ch* iiiiat 
and .ask liim whether he juul trieil his “Cclaiidiiio” •■ii !:!■> 
own foet, — we came .ihont the middle of that <lay— l-'ri i »y 
it was and a critical time —to a corner where two t ■rr-til-> 
ran into one another’s arms, with as much uoiso .i'> iwo 
Frenchmen in.aki*. There wore no trees, not a leaf to liiiMk 
the sun; overytlnn^ w.as cither hard or wot; and the h^ht . 
itself seenn*<l to comi* in gurgles, as if it were alino.'si gid-ly , 
witli the shining of tlio water, and tho staring of the ro> ks. . 
In the loose spread of it, below tho rusli of the two Uc.mi« 
into ono iiinilher, — both being buxom with snow • >11 iiie',. 
nu'li, wliie.li atfonls them a thiekness of snot, — there 1 .^aw u ; 
great sprawling tiling — sprawling at least it appcirid 
be, and at the same timo splashing. I hapjKiued lu ba.,.‘ 
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fftrcuK»-it ff <b'* Jilo, fi-r lli:* lifi* i-f m.-. I ciuii.I not mako 
<iut ^\hat it was ; till Cnlur spoke over my slmuLli'r tlni'' — 

“Motlicrly ftlu*-bt*ar, caiTyiiig hiT cul» • Ki-oiitiinnMl 
father wants to kill it — they always do at tins lime of 
year—uiotlior takes a different view. She will laie! le a 
Pt'uond. Ann hehmd the shoulder. The kel i'l hue eatni'^. 
If YOU feel like missing, let me d«> it ft»r you.” 

“Get aw’ay!” I answered; “f eamo iirsl — what Ikim.- 
3 'ou y;oi to <lo with it?’’ J put up my rifle, hut wIk'H she 
landed with wonderful eaie ii.it to Jnirt a hair of the Iwhy 
in her clnmsy^ moulli, ami then looked at it so juimdly — 
though it was hut an ugly little lump — .iiul began to In k 
the holy trickle from ils newly openeil eves, sueli a loueh of 
nature went into iny heait, that 1 w<iuld rather have shot 
myself almost. “Fire, you stupid!" keen Cator f»'ied. 
And fire I did, hut not at her. For iialerf.imiii.is came 
down raging, with lii.s coat thrown liaek on Ins body, and 
his little eyes rolling, and liib liairy chin poked lail in fury 
at liis wife’s sell-assiTtion. My bullet beinnd liis open 
sbnuliliT told him that there jiiiglit be tivo opinions about 
]i.it('iuiil iluty, and lie rolli'd liki» a log into the swirling 
torrent, and was wasli«*d uj) on our Vide a humlred janls 
below. TJien Tsi, tbo Sviin, in a gloiy of eseilement rooe 
from his litter, and told us what to do; and we cut him 
out tlie fat tint lies along the kidiie}' pait, and he scrahbleil 
it into Ills stringy legs, and fell back again, and smiled at 
thorn. In less than lialf an hour ho could walk, and wo 
ha*! nil wo could do to keeji uji witli him. 

Thai night w’O sleid in Ka/bek village, which is on tlm 
pi'eat Kussian road; and we laid our plans for the mornnv. 
Gator was to make msh for the mine, wliich he could reaeli 
before nightfall, and implore. Jack hiickols to spare us every 
son of a gun who could handle a rifle; wdnlu Sliogue, and 
Usi, and mj'self, and others, made eveij'’ lionr of d \\ light 
tell for our race in quest of Stepan. "We feared that those 
viJe O'xsets had a short cut across the weslern imaiiitaiu, 
from their village to the “Vallc*y of Ketnhutmn,'* which 
wouM bihig them in front of any B]«*ed of Dili's ; and iiii- 
Iiappil^' so it proved indeed. And they must liavo^ carried 
Usi by that track, when the_y caught him spying in tiieir 
‘valley : although tliey gave him small cliance of knowing 
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what was tiDifi, or where was road. For the mighty mas^ ' 
of Ivaxhek lay h(*.twixt the Osspt villagoSf and tlie valo 
wliiidi liad been for ages liallowed to their horrible revenge. 

At dtiyhi'eak on iSj\tiirihiy we sot forili, in tlie midst «>f a 
mi'^orahle dri/zli\ wlin*h woiiM have made the way as hard 
to linil as it was lud when found, i‘xeei»t fur the knowledge 
of the. land wliidt Usi sliowcd. That son of Shamyl, as he 
lovi'd to ho willed, w’as of infmito service h> our cause. 
Verv seldom iliil he care to speak, unl(>ss he was ronsnlted; 
au«l till* bronze cast of his rugged face beneath that hairy 
thickid bhow'od no more life than the juniper scrub wliich 
Ave Niiw on the cheeks of the monutaiu. But the quick 
blue flash of Ins eyes, whenever w’o caught tliein unexpect^ 
ediy, w'as like the point blank sjiark that comes, w'hen the 
lightning is over one's own law'u. Let me not he in that 
in.in’s hiack-books — w^as the first thought of even the 
h'ill lest iiiind, as »Stroguc sanl more than once to me. 

Brosently this “ Bear-slayni ” showed us th.it he de- 
se.rved tho name, of ** tStr.iight-pipe/’ which he luid received 
from Shainvl. For wliile wo were lialting m a glen to 
f"ed, Cator’s nlle stood against a roek. We grudged every . 
moiLieiit, and were eating against time, when one of those 
great black eagles, which aro the grandest of European 
hiids, cnmi‘ soaring above us at a roiglity height, searching 
the earth for lamb, or kid, or perliajis a nice Iiabo fast 
asleep beneath a roek. With Cator's leave, Chsi raised his 
gun, and he must have been as quick as light, for the crack 
of the rifle and the heavy Hop of the deail bird on the track 
before us, Averc tho first 1 know of the matter, although, I . 
was standing wntlnn a feiv yanls of him. “ I'bat’s a grand 
shot, 1 coiihl n’t liave done that, although 1 am not a bad 
hand,” said Strogiie. But the 8vdn was not satisfit'd with,' 
his work. “ 1 struck him too far behind,” he said, my ' * 
own pipe would Jjiave done it better. I must get time to ‘ 
search for it among the ashes." But we could imt spare 
him yet; for he alone could show us the men wo WMnh>d. ' 

llow' it may lie in the winter I know not, and jw rluips 
no one would core to know much about it then, hut to • < 
me, who was used to very reasonable weather (.-'Oiin-times 
dull and sometimes ficklo, but scarcely over furious, ami. 
generally comprehensible)^ tho style of this Caucasian sun^. , 
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wliPtlior as lio asked his way anumg a orowd of pimiaclea, 
or wliotlinr as he inoiiiited high, btroug, nml licit, above; 
them, or even when he meant to he eoiuiKi^^iionnle and 
genial ill looking hack at his long daj’s work — all I I'aii 
say is, that to a man of Siiirey, who lives out of ilnors inMily 
all day long, and can tell yon the time within halt' an hour, 
whether it ho doudy or whether it bo clear, the climate was 
incongruous. At home, you could look up at the sky, ami 
after making wisr allowuiiee.s for the way of the wind, and 
the manner of tho clouds, and the indinatinn of the qnielv* 
silver, you eoiild generally say bomething, wliich could he 
explained away when a little incorrect. But here tlje only 
wisdom was to sliake yoiir liead, and say the deyeh'pnients 
are eom}ilieated, ])iebsuTe vanahle and conilicting, loeiil 
showers nut inipruhahlo, thunder not inipobsihle. As our 
Scientiiic Btalf begins to waver, after predicting ram every 
day, in a drought of three mouths* durutiou. 

That Saturday evening the sun went down (so far as we 
could get a straight look at him through mu h ins and out's), 
genial, h(ninliful, a great globe of good will, siimiiidcring 
gold upon a maiden world of snow, wliicli it blushed to 
accept, and yet sjireail upon its brejwt. 

“ The weatlier at any rate is on our side,” was uiy olieer- 
fiil roinaik to Cajitain Stiogiie; “if we can only timl those 
fellows, wo shall be all nglit.” 

“ Don't you he too bure,” lie said, “ there may bo a hur¬ 
ricane to-morrow.” 

Travelling eastward all that day, we had passed tlic font 
of Karthlos long ago, under IJ&i’s guidance; for to elinih 
the steep would he wastt; of time, as then* was no strength 
of men there now. Then wo descended into another val¬ 
ley, and Usi })lew upon a horn, and listened. ^Ve heuid 
no reply, hut he heard something, aivl led iis, as tlie j ellow 
light turned grey, into a hollow place ^ilh huts aroiiml it, 
and out rushed two enormuiis dogs, anil behold thej v\ere 
Kuhau and Orlaf 
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TUB HOOT OV E\IIi 

Tub amfia.*mont of those dof.'s at sight of mo was heyond 
iiiiythiiig I ever did behold. They had seen ho much of 
the world by this time, including a good deal of KiigLiiid, 
tliut they had learned to doiiht all the evidence whicli uii- 
travelled dogs wag till to. They pulled up snddeidy, ainl 
looked at one another, with tho tawny curls of their ears in 
a irumblc, and the liaeklcs of their no( ks thrown hack, and 
every hair to the tijis <d‘ their tails quivering with incredu¬ 
lity. Then, like a fool, I pronounced their names, and the 
^vord that brings down tliu avalanche would have boon a 
■wiser uttoranec. Tlicy flung their gnsat fmnics and golden 
cix'sts in one shock of delight upon niy breast, like a Larvest- 
cart dashed against tho rickyard jio&t. Luckily 1 (‘xpocted 
it, but even w was glad to bo liackcd up by a rock, and 
there it was impossible for mo to speak, all human emotion 
being swallowed up in dog. 

However, they 8<M)n made amends for that, and tlie roar 
that rang from crag to cra^* brought every living b'-iiig 'lut. 
Foremost of these was our old friend Stepan, <Mrr\iiig a 
mighty gun, with Allai p*eping through tho ]o(i|) of his 
elbow, and four or live moa% wlio had been in (Uir valley, 
staring at us over jibe packing-cases. 1 bhouteil to them 
with the old salute which they had taught mo at Si. Wini- 
frod*s, and they made their sahiams, and sang their 
while Stepan enfolded ino in his capacious arms, .ind Allai 
hugged my knees and wept. 

Say nothing till wo ai’o inside,*’ I whispered t.i .Stmgue, 
who could speak their language somehow. It was high 
time to be prudent now, as well as prompt and ri^solute, fbi 
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it Rceined as if the eneiny had in every wiiy outmanrcuvred 
us j and now, if ouv piojrct shimld bcei'ini* known, tin- imso 
■would inilffd he liupcless. Not a wtird t<j any of these 
peo]iln, until Slopan tlniikt. fit to tell theuj.^’ 

Jhit I need not have been so paTticular, for tlu-y an? as 
true as steel to one tuiolher, niid above all to their Chieftain, 
l^tftpau told llioiii, ov4*n heforo he lieaid iny story out; ho- 
enuso bwift runners must be sent that vf*ry night tit I’thor 
Kheusnr \ illagcs, for every fighting man witliin reaeli to 
join the muster at the foot n£ Kartlilos. Ami that muster, 
to be of any use, must not he. later Ih.m noon of the mor¬ 
row, whieh would ho ►Siimlay. 

Till'll J tohl »Stopan <mr side of the story, with Stroguo 
to in.ike it clear to him; and Usi. without whom wo eoiild 
hare dune nothing, recounted all that lie hail seen, hut 
Bcarecly s^'toko of his own woes. 

At this I wonilered for the inoinent, hut knew the reason 
afterwards. Stepan lisfenrd with anus loldcd, and Ids 
great grey head as still as a rock, while his eyes were harder 
and less oxpm'^sive — a.-3 it chaiieed to oeeur t.o me — than 
the agate which hail saved I'si’s life. And T noticed that 
the wall cm which ho fixed them was not halt so sound and 
solid, nor the room itself so neat and cheerful os the old 
stone ruin occujacd h,> Sur Tinar s men m England. “ Is 
that all?" he inquired at ]a'.t; and Ktrogue rejihed, “ Ye.s; 
and to me it seems enough.** Tlie Ja’sghian dijijied Ids un¬ 
shorn chin upon tlie ■\voL>ded cataract of his lire.aht, and 
nodded courteously, lueaidng clearly— ‘^Sir, you liavo been 
thnnu'h us, but not to any jiurposo among us.*' And I, a.s 
a joung slip — iii comparison w'ith him, Ihougli old enough 
now to stand up for 1113’ growth — iiiarvelled about dry 
roots, and trunks that are. all bark, and so on, 

“ Hearken to me, and 1 ivill use few words,*’ ‘*aid the loyal 
I.esghian slowly*, wnth IStroguG explaining lor mj' heiiefit; 
“ I am getting old, and I have iiiy dangliters, fur the Loid 
has granted me no son, and the halicb whom my dinighters 
Ij.ivo brought forth wddlo I was far away, to dwell ujion. I 
am growing old, and my strength la oulv'111 the btaiuhng 
comlut now. I cannot leaji down fiom a rock and alight 
with l>oth feet together, and m3' arms like willow's of steel 
twined round the enemy. It has been ordained that a nian^ 
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as his years increase upmi him, she mid incrcasi* also in bulk 
and weight, if perinittod by foituue to feud well. All the 
men of our tribe feed well, because they are just and re¬ 
main with their wives, w’ho know how to cook the cattle of 
their neighbour-!. >ioue of those would w'e ever take, if w'e 
could trust thorn to leave ns ours. For not only are w'e 
rigid JiMis, hut w'u endeavour to iiiaku strangers so, when 
their wick(*fl!if*s.s is not gooil for us. 

** For 1113 piut I have heen in foreign pliiucp, and learned 
inii'di of hu'cign language, stiiiH'times iiierea&ing in wisdom 
thus. Hut ns yet 1 have not found a country lit to be 
phiLcd by the side of oui-s, not only for tie* fairness of the 
laud, hut the goodness of the inhahitauts. But, as a man 
of truth, 1 wdll admit tliat it is not so ivilh our neighbours. 
'J'liey on the other hand are breakers of the laws of nght- 
eousiie.HR, seeking only tho ivtiys of evil, eager to slay all 
ivho s<‘t them uxamiile not coiiYouient. And now they are 
in dread of tlie return of our great Chief, hecauso he brings 
juHtice and X irtue w'itii him. Their desire is to .day him, 
and to rob him of his good.i, and to rule 01 er us who belong 
to him. 

** Me, w’ho am his brother by tho inother's bivast, and 
bound to give my life for his and all that 1 pob.NeRS, they 
have deemved and cheated by many lying tricks, and he- 
guilcil UK*, as tho mother fo.K tempts .away the dog to dis¬ 
courses of soft aiftictioii, while lier children jux^y upon the 
tender lambs. 

Behold, when I hnulcd tnnu tho great smoke-ship, after 
many weeks of rolling on stningo watoi's, there came a man 
to lueot mo with a letter .11 a stick, which lie said was by 
order of the Prince hiinscdf, and I and all my company must 
obey it. What the tongno says the ear can swallow, and 
render to the mind for consideration. But that which the 
hand has sliaped, in many forms of ci'ookodness, cannot, 
come into the mind tlirough the passes of the eyes without 
long teaching, and toiling through a fore.st full of twists and 
turns, which can only bo endured in childhood. Therefore 
I went to a learned man, and paid him ten kopeks, and he 
mode it to me the same as if Sdr Imar’s voice pronounced 
it. And thereby I was connnanded to stay where T was, 
with all my companions, and all the goods, for the passes 
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were alreailj'' Worked with snow, until T slmuld receive an¬ 
other letter, as soon aa the sjirinjj flun^ haik the f;jiti*a l>o- 
twoeu the frozen iiumiitains. 'I'ho winter wuh \<‘iy 
but at last another paper came to us, thrnii^li (>fliccra of 
the Oovciniiicnt, aa the letters are sent in Kurland. And 
1 paid another ten kopeks, an (ixpensivi* is muIi leannnj,', 
aiul was commanded to come on by ivay of Kiitaia and hir<* 
waggons, and get to this village, wliirh is not my own , hut 
not to go near Karthloa yet, hecaiisf it was full of wairkmen 
Money was also R<*ni to iin* in a note for a hundred roubles, 
and I was ordered to shoot both these dogs, if 1 hud kept 
them still alive. 

“1 wjis wiie fiur Iimii had not said that, herausn his 
daughter loved tliom so ; and that made me wonder and h*‘- 
giii to douht, and J said to myself, tln-y shall see. tlioir iiiorttor, 
and plead for their own lives with him. Also 1 was ordeied 
to remaiu hen*, almost as if 1 were to be in prison, keeping 
aw'ay from my irttn village, and all my old friends, and ob¬ 
taining food only from the people close at hand, until I should 
be sunt for. And the reasoii was that if the Busi^ians beard 
of all the goods we liad, they would send an ollioer to take toll, 
or seize them altogether. This I Ihuught might he true 
enough, iintiltho people here deelarod that the L'lissiaiis nei or 
do anything like that; and again this mailc mu doubtful. 

" We. w’ho arc of tlio true and never to be called in fpies- 
tion faith of (Mirist, oven as the English arc, <lo mU ohscrvo 
these heatluui fasts, and feasts, and rites of superbtiiiou, but 
keep our own must holy seasons us ordained hy the Loid 
himself. Yet so noble are our minds, that w'e blame not 
those of smaller knowledge, but rather abstain fr(>iu medilliug 
with them during the da3’B which they keep holy, allliougli 
they ho not the right ones. For this rcMsoii I remained 
hero yet, resohing to sot forth on Monday, wlien I heir pro¬ 
fane days will have returned, and to among them the 
meaning of these things, which I am onlenid not to seek 
among our own tribe. 

"But woe is me to have learned it thus, w'ilh haste and 
peril and helplessness ! It must he the w icked Prince wlio 
has plotted this vile plan, having taken it straiglii from the 
fiery lips of the Evil One. It is not b}' any one to be 
bclleveil that the sister of Sfir luiar, horn at one birth with 
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' him, bhould 1 )» 08 o cauldnm of tlio piicl) of hell, wliile he 
iH in an o 1 al)ite>tor box: nf inaiin.i ibr (lie food of the faithful 
jii the vvilik’i'ne^s. l\v inony i^eiiorotions it hos bHoii said 
that, a woman who h.ia not boeii inadt* of milk and honey 
muKt havo been fashioned out of ^.ill and veiium ; and tnio 
it may bi*, j'ot liow should 8 iicli thiiiys dohceinl from the 
motln^r of lin.ir? 

T»*ll me, then, for now we speak, at’ 1 would tliat we 
lunl spokcMi long ago, in words that puss into the minds of 
oiK' suiotlier, tell me, wliut a<lvantage can tin* Princess Marva 
look for, from doing that which mme of the womtui of our 
tribe would wish to do, or even if shu wished it under the 
influeiiee •>£ the Devil, wouLl dare to keep in her mifid as, 
long as A bakiiig-sliovel in her hand." 

As yet Tvo had not dwelt inueh on this. I'he design 
being manifest, as wo believed, the motive did not concern 
ns luueli; and in all the hardships ])(>ipetual elfort, and 
weannesM of travelling — feueh travel at lesist as we hud to 
face—the body was always too haul at work for the mind 
to be vory active, except in attending to it. Strogiie. looked 
at me, and I at him, and eacli left the other to .answer. 

“ Friend Ste[>an knows all the ins and outs of these tnbed 
politics and fumil}' arrangements,'’ the Capt.iin oj'ened his 
mouth at last, “ ci er so much better of course than I do. No ' 
doubt her ladyslii]) expects to .'Uick some benefit out of this 
murder, — for I don't, see what else you can call it, although 
tlnu’e may be a mock tri.d; but even wntliout tliat, I always 
understood that the tlnty of the blood feud would compel 
her, even if she loved Inm the bt'st on earth, to huut him 
to death with al.-icrity. You know that, although tin* l.iw 
is not in your tribe, or at any rate you are free from it, by 
marriage she is an O&set, and with them it is most sacreil.’’ 

“I have not forgotten that,” our host rejdied, looking 
doubtful as liecame him when (‘ven near the verge of argu¬ 
ment ; but oven if tliat tribe kept up its wrath at the death 
of its chief so many years, tlie l.ady, .as I have lieard even 
ill England, can do .as slie pleases among them now. Jt is 
not right, it is not just, it is not as the Lord intended. 'I'iio 
woman should never rule the man; but she will do it glarlly, 
if they lift her upon the stool, instead of keeping her tn the 
oven. But when she gets tir^ of salutes, and praises, and,, 
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bumblo wor<lp, winch oiij^ht to ho hkc ripi- tiii-? t«) Jn*r, whiit 
she bijgiiib ti> yoarii after is mono} j ainl lift* will be slo'rt 
for tho-ij wlm have it, \ilicu she lliinkh it slumlil In- inr^.” 

** AFy oooii fricinl, iny jire.it frioud Sb'paii,’* <ticiI b'lro^'H', 
with the stem of bis pipe in tlio air, as if he lu \er cared 
whether he sucked it iifiaiii, **yoii have hit tlio luaik bel¬ 
ter about those blesscvl le^llale^, ibaiv I should have eA t'r 
dared to try to do. At the LoHJtnt llork it is ,iust ihe 
sauie — T/iiuUady, or llannaid, makes no ilillerenee, or the 
httlo girl that wipes the ulasses. All capci fo eo for a 
celebrated man; but won't pul a tear ui the eoiner of then 
eyes, till they’vo ])eoped into his poeki-ts on the honk in¬ 
side the door. That is whv none cif them ran ratih me. 
A mall who has lieen round the woild tlircc times finds 
the black women truest to tlicir colour." 

To nil) this w as such hateful doctrine, so low% so coarse, 
80 cuniiibal, that I jumped up with a strong ih'sire to .s(«iid 
the Captain downi among the iiacking-eases. Hut ho ga^e 
me a aly wink, meaning clearly — “ I’lit* object of this is 
to fetch that follow' out.*’ 

And Stepan came out, with a dignity scariely to Im* 
pected from him. Soiiio of hia wbiils were Iwyond my 
knowledge; but upon tho W'hole he s]«)ke liko tins — 

“I have not been round the wuild three times, and 
that man is tho wisest tinveller who goes through hia own 
self tho most. l!iit in all the count]ies that 1 hare been, 
tho women are better than the iiK-n, according to the gifts 
of nature, fif money they arc not half so greedy, and 
they have more coiiijiasbinii Usi, the S^ar^, will toll} on 
wlial the father doc.s to the female hiibies, wbeii be ba^ 
too many of tlicin, in the country of men and woiui'ii. 
Stniighl-pipe, wdiat does the father do then in the noble 
countr\ of the Svans'C* 

“ He places the little one on her bii|j;k,’* the Rear-blayer 
told u^, looking at the floor, as if he were watching the 
doine.Mic proccJ=!S; ‘‘and ho makes the lire bum brigblly. 
Thou when tlie. little one opens her in.mill fvir the nonrisb- 
ineiit of nature, he takes the spoon fioiii hia howl of soup, 
and lilN it with red-hot embers, and ]iouTa tbem into tho 
infant’s month, and lo that child calls for no more food ! 

“Hast thou ever beholden ,*i inother who would feed her 
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infant thimi’’ Stopan asked the Captain, wlio looked as 
if ins pipe hail grown too hot for liira: and tiie Captain 
knocked out his ash, and said, “(live me sumo cold 
whiski*y.” 

“ Lo, the moon is sliiiiing on the wln'te peaks now, and 
tho ligiit will soon flow along the vall<*ys- It is time for 
me to go,” said Stepan, “and Allai will conn* with me. 1 
liave told the licad-nian what to do, hut the, men here aro 
as nothing, (ii-ntlemeii, you are weary. Tho Lord give 
yon cjjnd rest to-niglit, for to-morrow we must travel fast. 
J will bring every faithful son of the tribe, and met I 3’'ou 
l).v noon at Karthlos.” 
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sr»LL IN 'iriK 1>\|{K 

At tiiidoii'lit we ^lodd by the ildor of tin* hut, and wati'li^il 
the hroatl hulk of Stopaii, and Iho .sli'iuler slip of Allai, 
sliding away into while breath amuiij* the black jaws of 
the. niuuniains. 

T thought that I had never seen so fair a nighk po lovely, 
w>ft, and kindly, offenng guidance of biighi stars among the 
pale blandislinients of the moon, opening aveiiiics (jf lofty 
hope, compassionate to mortals, AVith «iu;h gloiy full in 
view, and the grandeur of unknown I'eahus beyond, how 
Could any of those, who have so »hort a time to duell b« 3 - 
low, spend it, or s[>ai*e a moment ol it, in the trivial wonii- 
easts of rank and money, whith e,miiot even slime the 
scythe of death I 

If Farmer Ticknor had heeii with us — that Tieknor, I 
mean, who had iiroved liimself so treneliant n Micainh to 
the Official Zedekiah — perhaps we might luit have entered 
into this rapturous view of the heavens. Or ]w‘ihaph it w'as 
that W’e rc(piiretl a Ichsoii. But 'whatever the explanation 
is, the flict came far in front of it. When we tried to get 
up in the moniiug, tlnTO was nothing to get up by except 
time, who sheds no light, hut spends the. bcft-i’r part of him¬ 
self in quenching it. Ladcii as w'c were with sleep, whu.se 
freight we liud not yet discharged, we ^aid to ono another 
. tliat a special relief was granted us. It was manifest that 
human skill in the rceonl of time had been overruled; tho 
Powers that govern day and night could not be set at 
nought by watchmakers. We blew out the matches we 
had struck, and rolhid on our hacks for another snooze, 
' submissive to the will of Tleaven. 
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Flow far wo lui^ht have jn-olongt'd our snores, we never" 
grow wulu eiioagli awako to hay. Ihit tlio soft fuhla of 
darkness fell around us stdl, and a\c dobod our eyes be¬ 
neath them, as a djild submits to clio kisses of his mother. 
Then a mighty bellow, and a cackle, and ii «itamping, and a 
shovelful of cold slush thrown iiilAi our i.ices made all of 
us ju’iip u[), and stare about, and splutter, and every one 
swear, except, as 1 heartdy hojie, myself. 

It was tlie old MlJ.ige Starciiiua, or Starost, or whatever . 
his dignity may have been, in a stale of mL'id so furious 
that il was triu* hh-ss to be no linguist. ►Slroguc made out 
some of his coiujiouml curses, but was too ^M^>o to iuterpret 
thuni, or f\eu to a<‘cept liis oavu version, until that most 
venerable and profane nf men saw little advaulugt' in curs- 
iiig hinibulf. lie Hung down the sliuttor that ser\’od as a 
window, anil jiourcd about a sackful of snow down our 
nodes. 

This might be tin* manner of the countiy; but we re¬ 
sented it all tilt' more for tluit, and spoke hur'^bly of tho 
place, and of all bora near it, until Stitiguo sat up on hifi 
Very liard bo.inI, ami stared, with his eyes as close as }>uni- 
ing glasses, at the old silver watch, “ which a man could 
work a shiji hy,” .iml exclaimed—“By Jow, he is done 
for now, (Jeorge f We ought to havo been at Kartlilos by 
this time, llowover he is safe to go to Heaven, according 
to your account of him.*' 1 

Kven cuw.irilie*! is sometime-i les=i contemptible than flip¬ 
pancy. But I made no answer. My rage with myself wa.s * 
ti>i> ilc’p t«) fly olf into sparks again.'.b othor.s. What could 
it matter to btrogue, or St most, or even to Sbjpan liimself, ■ 
compared with mo, with im*, the snui'er'* If tlie noble man 
who bad treated me as bis ci[ual—eluinsy clodhopper as I 
was — and Ins dauglilor (tlio model nf aU love'and grare) 
wore butebored by savages to-morrow, upon wb*i-e Lead' 
would their blood he ! 

Upon mine — for my aeenr'iod lazine.ss, self-iii*lulgeneo, 
wieked gladnes.-* to believe the thing that I desin-l. 

Then X wont out, and looked f<»r tho sky which bail been 
30 blue, and tho earth which bml been so green. wluTeser *' 
it was not brown rockiness. Bidiold — then* w is nothing 
to behold — as Usi the Svuu might have .said of it — but 
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grey thickness, fleecy softness, iniiltitudiunus whirl above, 
and vabt whit.eiiess, promiscuous ^lare, and slur of tiazdo 
around us and below. Not what the pu//detl woild is wont 
to call a hity.ard, and fly shuddering — for tint only l•(»n»cs 
with a bitter blast, and is a mas*^ of ])(»inlpd jiuvtiele.s — but a 
genuine downriglit lusavy snowfall (such as we gel in Maieh 
sonielinips, when we aie sowing Ibn pea-drill), big Hakes, 
thn‘k Hakes, like a shower of daisies, flinging their tufts in 
Iwitliery piles, and amothuriug one another. “It can’t g<» 
on very long like tins,’' says .i man who has lost in half-a- 
miiiute. th(> pattern of his eoat and trouM'rs. 

Certainly it could not in Surrey or in Kent, but here in 
the C'aui'asus it proved that it could go »»n, long enough et 
any rale to bury all the ir.iekways, and turn jagged locks 
into Ireaeliorous whito rolh'rs. If we began (in our e.rediihuis 
greed for rest) with failing to know the lime f)f day, we 
■went on with losing the -way ; and what waa -woise, if 
poshihlo, W'e lost the lietter i»art of <uir strength, tlirougli 
sprains, and sli'aiiis, and ^.tumbles in the drift. jMiduqis of 
the like sort hail bef<dlcn the puity roi‘ruit**d by Stepan, 
although they laid not oicrslept Iheiiiselvcb as wu did; and 
instead of promjit muster to stait together at nomi Iroin the 
foot of Karthlos, ivc found tlait it wob almost four o’t'Ioek 
before evei*v one W'as reudv. 

af b 

” I’o do any go(»d, we must travel all niglit,’* said Sti'pan, 
as ho s'wuijg his heavy pack iijion his iiflo. **To tiaiel all 
night on a turnpike road is all \ ery well,” Slroguo aiisw eied ; 
“ but who could ilo it liei'C, my fiiiniil 1 And sauce for the 
goose is sauce for the gander. If the anotv stops us, it will 
stop the other felh»ws,” 

1 hiul indulged in tins hope too; but tin* Lisehian's 
words were against it. “No man can say, till hiP eyc-s gie;* 
proof. But tile storm came from the cast, and lhe\ seldom 
travel far in the summer-time. Like eiioiieli there was not 
a flake on thi* western side of the JlfiftSiaii road. H.i! 

, Kobiiduk, art thou coming too? Thy ok I limb.-, will tire, 
we shall have to leave thee, even Ihougli thou Isi-^t that 
colt.” 

We had m«t l•.llIllbcd the steep t<» tin* tower, because time 
was so short, and the old steward could not be of any ser¬ 
vice to us. Tljen'loie it was a givat surprise when he 
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slippod amoii;4 us from a snowy foviior, leading a rough nn- 
Hailiiled foJt, witli a strap hiifklcl ovi r his Itniis to which t% 
swonl w'ftri atliiclH*d on mit- aide, and a ruaty old inuskci on 
tlu' other. All Kngliali orowil w«.-uld have gibed, I fear, at 
tho menacing iwpeet .ii thi.s fowble aneient, and oven Strogue 
XDiidu no ntiompt to hide a gi’iii; hut the Lesghiana glanced 
at him kindly, .md iiiado room for Intu among tlimn, and he 
plodded on i‘i‘'>ulutclv without a word, like a fatalist come to 
look file in the face. 

Em'Ii in a ainall lot such as wre were, and consisting 
chiefly of hanly fellows, there must lie —according to the 
varicose vein wdncli runs through all humanity — Ihroo or 
four .at Iisist of softer pitli, or eruptioiis fiiat arise to the 
oeeaMoti. or some thing ui other that goes aniisfi. And not 
having «»ne log too many among ns, or I might say loss 
th.in half tho legs wu wanfe«l, our liard fi»rtuno was that the 
brihkesl sluink among ns — which was imt lov own, though 
1 did my best, ami in Suirey w’ouM have cballeiieeil any of 
tlieiii— w'as obligcil to .slick fiist, vvlimi it got too far ahead, 
and disguise its own gratitude for a tlirill of rest, by 
turning on its heel disdainfully In a weird, ntsarly all out 
mo.st exei'lleiiL men, brave am] zealous, and brought upfront 
chihlhood to a good stroke of 3pi*ed after other people’s 
cattle, hiul lost the best part of their training, liy compul¬ 
sion— und<*r Uuvbiaii tyranny — ti> attend to their own 
Itoeks and herds, lucstead of lifting their neighbour’s. 

Thus it wjis that we came at last to an elbow of the great 
IhiS'iian road, wdiich is a iioldi* work, but not Iw any means 
buch as we should mak(‘, if w'u had the opjioidnnitv; and 
there wo found a ‘«aniplo whut human nature is. Having 
.surmouiitod, by w'omlevlul enduranen ami jiorpetiial rivalry 
with Olio another, obstacles tliat sisimed insuporahle, surely 
we should havo gone on with doulilo. s))irit, wlicn we came 
upon a Christian highway. Instead of that, ovt-rv blessed 
man sat down, and tlumkeil Heaven — or in triior truth 
thniiked liiinsolf—for haring got along fo fainou-ly. Itj 
was dark, as dark as one could ever wiali to see it, down id 
this gorge of inagiiifio.enco, with the river roaring .sleejiy 
tliunder. and the buow'-clnnds spent, and the stars looking 
faint. I thought — as an KiiglLshinan thinks hyin-'tiiict—, 
that men of our own race w'ould not have stoppeil (at any 
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'rate if then" ivus money in it) and slnit up in this sudilen 
style. 

A 

llowe\ev tii«To was more exonso than lielj* for it: .uid 
Stepan and myself, the twf) who cared most iIoo])ly ahoul 
the i.ssn<s lno(l to oliner oju li other, so fni as oiir mnfiud 
misiind ersluiulings i eu(* hed. 

Then Ly a liirky chance the gallant mincrh (Mhorn wi' 
should have missed ]>erhaps if we had gone on at once) 
came inhi our cami), with light learfs and meny tongs, dc 
.lighted at lie* pios])ert <if a liielv hrusli, fc.r so they all ic- 
gaidcd it. Jack Nickolot hiniboll had heen iin.ddc to r<>-ist 
the fierce iemptatiun, aiul glo»»my would l»e the outlook fiT 
any foe who crossed ln«! skj-liiie, tlaiiigh 1 caiiiu't rcMiUeit 
just now Ills celohialed s< ore at tlie “riiniiiiig deci.’* 

It was tevuihlo to nu* to find lliofte Iclltms t.iking thirg^ 
so easily, md through any callous inhumanity or mditlcrenee, 
hut simply heeanse their own innate intere>,ts were not 
immetlialcly involved. For instance, the w.i} in Ailneli 
Nickols, and (*titor, and Stiogue discussed Use sitiinlinn 
was enough ti» sponge out of my heart a great lump of th.it 
allection for the hmnaii race withrmt whieh a man heeomes 
miserable. AN'eary as they were, they fonnil it needtul to 
hold some little <*ouncil, wdiile they smoked their pipes aftii 
supper, liaAing sotl.lod thm all siinuld take four houis of 
sleep if they could get it, and start again when the iiumn 
arose. I .^al in a comer and listi'iied to tliein, reiiaiiuiii.' 
from all iiiteiruplioii, though a gieat part of what lliey said 
was iiew' to mo ; for if 1 had spokun, some he.d miglit him' 
followed my W'ordi, and done mischief to all of uv. 

Strofjuf. “ I hale alw'ays liad the credit of fcCiMiig a.^ far 
into a liayiick as any man tliat ever sucked a coral. Ihil 
this fiend of a w^onian heats me hollow. 1 canV make fiut 
what her little game is.” 

yi^hoh, ‘‘AVell, I can*t see any difllicultv about it. 
She wants her brother's ju-opeTty, and be the lady of 
the other tribe too, wlneh she Avouhl be in Dadi.in’'' diuigb- 
ter, if lier lirotlier luiar were ilone away with. She w'ill 
lm\e him tne<l for the death of her ]iu''band, or get him 
shot without trial. Then she has disclKirg»*il her duty 
aceording to the rules of the blood-feud, and she step.-! 
Into poor liuar's shoes. To mu it is plainer than a pike¬ 
staff.'" 450 
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Cafar. “All that looks stnuj-ht enough, but it won’t ’ 
holil water. You tbrgpt the pretty girl. Imar has a lovely 
(Inuglitor, and bhe would he the head of the tribe, nut 
iMarva, when his goose is e/iiik<*iL” 

Xirkols. “ That ’.j trae enougli. But a woman with 
such a strong mmd would iTt make mneli bones of that. 

Or r.ititiT blio'd make hones of her in no time. 1 am very 
sorry for that pretty girl, yiio is hookml for a share of 
her fatlier’a ginve.” 

Xlroifue. “Naturally T look deeper into things than 
you young fellows imii. The real ditliciilty has escaped you 
both. The woman is had enougli for anything. 1 know 
things of her that I ivon’t tell, at any rate for the present. 

“ Mat as tor making away 'vith her niece, there are two 
good roasons against it. Tn the hrst place, the Hussians 
would he almost certain to punish ^lailam lieavily, though 
p'O-haps they would not luterrore, if Iiiiar alone were tried 
ami (‘umlomned accnrdiiig to the usage of the country. 
And then again, even if they let it pass, the Lesghiaiis, 
wlio an*, a very loyal race, would never accept AFarva’s 
rule, when she h:i<l sLiin their Chief and lii.s ilaughtor. 
You have got the wrong story altogether, according to my 
view of it. Her game is not quite so clums}', though it is 
a very hold one.’’ 

Xirkuls. “ Captain, you are one of thofse men who get the 
right tip always. DiUi't ho shy, — that would scarcely be- • 
come you. But ti‘ll us exactly what ymi think , although 
it may be lianl to square it with the higher nionlities.” 

Stroijiie. “ Y'ou speak like a fool, as all bo 3 's do. But 
there is uo time to lioard-scliool you; and you are getting ' 
too old fo* that rut evi^n. Now listuu to what I have to 
say, though beyond the present range of your intellect, t. 
have not dwell among this mixed lot of savages; I liave^^ 
siraply passed through them in my usual course. You niight^^.' 
live among them*till your hair grew wdiitc, and know lesd *> ' 
than you did when it w.is green. Why * You are sharp ..’ 
enough in your way, and if yon had started with a liiimblo 
mmd, and kept it open, 3-011 might win knowledge. But 
that is not fine enough for you Yon start with your poor , 
wits already ingrained and c.ise-hardiined Avith the grease • 
Jiid suet of self-conceit, and nothing ever sticks to yon*’’ 
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niid Cator, and /, m ILl* corner, with unanimous 
surprise: “Captain Stroguc is the Inimblebt of munkuiil, 
and theiefon; the. most (.uiiiiibcicut' '* 

Stroyu*', “ It is true, luy friends, a great lionn'-lnilh, 
and yon shall gstthor the triiits of it. 1 have penetiatfsl 
this Jaily*8 bchemc, and deejily regret tliat so fine a woman, 
one of the handsomest L hav'o ever &oeu, should not ho- 
liiivo wdtli equal heaiitv. Having sent her brotliei to a 
better world, she ivill bring liis daughter to the altar os 
the britle of her noble sou— noble indeed to look at, hut 
unable as yet to say Iloh to a goose. He w'ill he the mas¬ 
ter nomiuolly of all lmai''s fair dominions, which arr* as 
lovely as any in the world, when the snow allows a sighi. 
of them. Tlie real master, of course, will he n ceitain 
lady-irieud of ours; fur you can sec that from his cradle 
upwards she lias cowed that uneommonl} line >oung felinu, 
so that ho dare not call liis soul his own. I'pen luy word 
1 should not he surpiised, when she has united ihesu ecu- 
tral tribes, if she threw oil' tlie yoke <if Russia, and j'W- 
claimed herself Chiccn of the Caucasus, like a modern 
Tamara. All that is cloai* enough, but the one thing 1 
can’t make out for the very life of me w, why the diel nis 
did she send us that scam]), whose real name is Ilisar, un¬ 
der tho name of Hafer^ She W'ould not send tlie true 
Hafer of course, lc.st when he liad been away for months, 
and seen the ways of the polished “world, and how ah-'o- 
lutely tho childi'en rule their jtarents, he might he seized 
with emulation, and resolve to l>e master of his own il<i- 
mains, if not of his own mother — though I am sori')' lor 
anj^bod}' who tries that. Kuw tell me, ye “who flatter joiir- 
aelvcs that you can see further into a milestone than »Si rogue 
who has belield so many, what induced this artful schemer 
; to send llisar to England in tlio name of Hafer, when for 
all that we can see he might just as well^havc gone in his 
/ own name 1 ” 

' jVickoIs. “1 w'^a.s never any hand at crooked deidhig, 
though tlicro is plenty of it in our own line of hubincss, 
but none with tiji-toppers like my uncle and me. W’e have 
a high character to sustain. Even eujiposiiig v\e v^ould 
stoop-” 

^ Caior, “Stow that, Jack, we know it all by heart. But 
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I can tell tho Captain one reason why the lady's am- 
basaidur should bo calle*! /lujW. Silr Iinar was bound to 
receive his own nfj]>hL*w, wlieii ho mi^ht have rcfnsod to 
see a strau'^er. Anil to take him into tlioir conlldGiico, and 
let him know their ])l.ins, and so on. All of which has 
enabled them ti> make fouls of his faithful retainers, and 
prisiuioi's of hnnself and his dau^^hter.” 

Strofjm*. “ With half an eye open, I saw overy bit of 
that. Blit it does not touch tlie real ditfiiuiLty. Dariel is 
to imirry tho true llafer. V«ry well, li*t Inw, if she likes. 
He’s a younif man of j^rand apiieaT-vnoe; and that i-econ- 
cLles the women to a lot of disadv.nita^os. But if she was 
meant t>> bcloiiju; to him, why let another fulliiw ^jiet the 
start with her'I Thoiijrh women of docent a|jo know lietter, 
a .L'irl is sure to be romantic. She piles wmidors of imagi¬ 
nation upon tho tiist good-looking young fellow who sug¬ 
gests how lovely, how lofty, how divine she is. 

*'She keeps him at a blushing distaui’R, anti h'oks as if 
she had not the least idea whore ho is, and would turu her 
hoad away if hi’ carao up. Bless their hearts, C know them 
all, though T nover let thcui see it. I could have liad 
fifty Mrs. ytiogues, — tor tlii*y lovo a man who knows tho 
worlil, — somo of them too with cash and honses. But 
iiono of that for me, till I want nursing. Half-a-dozen 
Miss Strogues Imro and thore, some white, some black, and 
Rome tho colour of an orange, m* a good Mooba beiry that 
you can’t got now — and they behave all tho better to you 
when they know that you can do w'ithoiit them. Simple 
truth, gentlemen. 1 am not romantic.” 

Tills was too much for Jack Mckols, who ivas truly in 
love with lus llos«i. Too much ovon for Ciitor, though he 
had no love as yet to hold liiin. Young Englislimen know 
nglit from wrong, Ihougli they do the wrong very ofi.en. 
But they cannot Jiear to hear it boasted of. But to me, 
with Dariol in my heart, purifying aud ennobling it. bad 
as the time was for a T should have de.-.erved no 1 »- Iter 
time, if 1 had been nfraid of it. So I marched up, and laid 
my hand upon him. 

Sir,” I said, w'itliout a sign of auger, — for such stuff 
waa not wortli it, — “ what you deserve, both of men nnd 
women, is to die in a workhouse, with Mi-s. Gamp aud 
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iBetsy Prig to close yonr eyes. BjwI 'women tliere must be, 
aa well as b.nl men ; but tell me which has niaile Ibe other? 
I know you better than tu believe that you renlly think such 
wicked noiiseiiae as you talk, for the sake of seeming (ie\(*r. 
Baitholomew’ St.r«iguo is a bi'lter man than that.” 

*'I should not bo much surjirised if he w'a&,” the ('a^itain 
answered pleasantly; “and lie can allow' for babes aiiJ 
aueklings, who are tla* hajijnest ])eii])h* after all. 15 ut come, 
my friemls, T hear the sonmis ol sh*e}», the griiuhng of the 
mill of slumber. How lliose gallant liesghinns snoTc! If 
the C'aueasus is the true cradle of our raei*, sleep must Imie 
lost its Silence before language was indented,” 
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A ULrillilteS riC'HEMK 

While tln-'-o. iiu‘n were arguing thus (failing with all thoir 
ingenuity, iioviiuj*.-', to hit upcm the true state of the case) a 
b(‘eiio whiel) tlioy woiihl have hecn gl«id to helioLl 
taking plaec some twenty miles away, and not far from the 
hanks of tlie Ardon. Here that river (nii its way to join 
the Teiek heh>\r VLidikaiika/) rushes tliroiigh x rugged and 
desolate country on the further side of Kazbek, where tho 
fall of th<i laiLil is towards tlio noriii, and the long shadows 
he in snowy stripes, even to the suns of midsummer. TJiis 
was tho melancholy' s}v>t where liakh.in oAvried that hunt¬ 
ing-lodge, to which the poor Pnneess Ona lisu.1 tunu'd for 
refuge, when the snows of antiiinii blocked the track* 
Heie it was timt Fioar (furious at her aiiparent guilt) found 
her most unhappily, at the very moment wlinu tho faithful 
steward — avhose presence would have proved her iimo- 
ecnce — was gone to the nearest hut in search of ]»rovisiona 
and lielp to clear the roa«l. And here it was that she 
bri‘athed her last, slain by iier own hand, according to the 
nrdmance of her aiieieiit race, to oxpiaio the intolerable 
lusult of tbc man slu* loved and worshipped. 

But now the w'oman wlio had causeil her death, or led 
U[) to it so cleverly by her own malevolence, felt no mis¬ 
givings about that.* Betwixt twins, oven of tho kindest 
nature and clinging from thoir birth to ono another, a fun¬ 
goid growth is apt to spring, as it does in a tree cleft down 
the coutri‘, hut not allowed to part in twain. Either 
member of tho impaired union helicves that the other belongs 
to it; and both are ready to close tho grip against all who 
would divide tlioiu. But as years go on, and diverse nttrae- 
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tioiis tlvaw tlicm more and more opart, far-h bej^iiis lo form 
and ihirkeii cuticle agiiiiisli the othei , sit- li'.ist it Ihoj sire 
of equal struiifi'th, Aiul tlioii the st-iifl that \uiul} c.iiue td 
clone the j;ap grows veiioiuou!'. 

Jealousy, like si yellow tusidstool, sprang up m }imng 
Marvii’s heart, when her hnither d.'iird to lo\c suiuihei 
M'oinan hitter than hei'srli. She liad fallen away iVuiii ihs* 
twinship lirst hy giviiii; Inu'self to Jfakhstii, williont si 
word to her hioUnu, and ‘‘Sieiificniu; to jnihsion all the teniliT 
ties of kindml loxe. Xone the mon* eouhl she eii<liire ttisil 
her brother should do likewins' , and vhe xxoulii iiot heliexc, 
altlioiigh she knexv it, tls.it het loxei had luuxdeied her 
father. Then when her hii&hand nia«le a gi'ievanee of 
Iniar’.s just lefusal to jiay niamsige-portion to that iniii- 
derer — unless he would come and take tho natli—slie 
mailc a gnovanee of it too, more and more hitler as l^iklism 
began to make mors* and more spite ot her poverty. And 
so it wont on, with the enist of sullen temjier thickening 
year hy ye.ar, sind the fsnth of inariied life tinned '‘Our by 
her liiibhand’b faitiilessness, until her brother t-low' the 
■wretch who hsid mined him luid o'uti’aged lier. 

Ksur tight it wms, sind if evei one inaii law the iighl to 
stop another finm his o\il deeds below', and gho him 
chanee of nieicy his black account glows blacker, 
the one might plead that light, and the other accejit tlie 
relief xvith gratitude. Hut reason is less than a diop in tho 
ocean of a teiiqiestuous womsin*a heart. jMarva’s ill-wull 
towards her bintlier decjseiied into bitter liatis'sl, and 
nothing but his exile wived him from her brooding xcii- 
geaiice. And now' she had found a chaiu'e of wivsiking 
her ivrath upon him to heart’s content, and wilJi the 
same blow satisfying her lifelong thirsl f»«i* wealth and 
rule. 

Therefore now her black dexico w’a^ on its last hound 
tow.ards success; aiul w'e, xvhu lejoice m lawful acts, and 
tricks that c.an he justified by solid k'gal argument, must 
bear in mmd that her scheme was xvcll in aceord.iiiee xvith 
the local laxv. 

To save all risk of being late for the cei'cniony of the 
BioiTOw, she had quitted tlie stronghold xx'here she allow'ed 
ns the honour of that interx’iew, and crossing the mountains 
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of Kn/.bi’k hy tho Anlfui watercourse, liatl put up at 
this huiitiii^-]o(1i,n‘, as tlio only suitahlc dwelling near the 
Valley of Kotiihiition. About sevoiity armed men of the 
tribe, and a di>zen village oldcro bad been dcspairliod to 
the Homan, jail to keep guard, and pre[)iii'o the trial; Avhilo 
she bad only a fiiw men with her, iiicludmg the geutlo 
Kafer. and the thoroughly savage JlL^ar. 

Jhit the lady as yet had uu suspicion of our rapid counter¬ 
plot, winch we in*vcr could have formed without tho tid-- 
iugs> and till* hel]> of Usi the Beai'-alayer, whom she had 
corded to tho rock for wolves. And if w'c could only have, 
foreseen her sojourn at this huntiiig-lodgo, what, a dash we 
might havi* made with the mining force alone .ind held our 
li.iughty eaptive as a hostage for her prihiiners ! But as 
yet we knew not where she was; and as to what may here 
be told it is scarcely needful to observe that it came to my 
kii'nv ledge afterwards. Ainl often on ourroarl we doubted, 
in spite of all wo hoard of her, whctlif'r tliat any wuinan in 
he.r right mind, and acting willi cool intention, would com¬ 
pass a crimo almost beyond the conception <if a man soever 
vile. Although it w’ ls not for the sake of the hoiTor, huj; 
an indispi’iisablc part of her schciue, that her brothtT should 
be sLiiii by^ bus own, aiivl only son! 

‘‘ H.ifer,” she said to tins noblo-looking youth, who be¬ 
lieved himself tlic only son of her injured husband Rakhan, 
at last the time* is come for you to vindicate your father. 
To-morrow' liis miiixlci*er will he condemned by the verdict 
of the eblers *>£ our iiibo — the men who were faithful to 
your father, tho great Fniioo litikhaii of tho Ossots. Your 
fatlier died, as you know loo well, m the assci'tion of your 
mother’s ligiits. Your nude liuar, iny own brother, was 
gifted by Heaven with no sense of justice. He w:i« not 
content with robbing me, your dear mother, of my rightful 
share in my father Dadiaii’s iiihcritanee; but when' your 
ow'n brave hither *Rakhaii vainly made suit after many 
years to obtain a small share of my rights, what did your 
uncle Imar do ? You know, you have heard it a thousand 
times; he slew your father in cold blood, tiiking moan 
advantage of superior strength. He left me a widow, a 
helpless widow, with you my only child aliun^t a babe. 
lnsu>a<l of remaining, like a man, to face tho const, c^uonce 
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of his crime, and trying at least to make coinptnmation, ho 
fl«"d to an island in tlio west allied England, vvhei-o all male¬ 
factors aw* sheltered and fed. Them he 1 i\mI m luxury for 
many ycai's, receiving all the revenues which nf riglit wero 
mine. Kow ho has returned, without a Avord of sorrow to 
me, to rob me of the little I have tried tn .-ave. You 
know how hard 1 have sinvon against ioitune, labouring to 
keep the scanty relics of iny rights, and to t*>kc charge of 
small atlairs that have chanced to lose their oivner. Facu 
you I have been corajielled someliinch to deprive of enjtiy- 
nicnts to which your birth entitled you. Is it not the truth, 
my child I ” 

Mother, it is indeed the truth. I have often hei*n 
nshunied of mv desire lur moru food. And \ct it has been 
a pleasure to me to behold you never fiimibhing ” 

“ A l)arlcy-i:ake lias been enough for me. Tlinrc are 
some who can so deny themselves. Ihil justice comes to 
lliORC Avho Avait, and bear their sorroAvs patiently. 'I'lio 
murderer of yoiii father has, e\a*ii through his own bad 
de.sigiis, fallen into tin* hands of those to whom lie OAves so 
long a debt. We have him beyond all jiower of eacape. 
To-morroAv he Avill be justly tiled brtli'iso av1k> knoAV what 
he has done. The ehiers of this n'»hle race, lliti race of the 
Avliito 8h(*epskin, ■will liaA»o him placed before them. Tin 
Avill be forbidilen to poisen the air A\'ith any lying sp.*L‘ches. 
His sentence Avill he death, and you — acci»v<liiiir to tlie 
law of ages — you arc the man to execute it.*’ 

The young man fixed Ins large and gentle eyes upon Iut 
face, in diUiht w'hether she could mean in cariieHt to enforce 
sucli a cruel task. Ea'cii the Avoi'bt of tyrants threatens a 
gW'at de.d more, than he means to do; and Aiheii it is a 
fi-niiile tyrant, deeds can seareely equid Avoids, hoAiever 
at long the whole in:iy he. This youth Lad W'ceived enough 
of both, — the blast of words, tlie lash of dei-ds, — aud a 
lic'irt t.hat was both just and tender had confused the brain 
by pouring A'ain emotions into it. 

The lady mot his eyes Avith more than the eA'ery-d*»y 
contempt in hors. It ’vas not m her natiim to make 
,allowance for the result of her own Avork, Studiously 
from his infant days she had cnislied all fi*ee-will out of 
him ; and yet she scorned him for ha\ ing uouu. As fine a 

407 



DAEIEL: A ROMAJt^CE OF SURREY 

Bpociinoii of luanly growth us could be found in all the 
worJd wus towL'Hug ov<'r her dark hf.id, tall and stately 
tliough bho was. tSlio ljuted him fui doing that, and bhe 
bcorned him for tiomg it in btatuie only. 

Am 1 to spi :ik again t ** bho asked, with a gaze from 
which his mild glance recoiled. “ I have set your duty 
heioie you, liafei'; if you arc coward enough to refiibe it, 
another will discharge it lor you; ami acconliiig to the 
ancient laws you will he imiuisuned and stiirved to death. 
What will l)c«'onie of Lura then? Shu will hive you, if you 
are a inau. If not, she will turn to His,ir, wlio is longing 
to prove hiniM'lf more w«»rhhy,aiMl all lier beauty will lie his.” 

“ WInit li.is llisar to do is'ith this / He is ahv.iys seek¬ 
ing to siij)plant 1110 . You sjieak as li I ivere a coivarJ, 
because it is not my desire to shed blood of man or beast; 
tliose who have done, no Ii.irui to me, whv should 1 do 
harm to tlu*ui ? Neitlier tlo I take heed of w'ordb. being 
hioiiglit up with I'eju'o.ielieb daily, which it becomes me not 
to answer. But of llisar 1 liavi* no fear. It is the femi¬ 
nine voice that scares me, because it has always held 
dominion, and is loo rapid to contoud with. You have 
nexor allowed me to oht.iin any skill in w(>apons, siicli ns a 
full-grown man should have,; neither have 1 desned to 
iiglit, which is worthy of wolves, ami dogs, ami hogs. But 
if Ilisar thinks to tako my place in tlie things wlmdi lie is 
coveting. IIihUT is of ignoble hrcml, h't him eome and make 
trial of me; and let Jaira come and see it, if licr gentle 
nature doej, not shrink.’* 

llafer tossed hi^ golden eiirls, and tried to look fierce; 
but nature hud not gifted him with that expression, neither 
had practice supplied the lack. And then he smiled at his 
own attempt, liaviiig much of his fatlier Imar*s vein. No 
woman, woriliy to be called a woman, could haie looked at 
him without admirj^tion, and ]>ity for all that ho had 
Huiferod to take the hold spirit out of him. But tho 
woman who had crushed his life was enraged at this 
shglit outbreak. 

“ Something moi'c than vaunt is needful to establish 
claim to courage, lliscit is bravo; the maidens admire 
hun, the lighting men are afraid of him. If thou art too 
Uver-lieartod to avenge thy fathers %vrongs, a braver youth 
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will take thy plaoc, and do thy duty for tlw**. It will not 
bo worth while to stnivo thee, Ihifer, ainl to listen t<> thy 
craven shrieks. On. thy forehiad wo will hnunl 
and expel tlicu from a ti-ihe of men. liiHur shall ho the 
Lord of UsbPts, with Lui.i for their Lady.” 

“For the Lordship T eare not. Thou hast «loiii^ thy host 
from luy birth to make ino wluit thou art not — a woman. 
ICisar is more, to thee than 1 am, tliongli he ih but a 
stranger. Unt bo shall ne\i*r be Lord of Liira, for I know 
that site hates lam, and he would grind her into dust. 
For her sake, 1 will do tins thing; loathsome as it is to nu', 
since it must lie done by soinebodv. Jlut remember oiiu 
thing, if I am fureeil to tliis—never nuu’c will J call tliep 
mother.” 

“ Poor fool I Does ho lliink he will have the iliance?” 
she muttered, as ho .strode away repenting already iti his 
soft young he.irt of wonls tli.it might have lieeii t<n» harsh. 
*" Child of the detested Ona, better for Ibee to have died 
than lull luy own dear little ono to his death 'i'hou hast 
escaped the precipice, but the llusbiau mines shall be Ibv 
doom. Hisar, where art thou, my son'l Heartiest tlmu 
what that spoon-pap said t Tliib hut shall have a golden 
door, and walls of l.^pisLizuli. AVithiu it Ori.'i slew herstlf, 
ami within it her lir'^t-lxun has sealed himself (nr Siberia." 

Hisar came forth from the inner room, so fateful to Sur 
Imar, and for once his surly face loitked bright. Since Ins 
retmu he had thought ^'corn of his ii.'itivo land and nil 
therein ; but lie durst not show his mother that. 

Madam, it is nobly designed,”lie said, "and all in stiiet 
accord witli law. Pedrtd first, he shall liave Ins wages, for 
which lie has dnretl to tollow nit* liithei, and tti plague, mu 
aboat m.arriage witli Ins bister. Then to sec that pious 
Imar fall hy the hand of Ins banctimoinons son , (o ex]ilain 
to that sw'eet saint what he lias done ; and then to deliver 
him to the Russians to bo tiled for ptnneide ! Tt is Ingli 
time to be quit of him. Tie begins to bliow dioek, as the 
men of England say. T could have atablied him yestenlay, 
if it were not for sipoiling yimr noble sclienie. Oh, mother, 
the eagles of Thikhabat alone can have* brought thee .such 
counsel from the eloudb alKive! I am clever, and full of 
great devices, but never could I have invented this." 
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** My rhilil, it is but ono of many that have onterotl into 
my swift mind. Whoii I was a girl among the nuns, to 
pass the wmtnr nights, wo used to relate delightful stories, 
far more ingenious than this The dilHculty is not to 
think thorn, but to do them, to make a great success of 
them. This we havii not aecoiu]dished yet; but I see not 
how it Li.n slip fiom our liaiuls. So far, things have worked 
well for US. Even the weather has tsiken our part. That 
H[»v «)f a Svan is wolf’s me.it ero now, and there is not a 
Lc“<ghi.iu this side of Karthlos. No ft*ar of that meddle¬ 
some liiiton, I trow, or of Stroke, the drunken traveller, 
who thmatened to come after thee,” 

“ Would that 1 could eatch them in oiir valleys, mother! 
tJeorge the farmer would have small cliancn tiien of swing, 
ing his gun, and singing psalms with the angulic Dariel I 
How I seorii and hate soft wonioji! And they love me not. 
All love and liking liatli gone to the meek and milky Les- 
ghiaii ‘ liafer; ’ as tliou hast chosen to call him. Therefore, 
to the Llussian liell with him! Hut of one thing 1 would 
Mani thee, much admired and lieloved motlier. When we 
have torn the red cross •lowu.aiid cast it beneath the white 
sheepskin, and Hlleil our belts with the gold of Imar, not 
hmg will I tarry in these ilen.s of rock lit only for the her¬ 
mit and the iiuulsiijaii. Of Sidiiia I am already weary, and' 
soon as my lusiit is weary b<itli of T)!iriel and Lura — 
suice the ancient law allows us twain, whicli is less than thd 
wisdom of the Moslem — I shall leave thee to command 
this savage r.ace, and take their tributes for me. Yearly 
will I come to see thee, and my two devoted wives, when 
tho liarvest-tinio is on, and i-ities are too hot to dwell liu 
Hut London and Parj.s, J'aiis and London, will be the de¬ 
light of llis.ir.” 

Tho Priiieess had luMi'd this more than once, and it did 
not distress her. She had none to love or plot for now, ex¬ 
cept this aavage HiSar, her owui, but unacknowledged son. 
Pi>Tsooth when Hakhau proved himself both lirutal and faith¬ 
less to her, uinl quitted her before the birth of the genuine 
Owet liafer, and W'andoretl -vnth a light-of-love, the out¬ 
raged wife took her revtuige, according to the manner of 
the country, by encouraging a Khabardan chief, a bold and 
haughty Mussulman. Hivar, bom of this traiismontane 
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aaUy, abgut two years after tho true Ilatei’s birth, Imt 
before hia death at Karthlos, was of iieeebsity kept from 
sight during ovory return of Jiakhaii. That btroug-willeil 
savage, like many f)thers, allowed mihiuited aclmn to hiiii- 
Rolf, but passion only in the ])asBive furiu to those who uiiglit 
have saved his soul, if tlu‘r»^ l>ad been any heart behind it. 

‘•Thou art not fit to e‘*vern men,” the lTjnce>sK ^I.irva 
looked at Hisar with a smile of nnid contempt, whirh would 
have been anythin” but mild to any other i\omau'b son, 
“but there is tiiiioenough to le.irn all that. Fierce enough 
thou art; and that is the imderstieak of all gf>veminent. 
All the noedful frauds w ill flow into thy nohle spirit, when 
thy truest fnianls and wannest loves havi* shown Ihee, wli it 
the onyx is.” 



(lirAVTKK LIT 


Tin: vaijLBY' op retuiutithix 

Ufsi, the Svan, caino up ti» mo, in tlie lirst I'lMm of tho 
iiinriiiii”, A'heu the v.ill(*,ys were hpiral snakes of white and 
the pranks were liorns budight with rose, ns in a Roman sae- 
riHee. had {striigglcil and A<Tanihlod, by Stepan’s guid¬ 
ance, under the weak indp ol'tiie inooii, iintd ,ia<lc<l logs and 
burdened arms were like br.iiK lies that droop wUli their own 
weight. Strogiie most «>f all, after resting .so long at tho 
fouiitiiiii of the. Liunhit /ittrk, felt need of refreshment be¬ 
yond the sn[»ply, and loiind tumbles Joss choerfal thau 
tninhlers. Ilow’V'or, wheiie\cr we could st'*!# to feed he 
was as bii.sk as the youiigo&t of tho p.irty. 

Then Tsi, as I sahl, came round a crag with the light 
stop of .1 inountaiiieor, ami touched mo on the (dhow. X 
followed him into a ]ni'ce of thicket, and thi^ro found our 
interpreter, a man of many accomplish ments, and [lorceptive 
of their value. The Bear-slayer eiirned a long dull gim of 
ancient make and he.ivy substance, with tiio barrel stained 
by smoke and fire, ami the carving of the stock turned 
black. Waving it proudly he beg.in to spe,ak; and wliat 
he said was r.*ndcred thus, though inter[)retation was grower 
iiig neodles.s as botweoii his hits and mine. 

I am a man of piety not common among suhhers, and 
never yet heaid of jimong the Sr^iis. For tins cause liath. 
tho Lortl prestwveil me from wolves, and daggers, and 
Marva. And not only me hath Ue preserved, but also tliis 
long pipe of Shamyl, this iiLstrument of justice, i-enowiied 
for laying low the sinners who have persecuted U.si. From 
the hlaising t>f fire and the hands of thieves the .\Imighty 
hath restored it fur a holy purpose. I will not boast ; that 
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now remains for tlio yoiiiii* man or the cnwarJ. But I 
hav« seen in a dream of tlie night the ])rond 170 s anil tljo 
swelling hieast laid low. 

“ 1 have a scheme of my own devibing, hy W'hicli per- 
cluiuco theLonl of Christians, the gii-atest idfifer of Sliaui^l, 
and his dear child may keep their breath. Know yiai not 
that the murderers will giiaii] llu'ir duugeon-gatt* in fiure, 
and as soon as wo assault the valley, they will iiish 111 <iiid 

b H 

slay the prisoners? Of what avail will it be then, lor ns to 
]K)ur our strength in altirthem ? Ilathur Jet tlie r.i]iluiu, 
and his bravo men, he dark at the mouth of llic valley, 
until the cdiief who hath ,pisticn in Jus eyes is hnuight ibitli 
for the death ]>ronounc(‘d. Meanwhile, il theic ho any man 
yonug, and strong, ainJ feaih'Sh, to wlitna the Jives of tlie 
pribOlien are .ls preeions as his own life, h-t linn il^seend 
and lie hidden in the v.dley between the mniderers and the 
prison-gate, with an implement such as 1 have, n-eii, but 
know not bow to handle, for it was not discovered in our 
war-time, a hre-unn which e<intaiim the death of four men lu 
close combat. Also let t\vc» men of stnnglit jupci. — I my¬ 
self will be one, of them -■ - he in the wriukle. of the clill, 
which is behind the ])nsmi-gatc looking over it, and up tlie 
valley. I know how to get to that liole unseen, fm e*ery 
crag is know’ii to me. Also we two at the cialty nuimto 
can low’er from the rocks the in.iii who is to hide in the val¬ 
ley ; if a man can be. found Imld enough. I liuve H[)o1ven 
to this young smi of th» West, because b« is stiong and 
nimble, a lover of Sur Inuir also, and a w’otslii]ij»er of 
womankind. But if bis courage abide not with him to go 
'down into tho jilaec of death, there is a young la*sghian of 
> better courage ready to encounter it. But lie is not well 
skilled in fire-arms. With wisdom have J sjioken, as bclits 
a son of ShamyJ.'’ 

, The danger thus foreseen by the veteran sharpshooter 
bad long been in iny thoughts. Our aflack upon the rear 
of the enemy, far away from the dungeon gate, would 
avail the pnsoiiers not a jot, and only cause their in.*.tant 
'death, if the savage hoi-de rushed at them tir-t, as thuir 
loader would 2 ’*‘t'h‘'ihly coniinaiid. ftnine one must be 
there to face them, at the first signal of the fight ■ for the 
straight course of the glen {which resembled in shape a 
SJt 17.t 
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drawn-out horaoshoe) was nearly a quarter of a mile in 
an«l our appuaranco at the further end woiiltl leave 
plenty of lime ti> stab tho^o inside. But one man hiilden 
in the glen itsi.lf, and twoupuii tho dills above, might check 
the rush for a ininiHc or two, until our main force dashed 
up bohind. Y’of to have six rittty ou the dilf, and six ro- 
volve^*^ in the valley—how much more cfTcctual would 
that bo, as well as so much safer! 

‘‘Is them no room for more than one to lie concealed 
near the piisun-gatc, and for more than two upon the crag 
abovM ? ” 

WJion ilic interpreter ])ut my question, Usi dmok his head, 
and turnetl his hack ujion me, as if he cared to hold no 
further onvuse with a eravon. “I would go myself,” he 
muttered, “ if I hcul ever been taught to shoot with pipes 
that are no longer than the hoiieycomh.” 

“ Hearken unto my word'*,” 1 spnki‘ in the, style of his 
own oration, “ O slayer of Invirs, the Kiighsh heart hath as 
much endurance and contempt of peril, as ever was hred in 
the Lesghiaii or the uukimed Svaii. From tins adventure 
I will not turn back, by reason of teiTor or tlic love of life. 
Do tbou consider these tilings apirt. while £ hold counsel 
with the (.la[)tain of brave men.” 

Forty-two of us there woie in all, without counting ohl 
Koliailuk or the lluoiit intcrprotor, —the one di^ableil by 
length of yeai % the (dher by ]>rolixily of tongue. Time bad 
failed us to muster more t lian twenty-two raiicasiaiis, and 
eigliteoii British miners, with St>rogue and myself to make 
up the force; but a luiitdi :us we thought for twice that 
number of Cossets, or uiy itlicr savage tribe. And we had 
the advantq'e of knowing imndi more about tlieir proceed¬ 
ings than they could know of ours; for T'^si (who had left 
us the day before to searr.h liif. burned hut for the celebrated 
gun) liiul made tluj best of his time in other ways, skirting 
the highlands round the v.dlo}' at a prudent distance, and 
learning from a goathcnl’s lioy what the procec<lingR of the 
miuTinv w«‘ro to be. All these things I put plainly before 
Stroguo as the commander of the expedition, and ho fell ill 
at once with the Bcar-slaycFs jilan ; while Jack Nickols (as 
the best rifle-shot among us ami a llrst-rate climber) volun- 
teeivd to 1)6 Dsi’s partner in the dangerous enteriiiise among 
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the cliffs. So we three, Nn'kols, Uhi, ami luyR'lf, made 
every pn*])nraiioj] wo j‘oiUd tlniiK of, and ^\lth a quick 

stop right early, lu advance of the mam body. 

In some of his tt*Tn])cis, Strogm* was .i very ])ri)Viikin|.' 
and irritating foiluw, anil he kneu it, I think; or lie mui^t 
have known if, alicnevor he looked at Tkit Stiogue in the 
glass. But now 1 tJiouglit more of linn than i had e\er 
thought before, heeanse he hehav<*d so k]ndi3* to me. Por 
it must ho reniemhei-ed that I hud not always ]mt up iMlh 
his brag, and his eynici&in, and contempt, or jnetended con¬ 
tempt of women, and many other htllc uays th.it rasp tlic 
quiet Briton. 

“Let Jack NickijR go ; don't you go, tlcorgc,” he said to 
me. T daresay a do/cn times, what mat-ter if he gcf.'^ a 
proil througli the lungs? Take a lot of gabble out of him, 
if he ever came rouiul .ig.im ; if lie did n*t, one coxcotuh the 
leas. He does think Tiohle X ol hiiinself; wliilt you .ire 
idways so ready to learn, — itV a plcasnie to holtl ai-oiner- 
sution with you. And when a man cennes to know ^011, 
George, he linils ymi not half such a fool as li» thought' 
That is my ex]»orience at aii> rate, although I have seen too 
much of men to prefeml lo know' miieh about tln*ni IJnt 
nobody need look tuicc at you, to understand you tlu»r- 
ougUly. I am wanted here of course; hut lei lliatmik- 
headed young Xiekols ^o ; nobody wonhl e\er miss him.” 

“ Captain,” 1 ivjilieil w ith cnqihasis, for I knew that liu 
loved the title, — all tiie mon? ]M ihapd as being of home- 
growth,— ** slioiilil I ho woithy of your fiieiidship if f 
allowed a young fellow quite a stranger to the case to under¬ 
take my duty ? ” 

“Well, well! (h»d bless you! I shall iicvc! sec \ou 
alive again. Hut 1 'll make a i.ire example of the fellow 
that nins ytai through, dear Georg«*. 1 -ftish I Ii.ul bought 
a six-shooter in Limdoii , however, tli^j Lord bi* with you. 
Bo sure you kill four of them before voii drojt. Tliat sham 
Hafer belongs to mo, mind, after all the tucks lie bus 
played me.” 

This w'as not encouraging ; but there seemed lobe no way 
out of it. JNeither was there any genuine pluck in my vol¬ 
unteering ; for as a mere question of scltiahness, Daricl’s life 
VOS worth to me a hundredfold as much as mine. *\nothpr 
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tiling was, that I had iit^ver felt sure whether nature had 
nlforclod me a decent share uf that ItritLsh jnih.and presence 
of iniiid, and calnlIle^s, of which the father reads in. the 
despatch, and says, “Thank fJod wc are not going down the 
hill yet! ” while the mother’s eyes run ovei, and the brother 
wonders whether lie could do the like, if the pinch came to 
his own short ribs. 

iSoiiio pco}ilt* declare tliat dreams will tell us, when we 
(Win remoiiiher them, what our genuine nature is. tf so, I 
have been told both ivays; in some visions, riiniimg like a 
niddering, in others standing linn as a pyramid. And now 
E fouinl myself quite at a loss, although my' mind felt lirm 
liiiough, whether the body would toe the mark, stand stead- 
fai»t, and act to orders. 

ITapjiily there was not much time for dcalmg with specu¬ 
lative tcrrois, for we liad to koep on at a rapiil pace, to do 
any good with our ambuscade. The sudden snowfall of the - 
Sunday morning had not been so heavy on this northern 
sid(’, but the track was very rough and crooked, a& w'cll as 
sb'Cp .and 8 llppc^ 3 ^ So that NickoJs and myself were 
ashamed to find the sup[»le vigour of youtlino match for the 
wiiy cndurauce ami jimctised prerisioii of that ancient 
mountaineer. Then, at the. crown of a terrible defile, ho 
looked kick, and ordered us to lie close, ivhile he crept 
down a narrow channel flanked with trickling combs of 
snow. 

Wf! wore glad to have a breathing time, and Nickols pro-, 
posed a quiet smoke ; but 1 would not hear of it, for the , 
vaporous curls might he seen from below. 

“ Womlorful old biiHer,” Jack whisporeil with his hand to 
his mouth; “ I believe he coiibl out-walk us both. I shall ' 
take to bear’s grease when 1 grow old. But I would like to 
shoot a match with him for lii'^ best bearskin, if the Ama'ion 
has not burned them all. By dcorge, I should n’t like to 
be that lady though, with the long pipe bearing upon mo. 
}favo you seen how his eyes (lash aud his lips twitch at the ' 
very name uf tliat woman ? 1 do believe he has arranged.. 
all this for his private satisfaction. But there goes the 
signal; ivo are to creep on carefully. Mind you don’t send ' 
a stone doivn hill.” 

Taking onr caps off, aud stooping low so as nut to jut out ^ 
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against the sky-line, we descoiKlod the shullow seam of 
rock, until wo stood in a stony and briar}' hollow, us lung 
and ns wide ns :i snwiut. At the hiitlier end, brown Usi 
lay fiat on his breast, and ])<{ored securely thri>U{jh a wulllo 
of budding busli into the dejtth of the glen helo\\. We 
joined him, and found ourselves in full Gomiuand ol' the 
whole of the savage soh-miiity. 

A heavy stone chair wiis idanted near the middle of the 
valley, with a black tent just behind it. < )n either side 
about a dorcii dirty hut distinguished greybeards were 
squatting u]>oii blocks of gi'aiiito, wearing the siieejtskin 
head-dress, and the smock with fluted cross-belt, and hold¬ 
ing long white rods, as if m tnal or iii eouiieil. There was 
no one in the high ehaii as yet, but a young attendant 
stood on guard, smoothing now' and then the ]i]le of letqiaid- 
skin throw'n over it. Further up the valley I ectuM se<' a 
lot of Osset w’arruirs, lounging m their usual wii}, soin« 
even squatting dow'n and smoking, and scarcely any two 
dressed alike, lieekless lellows, and i«*ugh as wolves — it 
was diftieult tt> eouiit them ; hut at i> guess f set them 
down as fioin eighty to a hundred, gallant men, no douht, 
but looking Ijetter trained to rob tiiitn tight. 

“ Take it all in , shape it all to kiviw eieiN inch of it. in 
your mind,” Jack ^icktds wldspered kindl} , “noW' is 
your time, (h»orge Craideigh. It may save your lib*, wlien 
it comes to the rush. Did you ever see anything non* 
lovely ’* 

“Very fine for the fellows w'ho are safe up liere,” 1 
answered less politely, and knowing (without advice of his) 
how much 1 had to think of. 

But even in that nervous state, one I'ould not behold 
without thinking about it, tlie stiange w’ay in u iiich the 
hand of natine bad cut and shaped and almost furnished a 
theatre of the iiioiiiitaiTis here. The si^Jes «*f the glen w'er« 
of yellow rock, or ratlier perhaps of a dun colour, nowhere 
less than a hundred f<-et in sheer height, or lieetling over; 
while the level spread of the hutti'm w’.'is, like a frame 
drawn by a tapestry-worker, soft and ricli and tissued 
smoothly, only of the brightest green, shot here and there 
with play of gold, like a carpet woven of lyeopod. Usi 
said that the people told him snow w'ould never lie down 
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horn, iioitLer wouM any <!oarsi' wefinl f?rciw, but onlj' moss 
and tlio iluws of hoavcn, for ma^uaiiimous heroes vrho 
b(‘,1>vv. And liu saul that tli<‘ ^loy rocks^ sf-andiiig 
forth at the hroiul end we lookcil d«>wii u])r)ii, were tomb¬ 
stones, which laid ?*praiig like mushiooius where the Cap¬ 
tains of tliose heroca la 3 \ 

** Iniar and tJie Ic^vely inaidon,’* he said, as lie struck his 
heel on rock, ami Xirkols told me what he meant, “ are a 
hundrcil f(!et la'iipatli us now. If j’ou coulil drive an iron 
down, it would pierce tin* roof above their heads. But io, 
ontf man has lit-ou slain alrcad}% eoudtunned in the holy 
weeks and ktpt till now. A traitor, and au extortioner, by 
tlio black .stake driven through liiin. Tin' corpse is out of 
.sight from the judgment ysnd, though I can .see it plain!}'. 
By the dress he was of the Wc'stem races, such as you j’oiir- 
sclvRS are; but a small man, weak, and of no account; 
|>er]ia)>s an English slave purchased fut hi.s own use by 
iiisar. 

*' ]S^ow see, my sim, where that horn of rock stands 
fjirtli, When the wise men put their heads together, by 
this rope we will let tlioe down, if trembling t.Ti])ple not 
til}' strong limbs. Tlie liglitiiig men will not behold thee, 
because of tlie folding of the crag, the heads of men that 
are white with wisdom will bo bowed into that of the 
wedltliicst, while they whisper to one aiintlior Jeath, And 
the w'oman will .ihidu unseen witlnii the tout. Therefore 
do thou quickly thus. As soon as thy feet are on the 
moss, cut tlie rope, stop not to untie it, fall on thy breast, 
and craw'l into that hole — my finger sliows it now — 
whore slab of stone leans unto ^tone, and the body of a 
large heart inaj' lie hidden. I saw it in the twilight before 
they caught me; but like a fool 1 w'ent not in. Withiu 
twenty yards, thou wilt see the imu bars where Sur Imar 
will he shackled tjy receive the death. Keep thy Iiead 
below the brim, even as the salesman scrimps his bushel, 
and thine eye.s as deep as his, when he scemeth to heed 
nothing, 'riiiuo own strong head and heart will guide 
thee, when it comes io stabbing. At the sight or the sound 
of thy downstroking we will shoot; and the Captain’s force 
will rush up the valley. Bear in mind tlmt thou hast 
cliosen this; and death comes only once to man; and hy 
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the God on high, thou shalfc he avenged on the 'wicked iiioii 
that Klay tliee.” 

This ought to have hecn ■warm (•f>nifurt to lup, accordiiig 
to all great -writers, and the general praelioe ol’ inuiikind. 
But it failed to kindle one iibre of my system, anil I 
tlxopped luy eyes that the lieartlcss slayer of many heai's, 
and men thnee us many, might not behold the uiliictiou in 
them -which ho would he snrt'to take ainiss. it was lift 
terror (I would 'uish to think), so iinich as pity fur my 
father and dc‘ar mother, and (Jiace, and Harold, and the 
farm, and the horses, and the dogh I loved, and most of all 
for Dariel; also a good dval for myself, wlio went liiiud in 
hand with her in every^ thought of mine. But the less 1 
thought and felt, the hetlerlor the time was noAv to ait 

Wo crept unseen to tlie spur of rx*k winch T^si bad 
called a “ Horn ; ” aud lliero they made the rope fast 
around my cliest, and I passed a handk«>u'hiel i-ound the 
hroecli of my revolver, and slung my kinjal and foffruk 
securely', for 1 luul ttikcui kindly to that native \vea]ion, 
made of the lung horn of a mouiitam-goat, laden with lead, 
and bound with leather. Tlien at the proper moment whi*n 
the judges or the jury — whichever they were — had 
gathered in a ring to consummate their farce, fioiu the lip 
of the cliff I was let down softly, and lowered so skilfidly 
in the huitress corner of a crag, that 1 reached the hoftom 
with both feet roady, and only a little skin gi^nie fiom my 
thumbs. There, I cut the rope, and fell flat among the 
moss, w'liich grow to the very plinth of cliff, ami 'lA'ormed 
wy way, with the slab for .a screen, until I dived into tlie 
hole at its b.i.«io. Here I ruhhod my knees, which had 
received a bruise or tw'o, and began w'llh gicat caution tn 
survey the scene. For the little pit into wdiich I liad 
crawled -was scarcely' moro iliaii a yard in deptli, but pro¬ 
tected at tlie lop by' a smaller slab of stone, whieli re-sled 
■with a wide slope against tlie n])right rock, as the spur of a 
wooden fence is reared above the ground, and splayed 
against the post, to steady* it. 

At the lip of my refuge a grey pLiiit grew with woolly 
loaves, something like mullein, and although it had not got 
much growth yet, it aflonletl mo precious, shelter, -when I 
raised my head to peep around; for it partly closed Uio 
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tlircD-cornerod gap, l:)etweon the upright and the sloping 
stone. It is not in niy power to make a list of all that 1 
saw, being in so (piiok a terror; Imt the things that I was 
able to twist my nouk to were enough to make me sorry for 
the colour of my hah. 

In the butt-end of the olilf, which I had just dropped 
down, I Itohcld a wide dnor of dark metal, aiul the gleam 
of it was more of bronze than iron. AVliat the metal truly 
was, no man w ould stop to ask himself, hut rather stand in 
wonder, and he overcumo hy the solid ina.ss and magnitude, 
ami the strength of ancient times. All the suns of Caucasus 
raiglit have e<mio together, and done their very best for a 
century — if nature allowed them such lengtli of strength 
— but even with tlie Oenoese smiths to help them, they 
could ue\cr have built sucli a door as that. A iloor I call 
it, though I may be W'rong; otliers would take it for a gate 
perha]>s. But being all in one plane and Hat, and having 
no frame in sigiit, to me it was a door, and a inurvelloos 
<loor, beyond our pow'or to make or even to break open. 
On either side of it wein two long loop-holes, like the 
lancet-windows in our chureh at home, but carved in the 
solid rock, too narrow^ for oven a child to sipicezo his littlo 
shoulders thiough. And 1 knew that in the chambers 
(qiiarrieil thus hy Homan steel eighteen centunes ago), w'ait- 
ing fur tlicir doom, were the chief wdiom 1 admired, and the 
lady whom 1 hived. 

There w'a.s nothing more to be marie of that; not even a 
sign that Siir linar kne^v wdiat the savages outside were 
doing, liut as I thought of him, labouring for years, gird¬ 
ing up the slack folds of a hfc, from w’hich all the gladness 
of the world was gone, sinijily ibr the benefit of these 
wretches, — genuine indignatiun filled me, and 1 longed to >. 
shoot a fcnlie of them. This it ivas, and no true courage,', 
which enabled me regard the w hole, with a calm •heart 
and a solid head, like the oak, which is our emhloni. 
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AT THE 1;AR 

How loiijf lh(»se fMiTd carried on "witli their pre¬ 

tence of trial, iH beycmd my jiower to say. 1 only know 
that my joints he^aii to htiH'un with cramp, and to uclie 
witli cnisli, and my hiain to hum hk(' a factory wheel. 
Even the relief of descryinj,' I’&i or Jack isjekoLs, on the 
bristly bro\v of chlf a huiidied foot over the dunyeon-fjutc, 
was more, than they dared to .'illord me imw; though I tried 
to persuade myself once or twice th.it 1 espied the glint of 
metal there. Neither w.i^ tliere sound or sign of life within 
the rocky jail, so far as walciiful eyeb and ears could learn; 
while the cacklo of the gieybeanls some lifty yaids behind 
me resembled a drone of bagpipes enlivened by a cherry- 
cla])per. 

At la.st J beheld a stately woman adianoc fioni tlie cover 
of the ])ri\ate tent and take her scat in the chair of law, to 
receive the venhet of her puppets. Then soiiie hj’poeritical 
farce ensued, as if she weje bhocked, and pleaded ivith theui, 

, and mourned to find them so inexorable. My heart buincMl 
within me, and my fingers tingled to pull trigger at .->1116 of 
them, sucli a lierce ami dirty lot were they; but J said to 
myself, “Let Hisar come, the fellow that broke the love¬ 
bird’s leg.” Then as if the scene that t*»»uld not he avoided 
was unfit fur sucli gentle eyes, the PrinucbS, wilh a bow of 
tesignation, retired into the sable tent. 

I lay close, and drew my head in, while four or five of 
the fighting men followed the hoary \illaiii who had acted 
Sfi chief-justice to the door of hea\y metal sunk in the 
dark emfcasure of the cliff. Tiie. ohl man drew forth a key 
as long as a toasting-fork and much bigger, and with brawny 
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arms thrusting in holh directions, and a screech as if from 
wounded rock, tlio valves of ilie door slid back into their 
bed, as the damper of a fuiaiace slides. But one broad bar 
of metal spanned the opening honzontiilly, about five feet 
above the iron thrcbhold. The Chsset warriors stou})ud their 
white head-ilionscs umler this heavy bar, and disappeared in 
the gloom iusiilc. That they would not slay their prisoners 
th'‘re I knew, from Vsi, nnil from Stepan’s talcs. 

Presently the^'' appeared again with a figure in the verge 
of simlight, towering over their woolly gleam. 

I saw Shr Imar's noble face, as calm as wlion bo smiled 
on me, and blessed niu with his daughter. Ills hands were 
ropeil behind his back, his silvery curls uncovered, and bis 
bniad wliitc chest laid naked; except that tlie rod cross 
hung upon it. 111 which he wore some of his dead wife’s hair. 
Two of the men stretched spears behind him, as if he would 
shrink from the steps of death ; but h(‘ walked as if he were 
coming to welcome some exju'cted visitor, bowed Ins bead 
without a w'oi'd, and laid Ins breast against the liar. There 
they oast a liroad shucklo round him and made it fast be¬ 
hind his back , while, a pompous dotard stood forth the door, 
and road (or made ladicve road) the vcrdictr of his brother 
idiots. As h(‘ finished, my pistol muzzle lay true upon the 
foremost of thorn; the man who first ]>ut hand to kinjal 
would never have put it to his mouth again. 

Then to ray surjiri'.e, they all withdrew, caokling in their 
crock-saw throats, while that old fiend showed his gums like 
a rat-trap, grinning through his rheumy scrul). And the 
sound of tongues up the valley ceased, and the blowing of 
boms, and the shrilling of fifes, awl the only thing that 1 
could hear W'us the slow beat of a shoopskiii drum, to call 
the savages to the death, and the rajiid thum^is of my own 
heart. 

Listening for th^ fatal stc[), I fixed my eyes once mors 
u^ion the bound and helpless victim. Perhajis to reduce hU 
well-known strength, or to lower his high courage, the affec¬ 
tionate sister had kept in his body just life enough to last 
till lie should be killed. His ribs stood forth, and bis 
■cheeks were meagre, and the eyes looked worn and sunken; 
but there ivas not a sign of fear or fiinching, no twitch or 
quiver in the smooth white forehead, and not so much as a 
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palpitation in tho broad breast laid against tho bar. Liko a 
fool I raised my haml a little and tried to ntiraci his notice, 
biiti be kept bis calm giue towards bis fui‘s; until a low 
heart-broken wail from an inner cell of the tiiverncd rock 
told of a sorrow beyond bis own. Then itir a juiimeut be 
turned bis head, and spoke some words of coinfoi't perhaps, 
or of love and lung fareniOI, to the oiio who could not (Mine 
to Jnm, nr porbajis not even liear him ; and 1 hoped in tlio 
Lord of mercy that she c»»uld not see lier father. At tlm 
thought of that possibility ev<‘n, hot as I w.is, iny blood ran 
cold. Could any woman exist wdio would s(‘t such a sight 
before a w'onian 1 

{Suddenly a glow of deep amazement shone in Imars 
haggard o 3 a's. Witli a wu-enth of Ills niiglity frame he 
shook the steel bar like a rihbou, the sliackles on his chest 
giive WAy a little, and Ins grand face issued fiom the gloom 
of granite into the testimon}' of tliu sun. Then tho strung 
aspfM'.t and vivid luii's — as iirui as the ciilt* to confront 
their doom — relaxed and softened, aiul grew bright, as 
if niumury forgot its age, and went hack ujiuii its \ears, 
to have a play with tender visions. 

Oi’ia, come at last ! ” he cried, tvilU a hinile to i.i'inpt 
her nearer; “my Cria sent to call nu* home! Tlie (b/d, 
wlio has done this fur me, Avill take care of mj' ilaugliter I ” 

Before him stood — betwi\'t him and me, althougii I bad 
heunl no footsteps—a tall j^oung figure in a long wliito 
robe, timid as a woman, and ns giaceful; but with Mipplo 
blrengtli quivering for the will to man it. On the left 
bip bung a beavj' sword, but the right band had fallen 
away from the hilt, and the shoulders la^' hack with tho 
sudden arrest. Mj' son, my son, it is just,” cried I mar; 
“slay me, as I slew thy niotlier.” 

Then the shackled man turned his head ay, tliat his 
eyes should make no plea for him, ,and nature’s dread 
could be seen in nothing but the quiver of hi.s long arehed 
throat. 

But the young man stood as if carved in stone, w’ith 
both arms stretclied 1u his father, unable to take another 
step, unable to do anything but womicr. 

But betwixt their gaze a dark form Icajied, quivering 
with fury, and wild for Uooil, too ravenous for slaughter 
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tij have forim*d a proper plan of it. And this "was a very 
lucky tiling for me. 

For while ho danml hetween them tliiiis with his hate¬ 
ful face on fire, in the voliiiilauus choice of murder, there 
was time for me to leap out of my hole, and get my 
crnnijied hmhs dexihlc , not a moment, Iniwever, for any 
kind of thouglit, and whatever 1 did was of instinct. What 
it was I know not, nor does anybody else , it can only be 
told in a whirl as it befell. 

Hisar, 1 think, made a jump at Ilufer, before he saw me, 
and smacked his face (as if he had been u cliild), and tried 
to snatch Ini- sword, but was thrust hack, and then drew 
his own, and llew with it at the shackled Iinar*a heart. 
Hut another was there — thank the Loid in heaven—I 
caught the flame of Hisur's oyt's on mine, as his blade went 
straight for Iinav’s hroast, and dashed it into sjiliutcis with 
iny tuortth. Then he hurlcil the stuiii]) at me, drew Ins 
kiiijal, anti sprang, as if he were matlo of 'wings, at my 
breast. I stopjied a-tido (pucker than I ever luoved at 
cricket, and as ho passed me he r in against so hearty a. 
ivhack upon his wicked temples, that no nnin* sin was 
concocted there. 

Down he went, like a thistle at the plouglish.nm, and 
threw' up his long lugs, and lay dead, with a tuft of blooily 
moss liotw'eeii lus teeth. I totik the st.nin]» of his sword, 
which had struck mo in tho br«*ast, and cut Sitr Iniar free, 
and Imrried him inside (for iiu was lo^t as in a vision), and 
stood with my rcvolvcp in the doorway, ready for thtt oiiaol 
of the fighting men. Tln^se being taken with nstoiiislmient 
hung hack, as if tiny had none to lead them; until the 
gn^at lady appenrt'd from tiiu tent, to receive the tidings 
of her brother’s death. 

^farva came forth in her inajcstio manner (having turned 
away her lace, perhq^iis wdtli sisterly compunction), sivoeping 
her black robe along the ground, and framing her hand¬ 
some features to the proper expression of regret. Now ■ 
the desire of her life wius won. Paramount of the Eastern 
Ossets, and the Western Losghians; quit of the brother,, 
who had thwarted her, and his son whom she had stolen •. 
for revenge and guile, nothing remained but to make her, 
own sou the hour, — for he was born in wedlock, though 
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nj him to tlie Lesghian hcircus, and borsclf 

__ j.owor and tha >nealtli, while he took hia 

pleaburo in the ^^este^n world. Slu* despiaeil all the igiio- 
Tance ami anpeiatition round her loo Irdtily to ai*t down 
to it; and perhaps looked down upon liersclf a little, aa 
slie took lior scat in the (‘hair of atone. Koiie the h'ss she 
did it with a royal air, more improssivo to us Iroiii a 
woinaii than from luaii. 

To recover my hreath, and be ready, I drew hack in the 
shadow of the lumm enlnvnre, where iInfer W’as standing 
hy hU prostrate fathci; and mncli as I longed to set! all 
that ha]>peiied, for the moment I was out (if it. Not that 
I should have been muuh iviser even in the midst of them, 
knowing nothing of tlie Ossc't tongue, winch sounds like a 
ohorns of bidl-frogs, bag]>ipes, pigs under a burrow, a eoek 
in the roup, and a hooter at the junction, even when tlu^ 
men are calm and keep the. women silent. However, tlmso 
wJio uiiderstofid them t('ll me that they reported thus, 

‘‘Oh. lofty ladj^, umther of Lh\ tribe, widow' of tlie gieat 
Prince Rakhau, the sentence liutli h«‘en given according to 
thy will, and carried out even as the Heaven hath decreed.’' 

‘‘Wise men, speak not (jf any will of mine; whatever 
hath been done is good and righteous, to establish justice, 
and avenge the wrom% Tlio barb of tlie arrow' of the Lfrrd 
flies straight; never can it fail by any crookedness (^f men. 
Yet the great Piince w'ho has fallen was the nearest of all 
flesh to iu(}. I w'ill be content with your tebtimoiiy. I 
cannot gaze upon hini.*' 

“But — but we know' not how to say it, so ab to mingle 
truth with pleabimi. Oh, lolly lady, it is not oni enemy, 
Imar of the Khousurs, who is dead. Ihither is il soirowful 
indeed for us to bpeak. IVoiild tliat the Lonl liad made 
ns Hars, w'hcn He hath cast the truth into the breast of 
evil I" ^ 

. “ Wise men, what is it 1 Or am I to eall you fools, if ye 
could not even execute your own decree aught ? ” 

** It is no deed of ours. It is a spirit fi-oin the tombs, 
the tombs that were niado before the world itself. Let the 
high lady come and see.” 

She was girding up her long robe w’hile they spoke, and 
the jewels on her shapely feet, flashed forth. ^Vith a ges- 
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tnro of dmdiiiii slip wiivpil tlip old moii back, but a score of 
wibl wariioi's followed her, as slio strode towanls the dun¬ 
geon, to sen Ikst brotluT’s corpse. Instead of that, she 
hloud before the body of her .Hun, and a loud shriek proved 
that she was still n Moiuan. From the glrom of iiiy shel¬ 
ter, I saw h‘'T proud «\os aghast, and her anns thrown up, 
and her tall form ijiiiveriug. TJien she rontrolled bersolf, 
and iroked around. 

“ To wceji by-and-by, — to avenge him first,” she shouted 
(as they told mo afberwauK), an<l sach is the power of an¬ 
other’s j»assioii that I felt like a inurderer, and went forth 
with an miimlse of shame to surreiider myself. For I had 
never slam a man till now. 

Idiot, get back ! ” «iried a voice Irom the clilf, the voice 
no tloiibt of Jaek Nickols. 

Slay liim, — shoot all of you, shoot, shord, slay him f ** 
tlie lady called out, and herself seized a guu ; ‘‘ shoot him, 
though it be through my own l>ody I 

This Older was beyond my understanding ; but I saw at 
least a seon' of muzzles loctking at me, and T had not e\cn 
the AVit to move. 

“ Which will first reach uu , the sound or the bullets 1 ” 
That I ahouhl thus ponder shows clearly enough that fi-ar 
liad luercome all sense of terror. 

“Now then; '‘ut it sla»rt,” I said, aeconliiig to Jack 
Nickols,llinngli I cannot ivmember a wonl of it, — and 
the fellows were 8ur[»nsed, and drew tlieir clumsy tiug'^rs 
back, and went down on their knees witli superstition. But 
tlio Princess ^lorva drew near to me, and the butt of a gun 
was against her hi}). Slio saw that I stood unarmed and 
nervolcsR, and sho could not help playing with the .'joy of 
her revenge. I’o bo shot by a woman! I had no power 
left. I could only stare, and w'ait hw it, 

“ But I know liiip, I recognise my dear friend,” blie ex- 
claimetl in Fifue.li, while she fingered the tngger, with thg 
muzzle not tw o yanls from my hretist; “ it is the gentleman 
dusirfius of my emeralds. -Vh, thou shalt have them 1 How 
many 1 Ten I ’* 

To prolong my agony, she began to count, with glittering 
eyes and a courteous smile, tajijiing my time on tlio trigger; 
and would yon believe that I could not stir, and could only 
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keep my {jaze fixed on her? Then as she cried iSevatt a 
white spot leaped — as it se(‘mcd to me — from the i>alpi- 
taut surge of her bosom. ITor dark robe opened, aiui lier 
musket diop])od, as tliu roar of a gun rang overlicad, and the 
Princess sank, with her lips still smiling, as dead as a stone, 
into low'born arms. 

“ Usi, the Svan, hath his revenge! ” a shrill cry liom the 
crags proclaimed ; “ AVidfs meat liath choked the Queen of 
AVolves.” 

Fear fell on all of ns, a^i if the sky had opened ; and the 
warriors gi'oiiudcd their guns upon tin* ino,-,.s, and i.rowdL*d 
round one wlin had an image on his hri'ast. Then witli i>no 
acooiri they began a mournful howl, of a quality to come 
from the bowels of the earth, or send all her inliahitanis into 
them. My presence of mind was reat'«red by tliis ; and with 
scarcely a wound 1 leaped liaek into iny shelter, roeovored 
my weapons, and determined to die hanl. 
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HAKl) I« TUE E’lGHT 

WiiAT riglil IiimI r to out of breath, after standing 
stock-still nu one knows how long, like a eanibnaril dummy 
to be shot at'( Bui there secmerl to 1)6 a liullow whci6 my 
heart in its duty bhould have been staunch and steadfast; 
and my brain (baring never been WToiigbt U]> like this) 
muse have lost its true ])alunce and standard. Otherwise 
could it have shocked mo to know tliat a career of cruelty 
and wickudiiesb was brought to an iguonnnious closed 

** Marva is dead/* I kept on saying ; ** the greatest woman 
of the age is dead ! Not the hast, not the purest, not even 
a true woman. But how grand was her atiitudei and how 
she disdained me! And now a wretched Svun has sliot 
her I ** 

Lei any one despise me as ho likes, with reason on his 
tongue and humanity in his eyes. For the world at large 
it miglit bo better to liave such a woman stretched beneath 
the tuif; but a man witli his heart m the right place,-— 
wliich the muzzle of her musket knew too well — could not 
hell) for her grandeur. 

However, it was not for me to lay down the law, or even 
to stand up for it against this crew of savages. To keep out 
of their way was mv one desire, and at first there seemed to 
be hume chance of it, with their leader a corpse, and super¬ 
stition frowning at them from the dungeon-gate. Hoping 
thus, I stood back in a niche of granite, while a bullet or two 
sang along the vault, and 1 strove to i-ecover the spirit of a 
man, by thinking of my country and the luck we have- in 
turning the corner of situations, where others would lie 
down and breathe their last. 
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The har to which Siir Imor had been bound was still in 
place; but he was not in sight, neither could I see his son, 
the gentle youth sent to assassinate him. T1k*u 1 heard the 
sound of heavy blows, and coucluded that the younger man 
was striving to release his sister, while the father lay half- 
conscious still from brutal cruelty and want of food. TJieiti 
was none but myself to guard the entrance — foi and 
^ickols had not appeared — until our friends at the valley’s 
mouth should have time In come to the rescue. 

Glad was 1 to think, as 1 did at first, that the savage 
warriors, seared and puzzled, and without a lender, would 
now hang back ; as they had done wlien the Lesghiaii chief 
brought their Prince iiokhan to account. And so it would 
have been, by their own eitiifcssion, but fur tlie ferocity of 
one young man, Kaikok the brother of Liira, and Uie chief 
friend of that Hisar whom 1 had struck down. Karkok cannot 
have been stirred up by love, or loyalty, nr any ••tlier noble 
motive, — for wh<i could have legrcttcd Hisarl —but by 
ambition of the meanest sort, and a ilash at the mastery of 
the tnbe, for ho was now the last relative (tf liahhan. 

This upstart fellow brought the fighting men together; 
and they laid aside the bodies of Queen Marva and ber son, 
in fear of their being tramjded on; and then (with a screech 
that must have set all the teeth of the flintii^ht echo ach¬ 
ing) at the jirison-gatG tliev inshed, and the valves being 
back there was only my poor body between them and the 
helpless inmates. 

When I saw those fellows advancing upon me, capering, 
and flinging hairy arms about, and tossing white .sliccjibkins, 
and flourishing long niuskets, beyond any denial J van 
frightened, and would liave given every penny I ivas worth 
to be in my own little saddle-room once more. My hand 
shook so badly that tlio blue revolver revolved without any 
mechanism; and the prudence which ^ been implanted 
in us all suggested that the bravest man must value his 
own bacon. When a friend assures me that I was gloriously 
brave, it would be a rude thing to contradict him; but what 
a different tale my consoienco tells! 

In a won!, just presence of mind enough was left mo 
to show that 1 must fight it out. To iiiakn a bolt of it 
was useless, for whither could I go ? Aiiyw liere aert'ss the 
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cave would bring a bullet into me; and as for slinking 
along the dark wall, where would that take me, even if 1 
conld contrive it ? Into the very arms of Dariel, — a truly 
sweet refuge, but not for a coward. All T could do was to 
say to myself that the lines were hard, but the Lord had 
made them so, and I must trust in Him to deliver me. 

Whether it were faith, or sense of justice, or the love of 
woman, or something far lower than any of these, the hrute 
element inborn in the sons of men, — no sooner did I soe 
hateful eyQ» agogglo with lust for Mood glaring at me, and 
great mouths agnn for a grab at mo, than the like spirit 
kinillod in myself. 

“ Blood you shall have, but it shall bo your own first,” 
I shouted in English, and leaped at them fi-om the mouth of 
the cave, like the demon of Kazbek. They took me for that 
great power, and fell back, while a hall slit the ti]i of my 
ear off, and befori) tlioy could rally there wore two .as dead 
os stones with bullets in their lioads, and two moi’o fell upon 
them with their skulls cracked by tho swing of my tourak. 
“ Want any more I” I askc<1, having two charges loft, and 
many of them showed the better part of valour. But a kin- 
jal was thrown at me down a lano of cowards, and stuck in 
my breast, and that rallied the crowd. Three or four mode 
at me from behiiul, and I know not how it was, but down 
I went from a terrible whack on the back of my head, at 
tho very same moment that 1 shot their new chief. 

A very lucky shot, and one that governed all tho issue. 
But of that I knew nothing until weeks had ]>asBed, my 
latest sense being of a white Hash across me, and a plunge 
into a bottomless abyss < f some one, who might bo any¬ 
body. “ There let liim lay,” as a great poet says — and 
never would he have stood up again, if his ^ull had 
been of Norman growth. 

But a mighty c&mpion just in time liad rushed into the 
thick of it, and soatteied a storm of sword-flash, as the light¬ 
ning fires a forest. Two ruiflans, poised for the flnol stab 
at my defenceless body, swung backward with their arms 
chopped off, and the blade that should have drained Sflr 
lmar*s blood revelled in the gore of his enemies. For the 
fury of the mild and gentle ** Uafor ” (now that he had 
learned his wrongs and guessed his Mher’s) swooped on 
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those sheep-clad fiends, as a whirlwind leaps upon a dry¬ 
ing-ground of tallow candles. Would that I had only 
kept sufficient sense to see, for they tell me that it W'as 
magnificent. Heads that are full of hate sliould have 
some of it let out, and sevcml of the worst were stopped 
for ever from receiving any more misanthropy. All who 
knew anything about it said that Ttakhahat himself, thu 
worst inan-hatnr of all the demons of Kurhek, was seen to 
come down with tlie W'ings ol a hLick ctigle, and enter the 
vesture of the Avhitc “Lamli-ang**!.” Thai wa.s the Os^et 
name for this poor Prince; and now having bioken Imunds, 
he proved the irony of his i laim to it. For soon the eln(*f- 
justice of the court went down, and so did the foreman of 
the jury, and a pair of clerks who sought nothing but their 
living, and others who had come to set' things out without 
any view to their own exit. Among them mgud “Haler,” 
like Hector of Troy, with twenty yi-ars, and more than that, 
of goodness to let out: and no man could slioot straight at 
him, hecanse he was in th(‘ right, wliile all tlicir guns were 
crooked. 

Nevertheless tlie force of numbers must have been too 
great for him, — lor the conscience of‘< isncts still requires to 
be formed, — but for tlio ra]»i<l and resistless charge of 
Stepan and Slrogne, and the lo^sgliiaiis, niid the miners, 
down the long valley, and over the moss recking alreaily 
with more blood than it could fitauneh. At the same 
moment llsi, the Svan, and Jack Nickols, who had been 
hampered by some tangln of the rope, shouting to their 
comrades, fell in upon Iho flank; and the noble tribe of 
Ossets, or at any laie that branch of it, sjdit uji and fell 
asunder like an unroped fagot. There can bo no (ertainty 
of justice in this world ; but even the races connected with 
them hy the tenderest ties of co-rohhery found it in their 
hearts, when the facts could not be ali<*red, to pronounce 
the only verdict — “Served them right.” 
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BUT NOT IN VAIN 

In lorumitiiiK my little adventures — as I am begged some- 
tniu's to do — ujtoii i:oiniiig to tins particnlai- part uiy gen- 
end pmL'tu.u IS to fitop, as li' I liud no more to say. AViiereus 
it is oidy tlnit I want to know in uhich of the persons 
eoneorned niy IrieiKis appear to taka musl interest. And to 
Jiiy pride, more J»erlj.ip'i than to uj^ credit, their iirsl iiin's- 
tion alwajs is, not "AVlmt became of you, t Jeorgo” but 
“What became of l)ariol'<” And that is imn'o than 1 
could tidl lor many a long day .li'Lerwartla. 

When the door of her cell Utis iK^iteu in, she came forth 
as iu a ilreuin or tr.iiice, without any ivonder, or fear, or 
({iiestion, possesseil by one [)urpose alone, — to share the 
fate of hei dear iatlier In the gloom of tho tunnelled rock 
she glanced .it the l.ill Lorni of lier broliier, but the Jiglit 
oven there wms eiiougli to sliow lliat lliih W'as not the one 
she WMiited. And he, h.ivuig reason IVoin early ilays 
to give a wide beilh U the fcininiiie form, drew' aside gladly 
for a strange young lady !•» go her w'ay without i inupressiug 
him. 

For this young fellow', Prince < ingeii, the son of Iinar 
and Dria, the child wdio esctiped by his fall into the drltlt 
(when Marva’s genuine 1 Infer jienshed), btuiig substituted 
for him, and brought up with jilcuty of chastisement, and 
strict privatiouti, and a candnl ab.seiice of affection, had 
never been encouraged to think, or uel^ or even to feel for 
his poor young self. 

What then could ho oxpeclnd of him, when in a moment 
at one blow tlie whole of liis world was cut from liouoatli 
him, his own identity plucked away, and u<it even a quiet 
corner left for <iousiileving who he was, or how hi» came to 
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Iw? In such a case is it burprisiiijj; tliiit liis hpad went 
* ruuud so rapidly tliat lie iiiiHht fturly he siul to hav<' lost 
it / Iiibtiiiiil of uiteniliug to liis iiew-Jouiul tathi-r, lie had 
simply stu'id btiiring at tho prostrate i'onn, till inoiins of 
despair from that inner cell were brought, to Ins ear hy 
the l•hJJly draughts of rock. Thcreujioii he luslud in, aud 
wbdo I ke]»t the ontrauce, he used his gieat htnoigtli to 
nU(h purpose that his unknown sister plulid past him and 
InuTied to their unconscious tather. And tiuly it \ias a 
great luerey for me, an well as a gloiy to this grand young 
fellow, that, instead of waiting longer wheic he was not 
waut.ed, he ran out at once to obtain fiesh air, and get sonic 
light shod upon so many inarv els. llapid aetuui iind muscular 
o^ertion, for ivlnch he fuiiml umjile cause .it once, jirohably 
saved liiiii iiMiQi congestit i of the lirain, und eeilaiiily saved 
mo from perloration of the heart. 

For why bhould I make light of my defeais, any more 
than extol my victories, which lattcn* it uould he liuid to do 
by reason of their nonentity 'f Tlirwe Owsets had iwrfornied 
an ex]iioit decUred to be impucticable hy all the liravcst 
sons of Wykeham dining iny gcneialion. That is to say, 
they had cracked iny skull, wliieli woh not a piece of bi‘*cuit 
china, but of solid and luavy metal, souiidcu' 1 trow than 
'its contents. x\nd those who have studied t]ie Mih|ect till 
mo that the thicker the pot is, which nature has jiioiided 
for our poor bruins to hull in, the more tickli.di tliej»»h is 
to make good the splinttis. "What tinkiT can patch an 
enamelled saucepan '1 And a ijiieer sauce])an must our 
brain]).ati lie, if, after all the smut shed round it and the 
‘slow smoke under it, am steam of selt-coneeit still has a 
puff to lift the covti. Let any man wliu llnnks him¬ 
self .a wonder get u hit of his skull (too small perhap.'» for a 
chick to pick up for the good of his gi/znrd) criimhled in 
upon the brain ho is so piwid of; and if he has the luck to 
meet with a friend who can get it out Sgaiii, wlieu lie comes 
to knoiv Ins own name once moit', will he count it W'oith 
remoxnhering 1 

But as for myself— because peiha]»s 1 luid never tliought 
wonders of it — trouble beyond belief was nordful ever to 
make it sound again. When J came to know tho facts —• 
as I did at last — it may appear a singular result, hut as 
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tnio as 1 sat up in bod, tho salt tears ran into my soup so 
fast that they had to ^ivo me anothor hsisin. Not through 
any wiuikness, as an ilhuatiired iniin might fancy, but just 
because) 1 was so happj'^ to come homo to a world where 
loving folk were living, and people better than myself, who 
wislifd to keep me with them. 

Furhaps I ought nut to talk about it, and yet it seems 
shabby anti uiignitoful not to say hc»w much they had done 
for mo. Here was my sister Cl nice, together with her 
husband Jaekson Stonemaii, rushing from tho hnnoycomb 
of t'.eir blue innoii among the soft Italian Likes into the 
“ horrid Caucasus ; ** and bringing with them hy telegraph to 
Surrey that wonderfully clever Dr. Hopmaiin, to whoso skill 
1 owe it that my reason was restored as good as ever it was 
before, and perhaps even bettor, or when it came back it 
had sle])t in the dew of linmiUty. 

Hut tho doctor’s hiiraility wius not mcrcased, neither 
deservi.'d it so to be. Because the most cMninunt ]ibysician at 
Tiflis, a Frenchman of vast renown, being called in at oneo 
by my ho.st Sdr Tmar, had prmtounccil all surgical o|)Gration 
futile, and declared that the owner of that battered brain 
might lingfu' on for wi'cks, until iiillammation kindled, but 
could never be better than an inbecih*, even if he failed to 
satisfy science hy ending as a raving madman. 

'^Shorge, my jioy,” were the first words passed hy my 
oars into any superior part, “now you let your tongue come 
— very slowly. Put a good sou]» at the back of bim, then 
]mt him in his house quietly, and go to shloep again.” 

But you haven’t fiiiishod cooking the partridges yet; 
and F want to liavo tlie otiii that is over.” 

'Phis cupidity might scanjely seem to prove the possession, 
of high intellect, yet ILopmann declares that the noblest 
utt-eiance lias never ailbixlod him so fine a moral. “ Zat 
Frenchman ! Vot lie know, tfi talk so quicks No fear for 
a prain with a menibiy like zat. Shorgo, they kill bairds 
all the year round here. (lO to shlccp while 1 cook you 
four bartriches.” 

For another week ho took good care to keep mo in a 
state of body which wanted no motion of tho mind inside 
it, nor even any quick heart-action, except at the sight of 
a knife and fork. But I feel ashamed to say how long the 
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disabled bo<Iy was the lord of all, and the nobler elements 
of our existence were not allowed even to speak to it. 

*' T have dishpellcd his shister and his sweetheart dll',’* I 
heard Dr. linpmann say tr) some one whom 1 could nut see, 
after ho liad attended to my stiaps one day. ** Vot they 
want? T tell you no. 1 let you help, because you not 
care, llis leetle pram stand uothinfr yet.” 

“But I do care, bceauho it was all through luo,’* tlie 
reply was in a sweet low voice, as I caught a glimpse of a 
foiir young lady, dressed in black and retiring towards the 
•loorj “you may have got ml of his sisk^r, doctor, but 
there is one you will never get rid of, so you may just as 
well give it up. I low much lougtu I And 1 am sure it 
wjidd do liim good. V'hy only yestunlay I knew———” 

“ Ach, you be off! I am zo master here. We are not 
in England, where ze vimmeii rule the roast 
The lady departed hastily, as if she had found that over* 
true, while the German holti'd tho heavy door, and came 
back with a grin ou his boli«l ruddy face 

“Am 1 never to see any one again,” I muttered, for 
gratitude does not flourish and abound M’ith a man wlio has 
siient two montlis on his hack, “ nobody but a confounded 
German, who bolts ev**ry]>udy out'!” 

“Zat is shoost vot I vant to hear. Rhorge, zat proves 
how you come round. If you say, ‘Dank you, Tochtor 
Hopmann, you have save'll my life, I shall never forget it, 
how can I over hope to locompensh you 1 * then 1 know that 
your ]irain is very weak, not fit for healthy EngJibhman'.s at 
all. But when you call him a ‘ confounded Rhumian,' ho 
know, he see, that the nation have come up, whicli is the 
most obstinate of nature not to die. All the same, you ho 
down again. The world go on very well without you, 
Rhorge.” 

It came into my head that this was not ipiitc* right, and 
that as an houcst man I ought to try stop it; but torpor 
overpowered my sense of justice, as it has a right to do, 
when the case is not our own. “ T only want to know who 
that lady was,” I murahled. 

“Zat gal was nothing of your concerns,” Hopmann re¬ 
plied, as ho sat down by tho table, and began to rub some 
cake tobacco he had bliced; “ httlc English Fraulein of the 
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narno of Pmeril. Zat bad fe-lop j'ou knock worse tlian 
they knock yon brin^' her from England with a heap of 
lies, and make sham to marry her ; iliun he throw her off, 
and dnvo long black biirk through her brother, becanso ho 
haf desire of too mno'-li money. Kiiglihlimaus often make 
mialitakos zat way.” 

“ But I want to know about some one. else, somebody 
difTerert altogether, somebody who never thinks of 
money-” 

" Ach zon, what fool can it be ? Sometimes lectio gal not 
think of money; but boys do, vimmon do, men obliged to 
follow ztjm.” 

Nonsense, doctor! The men set the cxainjile. But you 
kno\v well enough what 1 want to know. 1 want to kiioiv 
where I run, and aU about it.” 

The Gorman came over and looked at me, and turned up 
one of ruy eyelids, and then did the same to the other, whilo 
he blew his smoke over his shoulder; and then ho said 
“No fear. Sluwge, you are a brick, an«l your praiii go the 
way to belong to liim. One leotle drop J give you shoost to 
clear both ears, and /on I U‘11 yr»ii everyzmg.” 

0 double-dyed villain! With my usual faith, I aiM^opted 
and made the most of his kind ofleriiig; and when X awoke 
again where was h(‘ 1 Perhaps in a bout at tlie mouth of the 
Rion, listening fur the mill-u bools of a paddlc-stcamer to 
grind the slow gnt of disl.anoo. For a telegram had reached 
Kaithlos that the vog«*tahlc Earl, tin* good Melladew, lay at 
the last twist of our mortal ooil internal, through travail ou 
a bicycle with a County Council lecturer who had taken 
crab-apples to be syuonyuiuus with crabs. 

When tliis abamloiimuut was first brought home to me, 
my behaviour was not what it should have been. We are 
all too apt to bU])pose ourselves neglected, and doubly so 
when the system has been lowered, and tbo action of the 
heart restricted. To my bhamc I confess that a miserable 
pessimism — such as manhood should scorn on ii.s own be¬ 
half, oven without liigher thoughts to lead it — invaded and 
began to vanquish mo. 

“What is the good of anything 1 All nature is crudity; 
all life a curse. Every one for himself, and for none of ns 
a Gi)d. Bitterness, and contempt of mankind, and a reck- 
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less fifjht for one's own Land, — those are the only boIkI 
things black destiny has left us. Theie is no nlKiicc hefoiu 
UH. As for sense of duty, or the stuJf we (all honour, or 

patriotism, or the absurdity callod h»ve-” 

“My dear young friend, my directions are ]ire(ipo and J 
cannot depart from them. You may talk oh iniuh ns you 
like alxiut flowers, or food, or sport, or the hdlsaiid valleys, 
or anything in fact that you know anything about. And 
while you do that, j’ou may refresli yourself and grow 
Btronger and .stronger with these good things here." »Si*ip 
linar, who had risen from behind a euitain, pointed to u 
table 'which was laden with fine imjioii of nxi'eedingly 
attractive fragrance. “ On the other Iniiid, if you insist 
upon wandering into diflicultand unpleasant subjects, irInch 
110 man has ever yet made head or tail of^ my oiders arc to 
anticipate the inevitable injury to the poor head und en¬ 
feebled system by jirompt admiuiHtratiou of these two 
doses." My liost laid his hands upon a laige flat hrtitle 
nearly full, but with room below the cork to shake up a 
pTofoundity of horrors at the bottom, and a box of pills .'-ts 
big as bullets. lUit before he could api»roach me, my heart 
and stomach, and every other organ tlint can influeucu 
opinion underwent a fnndamcuial clunge. 

“ I did not mean it. You luusl make allonaucG. Only 
think of what has been done to me. »Sflr Imar, 'V'on are not 
a small minded man. You can sch' how u fellow gets diivoii 
to sing out. Emptiness must bear a great deal of the blame. 
I entreat you to look at the mat.ter Itii^el}^ I am ready to 
vow that the w'orld is good, und everything contained in it, 
except — except that bottle, and that box.” 

“Hasty conversions arc nut worth much. But from you, 
Georgi‘, we accept anything. I hope to coiitinn you in tlio 
better faith, with these little ]>roofs that the world pioduces 
one or two things not entirely bad; ogd after that, fiomo- 
body — well, never mind, unless you uie mclinod to be 
amiable." 

The chief was now in full Lesglnan dross, a very mag^iti- 
cent aflaic to look at, stately, and graceful, and impressive ; 
but he proved himself worthy of apparel even grander, by 
putting away all disrelishing sights, and waiting upon me 
like a hospital nurse, until I could compass not a dainty 
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morsel more, and then he said, “ Shut your eyes, and per¬ 
haps you will have a little dream.*’ 

Was it a littlo (licaml If so, I pray you tell me of a 
great one. Expecting nothing F 1:iy back upon the quiet 
pillows, quite coiiti'iit, os young men are—for age destroys 
that comfort—to fancy that the %vorI<l is good, and gov¬ 
erned by a gentle Lonl wdio waves a han«l wbon we drop 
our eyes, tliat wo may try to look u]i again. When the 
pride of strength is crushed, and violeiicn of the will lies 
low, and a mnii is able to tiiko himself at Ins proper in¬ 
significance, sonictiiiics a littlo flow of calm glides in upon 
his nature, so tii.it all is soft and bright, and Ins uudulatious 
multiply the silver and gold of heaven. 

Por behold, as 1 was gazing with a sweet and tranquil 
wonder, caring not to enquire oven where I was, or who 1 
was, but taking as it came to me tlie good-will of tho time, 
and welcome of the friendly air—behold there came (as it 
were a vision, not to bo enquired into, but accept.ed with 
the smiles of sleep) the form and face that liad luwer loft 
me, — though never could I see them clearly, — tho 
presence without wliich my own presentment was all 
absence. 

It was not for mo to be certain yet, played with as I had 
been by visions that cry ail vantage of the brain, when oven 
a pennyweiglit thereof is gone, neither was 1 clear enough 
to indulge in bright acnul doubt, as ailolescent genius may. 
All I knew was “ boro I am ; and nature needed no more 
proof, when I ha<l given myself a sulistuntial pinch. ** Is 
there any one here or there at all 1 ” I seemed to say, but 
could not bo sure of uttering or thinking anything. 

Thon, as .mre as 1 am sitting here this day, the last thing 
that ever I could have believed was done concerning me and to 
me. Dariel came, and X knew nothing, except that here was 
Dariel. 1 feareil to look ilirect, or oven glance as if 1 meant 
it, being now littlo'more than a lump of patches, with gin¬ 
gery tufts among them; and fool enough in my heart to 
think that lovo would bo ashamed of me. I cannot say 
another word to teach any one who does not know, or do 
good to one 'who does. At such a time is there any man, 
or even any woman, who notices the tint of cheeks, the 
curve of lips, and eyebrows, the guidance of tlio breath, or 
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even the quick and trcnmkmfi enquiries, and lingering 
watches of the eye 1 My love was looking at me thus, with 
a sad and piteous misgiving, whether there might he any 
h(*pe tliat 1 vyjis largo of lu'art as she was, — lor now she felt 
it trembling, — and yet with some eold arm of pinlo and 
maiden fear thrown round it, to hold it hack fium being 
offered till it had been asked fur. And 1 was looking at my 
love, with nothing but abasement, that anything 1 laid ever 
done could make her feel afraid of nio , and jet with somo 
victorious hope that it was because she loved me. 

“Yes, I do, I do” she said, as if she saw Iho \erj^ tiling 
1 w'anted to be sure of. ‘^Wiib all my heart I do. Jiiit 
how shall 1 make vou believe it ? After all that 1 have 
done, how can you ever believe it^” 

This made mo look almui and uoiuh'i; foi all I ivanted 
was her voice, — to listen to its soft sweet tones, and ieel 
that it was full of kindness, and know that it was nieauf- for 
me; and then to see the sinilo ]K'vha})S that came so often 
with her words, and never failed to lollow them if ever they 
forgot themselves. 

** Yon are not to me as you were; you think me of no 
value now, because I liav(* not been .is tru<‘, and obstinate of 
truth against all signs and sym{>toms and testimruiy, as an 
English lady would have been. If yon have in ycinr mind 
decided so to (‘stimate me, there is nothing more for me to 
say. Only tliat jmu must not think, because yon will not 
let me show it, that I am base enough n(»l tf> feel the won¬ 
derful things you have done for us. Foi mo il is nothing, 
for I am not worth it; hut for my father, and my brother, 
and for stopping cruel wickedness, — and noiv they have 
nearly killed you, so that yon do not even know me.” 

She had tried to make her meaning cle.ir, by keeping 
herself a good way off, and looking at the mountains more 
than me, and speaking as if her words came one by one 
from some type-writer , until the thought of my mihliiqi and 
long disablement brought her near. Then I saw how she 
was trembling, and withdrawing her lian«l8 to hide it. and 
striving to make her eyelids proof against the shower inside 
them. With that the power of my love arose, and I said, 
**DarieI, look at me.” 

“ It is impossible any more, after all that I have done.” 
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Even wliilo uho i:i])(>ko sLo did the impossible thing to 
biich (dfecfc that 1 jiavtuok of the niirudu. It Kccmed tu me, 
as 1 met that solt deep gaze of bouiidiebS lovo and hope, as 
if Heaven liad now so giftid and endowed me with the 
richest wealth, that humble us my powers were, henceforth 
1 could do anything 

1 am iifriiid, I .im afraid,” she whisjiered, as she saw my 
joy. •* Tiove of my heart, it is not right that you alionld 
care for me an}" more. Jt is right for me to love you, and 
to bo y<Mir slave for over. Hut for yon to bate me, t<» bate 
the Jhirad you loved once, becanse she ho reipiited you, 
lloro you huM* Iiimmi worse than dead, worse than dead for 
Avoeks and weeLs, after sjviug all our lives! Through 
whom 1 Thi'ough me, that coubl not trust you, but iiiea's- 
uroil you by my paltry self. Thit now J know all from that 
hly traitor who sent tho letter to her wieki d brother. Alas, 
bow wicked 1 am, tejo, when lie is dead, and slie —oh, 
Heorge, I ought to hate her, but 1 eiinnot, bocaaso of hermi»< 
fortunes! Tell me, (h-orge, do }ou feel like that t Do you 
fad that you <jiig}jt to hate iin-, because I have destroyed 
your poor, jioor minil 

“ Well, ]ierhaps I shall, when you have done it. But not 
till then, my Danel. And I think that D.irinl owes me 
somctbiiig for her compliment to my intellect.” 

“Iliisli! Mj' orders are to keep you }M‘rfectly quiet and 
stupid. I like tliat very mueli, because it a]>}feaTs so soft 
and easy. But I must not t.dfe advantage, — bush I You 
want to talk ; il is not right.” 

She laid oim sw'eet nolL iiiigiT on uiy lips, and when I 
closed the.m, oliedieiici* liad its due wwanl; such as is well 
known to those who liave been true and faithful, through 
every doubt and trouble, to the one tliey love lietter than 
themselves. 

“ I am the mabtqy noiv," sho said, “ and I shall make the 
love to you, and you will have to jnit up ivith it; beesause 
you are so helpless, and hi'eause i have roblied you of all 
chance of doing it to me, when you could. But ono thing 
I shall insist ujiou, — you niubt not want to know anything 
about yourself, or even mo, or anything that you can think 
ofi until your poor miud rcst(»ros itself.” 

Thun 1 said a thing wonhy of Tom Erricker, ** I will 
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leave myself in Dariel’s hands, if slic will take nu! into iter 
arms sometimes.” 


Being so treated I sliould have shamed I'lighind luuong 
races vrho think well of her, if I had allovrcMl a nu re knoek 
on the head to dwell too miieh mjkih my miml. JStiogiie camo 
look at mo, and spoktt with lus loft^' confidence. 

My son, yon have done well ami wisely. I leli aiuong 
n trilje on the lior«ler‘< of 'fliihel, who inaki* a jwint of tak¬ 
ing out a piece aliont the .size iif lialf a crown fi\»m llie 
skull of every strong main, infant. Tin* folly of the cartJi 
goes (lilt, ami the wisdom of the air comes in, according to 
thoir traditions. But I waf. not allowed to MTil’y I heir 
view's, and 1 found ninri' vigour than wibdoin tlicic, for 
they kii'ked me over Iheir horder. But you may hope the 
best. WIio knows Vou may hegin to kij honieiliiiig goml 
at last, and wo sliall know how you got it,” 

This was all very well f4»r him, wlio had net r<*ceived a 
single scratch, and was living now in clo\cr. Jjct good 
friends trj" things for theniP'*lvos, ami coiniort us with their 
own distress. *'Optiimsui” is a lovely gift, and rrmies 
direct ti*oin Heaven, cliicily when tin* sun shines on 'Hir 
solves, lint Si rogue iievtr listoin'd to argument. ‘•You 
are the luckiest fellow,” he jiro^eeded, “that 1 have ivei 
come across. Here you liave had your sister (rying 4ivei* 
you for days and days, putting her hushaiid on the shcltj 
altliougli he IS made of money, and then the hest «kn‘lor in 
the world, the only one that ever did any go<Ml; anil now 
you have the loveliest, girl t*ver seen waiting ujnm y»ni hand 
and foot; and moi'e. than all without a bit of jiain, witlmut 
even knowing it, yon aie made a wise man for tin* icst of 
your life, at the age of six-aml-tv\ enty. Moj» out ln*ie, my 
bo 3 ', slop out here. Your father will havi* heaps cf mmuy 
now, from your brother’s grand discovery. Siir Imar has 
matle up Ids mind to keejj ‘Fanner ficorge’ for the rotloe.- 
growing; you can shoot all sorts of mountain game, ami 
people the Torek and the Kur with balmtui, and vvintfr at 
Tiflis or I’atigorsk.” 

As yet I was not in a elcar condition to can* v\ here I was, 
or even to cnquin* at all about it, s*i long a.'* the om* my 
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whole heart looked for came for it to dwell with every day. 
But gradually (1 know not lii»w, and prolmbly uotie cun 
tell me) a power, almost as strong as love of the iinest aud 
sweetest of our kind, began to glow in. my heavy nature. 
Kverytliing is now exphuiied, oven when u man knocks his 
brother ou the heail, as a jtioce of heroditaiy tendency. To 
enter ^hat ]ih*a appears to me to cast an uiigr.iceful reproach 
upon those who have gone before us and done their best 
according to tludr lights which we disparage, and without 
receiving miy cretlit for the wonderful gooilness we derive 
from them. Lot me blame no one but myself for tliat un- 
reasoiidblo pining and luinkiTiiig for my uativ'e land. 

“ Look at tlie glory of the* sky, look at the mountains and 
the wood:suvoial people said to me, who iiover looked 
twice at them when they oeubl smell their dinner; “look 
at the grand ]ieak.s robed with snow ! Can you see any¬ 
thing like that in Kiiglaiid t *' 

“No But I can feel tlio things I see there.” [used 
to answer meekly ; “there may be little giMiidciir in them, 
but I love, the things I kuow.” 

Moreover it came into my j.irrod and worried mind, that 
the gentle satisfaetion—tins only Sfilul fonn ever taken by 
human liappinesr> — L seldom or perhaps never to bo 
found, when natni'G is too great around us. We see per¬ 
petual change <if form and colour, and a fleeting majesty, 
and po'ssibly onr jmiiy selves are incited ti> hoiwloss rivalry. 
Or even if there bo nought iii that, the seiihe of danger and 
wild elements and powers altogether beyond our control is 
at enmity with jdacid thought and the quiet course of 
duties ; so that it is a swei't ir thing, at any rate for an £ng* 
hshmaii, to %vutuh tlie plough on a gentle slope, or the cows 
in a mea<]ow with their hind legs spread ready for the 
niilkiDg-pail, or the harvest-waggon coming to the rick, than 
to gaze at all the nigged grandeur of the Alps or Caucasus. 

“ My dear friend,'* Sur linar said, when 1 tried to make 
him see it so, “you were not bom here,, but T was ; and 
that makes all tlie diflereneo. 1 see no more of majesty, or 
menace, or sublime opjsession, when I look at a i>eak grow¬ 
ing up against the sky, than you find in a tall poplar-tree. 
And behold how' calm is your Captain Strogue, a man of 
the world, who iakos nothing niuiss.’* 
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“Benaiiso lie has no strict sense of riglit. lie nil] do 
what he ihiiiko honourable, which every man j\idj*ps by 
his own sidc-hghts. Forgive nu*, Sur Imai, for K]H‘akiii'g 
so. You have your own standani, and you keep to it; and 
it is as much higher than mine, as Kazbek is than u »Simev 
hill.” 

“ Tliere you are wrong,” ho niisnrured genitly; “ the proof 
is always in the practice. And I am proving nijsell as 
Moltisli, and as thoroughly iingralclul, as if I liad always 
hoen propj)«‘rouR. George, you know' too well what T mean. 
Through you alone, and jour W’ondcrful” — it w'ould not 
heeoiijc me to repeat all lie said— “I now' have not only 
my life and my rights, hnl also a very grand son of uij 
own, whose natun*. is that of the sw'eet one I ilestroyed ; 
and b<iOii ho will help me in the w'ork 1 liupe to do. Yet 1 
am So mean and small, tliat I grudge you the one Icivc of 
your life, if you insist upon hiking her aviay.” 

For a iiiomeiit, as J looked at liiin, and jierceived the 
sparkle of tears in his cy»*s, although liis v<'ice w'as clear 
and lirm, it came home to my heart that hf're was a eontt'st 
of generosity, wherein it w'oiild b«{ ignoble of me not to 
show some valianco. But a sense ol Teaming, and peipet- 
nal loneliness, and an eni])ty hie, coujileil with a douht of 
my duty tf* the Pow-er which has ordained tiue love, 
proved too much fur my iiola'lity. 

“If yon really think, Sar Im.ir,” I began with a dismal 
v’Oico, ** if yon can r«'Concile it with yrair duty as a father 
to keep your dear child all to yourself— for •‘ho lias Miwed, 

I may toll you that, tifty times she has jiledged herself 
never to have any one but mo — ninl of eouiw 1 kimw that 
1 am poor.’* Tliis was very mean of me, and 1 ne\er 
meant to say it; but love is mean, as w’cll as* grain!. 

“Then let us settle it this way,” lie auswtied, with a 
proud paternal smile: “ 1 have been .•» long in Kngland 
that I will follow English usages. Lei us leave it ti) the 
lady. I will send for Uariel, and she shall ehoDse be¬ 
tween 118.” 

“ I pray you nut. It would be such a jiaiii and trial 
to her.” 

As 1 .spoke, he looked at me w'ith a warmth of true 
atfectioii. 
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** George, you love lier even more than her own father 
iloea,” he said;you deserve a decision in your favoiii*. But 
I doubt whether y(»u will get it. If you do, I rcHigu -witiiout 
conditions. But jwvcrty tlusro need he nou«'. unless you 
insist upon it. Air. Sloneui.au. your hrothcr-ui-Iaw, entreats 
me to accept 10,000 for tlip v.alley of St. Winifrc'd. 
Tliree railway companies lin'ie are, according to his account 
of it, railing and raving at one anoMier for the ])osse.ssion 
of that jiart of Surrey. Th«*y all ileclaie that sucli a line 
can never jiay f<)r making, hut they would spend tlioir Ijvst 
shilling uprm it, rather than seo either of the others there, 
JVlr. Htoneman h in ivhat you call the bench, tliu chair, tlie 
throne of Iho wosUthicst of tiie three ; and if lie can make 
pUTuliaso of that track, the rivals will liare no chanci* to 
pass. I have felt much scriiph^ about acce]itiiig .so much 
for land that co.'^t me so little , the justice of tlie matter is 
not clear to m« ii.s a stranger to the English equity.” 

“ Oh, Mur Imur/* I exclaimed witli gi*eat surprise, “ the 
largest and noble'it of all the Angels, if ho got the wliip- 
liand of a Railway fNuiqnny, would ho com]>ellod hy selt- 
respect to take it out of Ihom, theur last penny.” 

“So I have been toM on every side,” the Lusghian chief 
replied Avith calm derision ; “ hut 1 waitcil for you to eon- 
lirm it, George. I ])eicoive that tliey are the civilised form 
of the Iiandit. Woll, that sum which seems considerable 
to us, though in Englaiul you think nothing of il., will jiass 
at ouee to my Dancl, as the stncL jusiiee of the case 
deiiiamls. Of that she. knows nothing, and if she knew it, 
her dei'Lsiuu would be just the .-tame. But liere slio comes, 
08 T arranged.” 

The I'hief window of the sitting-room to wbicU I was 
now promoted faced westward over the table-rock on 
which the great lioiise stood ; ami further to the west, 
beyond deep chasms and dark prccijiices, arose a mighty 
7’au, the tival of Kazbek in this eastern range, and mantled 
with perpetual snow. This lieing flushed with ruddy 
thrills from the glances of the evening sun shed a ric.h tint 
through tho room, as if the rugged mountains vied with 
heaven to bring their aivect IVineess a tribute of briglit 
roses. Tlien as she pas.st;d tho black walnut panels, winch 
>. 4 ^okcd as old us tho ark itself, i took it for a good omen 
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that she wore a tlr»*hs wlm h I Ii.wl pi.ummI ; not such a 
tiling an we net* here, but pr.ucful, elegant, tluw'iui; .sultl>, 
duuii(‘, duel lie, and \«t expressive, suiiple thougli lull <ii* 
hurmuuiuus eoiitiasts, /euloiis — il' tliere were- anv hojie, of 
that — hi eiilianee tlu' beauty it cuiitauicd, as a '^reut 
poet’s thoughts are ulutiicd sometimes in language that 
train* ends thennelves. 

hlie gl.inei'd at iiu* as I rose, for now 1 eould sland onee 
more witiioLit gidiliiiubs, and by that passing glance siie told 
me th.it .-^lie knew tlie time wm.s come, wlien her long elion e, 
must lie maile. Then she went on to her fatlu-r’s side, and 
took both his liaiids and looked at him, as if there was 
noboily idso to look at. 

l>\er her howed head he gavo rao a .smile, whieh I inter¬ 
preted— ‘‘llehnld tlie Vtinily of liuiuan wishes! lie "iil- 
idied with N.itnie’s laws. A clear ehihl lo\es her I'cthei 
best. Young men may long to job him , Imt the Lonl f<»r- 
hids it. I gnevo for you. Hut how eould it. he* oiherwise ? *’ 

Thc'i'e was nothing nioro for me to say. L in.ule the liest 
lx)W of wdiieh a true-liorii Oritidi haek i, eapahle ; and with 
all the dignity left in me hy the boating of iny toohah heart, 
I walked aw^ay from both of thi'iii l.ow'ards a little dc>or whii'li 
■opened on a ijuiet gallery, where 1 iniglit sib down and think 
it o\ er with myself aluuc‘. 

Hut before 1 (oiild turn the handle*, trembling arms wtio 
lonml my nec:k, <iiiil a ({ui\eTiiig breast aiuse, to mine, and a 
face, that shone with rolling tears looked up forme* to lom- 
fort ill, and sw’eel hj)s whisjierc'd close to mine* — “ My love, 
coulil you belie\e it? ” 

Then I felt mjsedf all right again. The slreiigtli tliat 
hail boon sh.itte*ri‘d by big (ks«;et dubs, and long jirostration, 
lonely wanderings of bloodle.ss brain, lei-hlu douhls of 
w'omaii^s truth, and the* crusli of furioua dyctora, all floweil 
hack, Jiiid tilled iny heart and life w’itli the joy of this gre*at love* 

I led his beautiful daughter haek to Sur Imm, and I 
saiil — ** You see.” 

‘‘Yofl, I st'c,” he answered softly. “And thei'e is no 
more to be said.” 
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